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B O O K X. 

In rthich the Hijlory goes forward about twelve 
Hours. 

CHAP. I. 

Containing Injlnittions very neceffary to he perufed by 
modern Critics. 

R. E A D E R, it is impoflible we ftould know 
what fort of perfou thou wilt be; for, perhaps* 
thou may’ft be as learned in human nature as Shake- 
himfelf was’; and, perhaps, thou may’ft be 
no wifer than fomc of his Editors. Now left this 
latter Ihould be the cafe, we think proper, before 
we go any farther together, to give thee a few 
wholefome admonitions; that thou may’ft not as 
grofsly mifunderftand and mifreprefent us, as fome 
VoL. III. A 
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Editors have mifunderftood and mifre- 
tlieir author. 


Firft, then, we warn thee not too haftily to 
condemn any of the incidents in this our Hiftory, 
as impertinent and foreign to our main defign, be- 
caufe tJiou doft not immediately conceive in what 
manner fuch incident may conduce to that defign. 
This Work may, indeed, be confidered as a 
great creation of our own; and for a little reptile 
of a critic to prefume to find fault with any of 
its parts, without knowing the manner in which 
the whole is conneded, and before he comes to 
the final cataftrophe, is a moft prefumptuous abfurd- 
ity. The allufion and metaphor we have here 
made ufc of, we muft acknowledge to be infi¬ 
nitely too great for our occafion; but there is, 
indeed, no other, which is at all aiigquate to 
exprefs the difference between an author of the 
firft rate, and a critic of the loweft. 


Another caution we would giv'e thee, my good 
reptile, is, that thou doft not find out too near 
a refemblance between certain characlcrs here in¬ 
troduced ; as for inftance, between the landlady 
who appears in the feventh Cook, and her in the 
ninth. Thou art to know, friend, that therQ.'Ttr 
certain cbaraderiftics, in which moft individuals 
of every profeflion and occujration agree. To be 
able to preferve thefe charadenftics, and at the 
fame time to diverfify their operations, is one, 
talent of a good writer. Again, to mark the 
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nice diftindion between two perfoiis aduated by 
the fame vice or folly, is another; and as tbis lafl: 
talent is found in very few writers, fo is the 
true difcernment of it found in as few readers; 
though, I believe, the obfervation of thjs forms 
a very principal pleafure in thofe who are capa¬ 
ble of the difcovery: every perfon, for inftance, 
can diftinguifh between Sir Epicure Mammon, 
and Sir Fopling Flutter; but to note the difference 
between Sir Fopling Flutter and Sir Courtly Nice, 
req'uires a more exquifitc judgment: for want of 
which, vulgar fpedators of plays very often do 
great injuftice in the theatre; where I have fome- 
times known a poet in danger of being convid- 
ed as a thief, upon much worfe evidence than the 
refemblancc of hands has been held to be in the 
law. In reality, I apprehend every amorous widow 
on the itage would run the hazard of being con¬ 
demned as a fervile imitation of Dido, but that 
happily very few of our play-houfe critics under- 
ftand enough of Latin to read V’^irgil. 

In the next place, we mull admonilh thee, my 
worthy friend (for, perhaps, thy heart may be bet¬ 
ter than thy l^ad) not to condemn a charader as 
a bad one, becaufe it is not perfedly a good one. 
'TPlbou doll delight in thefe models of perfedion, 
there are books enow written to gratify thy talle; 
but as we have not, in the courfe of our conver- 
fation, ever happened to meet with any fuch per¬ 
fon, we have not chofen to introduce any fuch here. 
To fay the truth, I a little queftion whether mere 

A 2 
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man ever arrived at this confummate degree of ex¬ 
cellence, as well as whether there has ever exifted 
a monfter bad enough to verify that 

— fiulla virtute redcmptum 

A vitiis —— * 

in Juvenal: nor do I, indeed, conceive the good 
purpofes ferved by inferring charaders ol fiich angelic 
perfection, or fiich diabolical depravity, in any work 
of invention: finee from contemplating cither, the 
mind of man is more likely to be overwhelmed with 
forrow and fliame, than to <Iraw any good nfes from 
fnch patterns; for in the former inftance he may be 
both concerned and afliamed to fee a pattern of ex¬ 
cellence, in his nature, which he may, rcafonably de- 
fpair of ever arriving at; and in contemplating tlie 
latter, he may be no Icfs affected with thofe uneafy 
fenfations, at feeing the nature, of which he is a par¬ 
taker, degraded into fo odious and deteftabJe acrcature. 

In fadl, if there be enough of goodnefsin a cha¬ 
racter to engage the admiration and affedion of a 
well-difpofed mind, though there fliould appear 
fome of thofe little bleniiflies, (jaus mhamana pariim 
canit natura, they will raife our compafliion rather 
than our abhorrence. Indeed, nothing can be'oi 
more moral life than the imperfedions which are 
feen in examples of this kind ; fince fuch form a 
kind of furprife, more apt to afled and dwell upon 
our minds, tlian the faults of very vicious and 

* Whdfc vices arc not allnycil with a finylc virtue. 
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wicked perfons. The foibles and vices of men in 
whom there is great mixture of good, become more 
glariag objeds, from the virtues which contraft 
them, and fiiow their deformity; and when we 
find fuch vices ^attended with their evil confequence 
to our favorite charaders, we are not only taught 
to fliun them for our own fake, but to hate them 
for the mifehiefs they have already brought on 
thofe we love. 

And now, my friend, having given you thefe 
few admonitions, we will, if you pleafe, once 
more fet forward with our Hillory. 

, C H A P. II. 

Containing the Arrival of an Irish Gentleman, ivith 

very e.xtraordinanj Adventures which cnj 'ucd at the. Inn. 

No W the little trembling hare, which the 
dread of aii her numerous enemies, and chiefly of 
that cunning, cruel, carnivorous animal, IMan, had 
(.onhned ail the day to her lurking-places, fjiorts 
wantonly over the lawns: now on fome hollow 
rr^c the owl, flu ill rhorifter of the night, hrmts 
forth notes which mieht charm the ears of fome 
^wodern connoifl'eurs m rnufle: now in the ima¬ 
gination of the half-drunk clown, as he flaggers 
through the church-yard, or rather charnel-yard, 
to his home, fear paints the bloody hobgoblin: 
now thieves and ruffians are awake, and honefl; 
watchmen faft aficep. In plain Enghfli, it was 
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now mid-night; and the company at the inn, as 
well thofe who have been already mentioned in 
this Hiftory, as fome others who arrived in the 
evening, were all in bed. Only Sufan the cham¬ 
bermaid was now ftirring, fhe being obliged to 
walh the kitchen, before Ihe retired to the arms 
of the fond, expeding hoftler. 

In this pofture were affairs at the inn, when a 
gentleman arrived there poll. He immediately 
alighted from his horfe, and coming up to Snfan, 
inquired of her, in a very abrupt and confufed 
manner, being almoft out of breath with cager- 
nefs, whether there was any Lady in the houfe. 
The hour of ni|^t, and the behaviour of the man, 
who flared very wildly all the time, a little fiir- 
prifed Sufan, fo that fhe hefitated before Ihe made 
any anfwer: upon which the gentleman, with re¬ 
doubled cagernefs, begged her to give him a true 
information, faying, he had loft his wife, and 
was come in purfuit of her. 

“ Upon myfhoul, ” cries he, “ 1 have been near 
„ catching her already in two or three places, if 
,5 I had not found her gone juft as I came up wi*h 
„ her. If fhe be in the houfe, do ^any me up in 
„ the dark and Ihow her to me; and if Ihe 
,3 gone away before me, do tell me which way 
„ I fhall go after her to meet her, and upon my 
,3 fhoul, I will make you the richeft poor woman 
,3 lin the nation. ” He then pulled out a handful 
of guineas, a fight which would have bribed 
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perfons of much greater confequence than this poor 
wretch, to much worfe purpofes. 

Sufan, from the account {he had received of Mrs. 
Waters, made n6t the leaft doubtbutthat fl)e,was the 
very identical ftray whom the right owner purfued. 
As {he concluded? therefore, with great appearance 
of rcafon, that {he never could get money in an honeft- 
er way than by refloring a wife to her hufband, {he 
made no fcruple of alluring the gentleman, that the 
Lady he wanted was then in the houfe*; and was prd- 
fently afterwards prevailed upon (by very liberal pro- 
mifes, and fome earnefl: paid into her hands) to con- 
dud him to the bed-chamber of Mrs. Waters. 

It has been a cuflom long ellablilhed in the polite 
world, and that upon very folid and fubftantial rea- 
fons, that a hufband Hiali never enter bis wife’s apart- 
mentvwithout firft knocking at the door. The many- 
excellent ufes of this cuftom need fcarce be hinted to 
a Reader who has any knowledge of the world: for by 
this means the Lady has time to adjiifl herfelf, or to 
remo\'e any difagreeable objee'l out of the -tvay; for 
there are fome fituations, in which nice and delicate 

amen would not be difeovered by their hufbands. 

To Cay the truth , there are fevcral ceremonies 
inflitutedamongthepoliflted part of mankind, which, 
though they may, to coarfer judgments, appear as 
matters of mere form , are found to have much of 
fubftance in them, by the more difeerning; and 
lucky would it have been, had the cullom above 

A 4 
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mentioned been obferved by our gentleman in the 
prefent inftance. Knock, indeed, he did at the door,* 
but not with one of thofe gentle raps which is ufua/ 
on fuch occafions. On the contrary, when he found 
the door locked, he flew at it with ftich violence, that 
the lock immediately gave way, the door burft 
open, and he fell headlong into, the room. 

He had no fooner recovered his legs, than forth 
from the bed, upon his legs Jikewife appeared — 
with fliame and forrow are we obliged to proceed 
— our Hero himfelf, who, with a menacing voice, 
demanded of the gentleman who he was, and 
what he meant by daring to burft open liis cham¬ 
ber in that outrageous manner. 

The gentleman at firft thought he had commit¬ 
ted a miftake, and was going to afle pardon and 
retreat, when, on a fudden, as the moon fhonc 
very bright, he caft his eyes on ftays, gowns, 
petticoats, caps, ribbons, ftockings, garters, fhocs, 
clogs, &c. all which lay in a difordered manner 
on the floor. All thefe operating on the natural 
jealonfy of his temper, fo enraged him, that he 
loft all power of fpeech, and without returning 
any anfwer to Jones, he endeavoured to approach 
the bed. 

^ Jones immediately interpofing, a fierce conten¬ 
tion arofe, which foon proceeded to blows on 
both fides. And now I\'lrs. W^aters (for we muft 
confefs Jhe was in the fame bed ) being, I fuppofe, 
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awakened from her fleep, and feeing two men 
lighting in her bedchamber, began to feream in 
the moft violent manner, crying out murder? 
robbery! and more frequently Vape! which iaft, 
fome, perhaps, may wonder /he fliould mention, 
who do not confider that thefe words of Excla¬ 
mation are ufed by,Ladies in a fright, as fa, la, la, 
ra, da, &c. are in mufic only as the vehicles of 
found, and witliout any fixed ideas. 

Next to the Lady’s chamber was depofited the 
body of an Irifli gentleman, who arrived too late 
at the inn to have been mentioned before. This 
gcnticm.an was one of thofe whom the Iri/h call 
a (ailabalaro, or cavalier. He was a younger brother 
of a good family, and having no fortune at home, 
W.1S obliged to look abroad in order to get one: 
for which purpofe he was proceeding to the Bath 
to try his luck wdth carris and the women. 

This young fellow fry in bed reading one of 
Mrs. Bchii’s novels; for lie had been inffruded 
by a friend , tlTat he would find no more eftedual 
method of recommending himfelf to the Ladies than 
the improving his undcrflanding, and filling his 
mind with goodJitcr.atnrc. lie no fooncr, therefore, 
lieS'd the violent uproar in the next room, than 
he leapt from his bolder, and taking bis fword in 
one hand, and the candle which burnt by' him in the 
other, he went diredly to Mrs. Waters’s chamber. 

If the fight of another man in his fhirt at firft 
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adde¥ fome fiiock to the decency of the Lady, it 
made her prefently amends' by confiderably abating 
her fears; for no fooner had the Calabalaro enter’d 
the room, than he cry’d out, “Mr. Fitzpatrick, 
„ what the devil is the inaning of this?” Upon 
which the other immediately anfwered, “ O, Mr. 
„ Macklachlan, I am rejoiced you are here; — This 
5, villain has debauched my wife, and is got into 
„ bed with her..” — “What wife?” cries Mack¬ 
lachlan , “ do not I know Mrs. Fitzpatrick very 
„ well, and don’t I fee that the Lady, whom the 
5, gentleman who Hands here in his fl)irt is lying 

in bed with, is none of her?” 

Fitzpatrick now perceiving, as well by the glimpfe 
he had of the Lady, as by her voice, which might 
ha\ c been diHinguilhed at a greater diflance than he 
now Hood from her, that he had made a vxry un¬ 
fortunate miftake, began to alk many pardons of 
the Lady; and then turning to Jones, he faid , “ I 
„ would have you take notice I do not afk your 
„ pardon, for you have bate me; for which I am 
„ refolved to have your blood in-tPfc morning.” 

Jones treated his menace with much contempt; 
and Mr. Macklachlan anfwered^, “ Indeed, Mr. 
„ Fitzpatrick, you may be afhamed of your o\viv" 
„ felf, to dillurb people at this time of night: if 
„ all the people in the inn were not afleep, you 
5, would have awakened them as you - have me. 
„ The gentleman has ferved you very rightly. Upon 
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„ my confcience, tho’ I have no wife, if you had 
„ <reated her fo, I would have cut your throat.” 

Jones was fo confounded with his fears for his 
Lady’s reputation ,• that he knew neither what to 
fay or do; but the invention of women is, a^has 
been obferved, miy:h readier than that of mem 
She recollected that there was a communication be¬ 
tween her chamber and that of Mr. Jones; relying, 
therefore, on his honor and her own affurance, 
fhe anfwered, “ I know not what you mean, villains! 
„ I am wife to none of you. Help! rape! murder! 
„ rape!” — And now the landlady coming into 
(he room, Mrs. Waters fell upon herewith the 
utmoft virulence, faying, “ She thought herfelf in 
„ a fober inn, and not in a bawdy-houfe; but that 
„ a fet of villains had broke into her room, with 
„ an intent upon her honor, if not upon her life; 
„ and both, flie faid, were equally dear to her.” 

The landlady now began to roar as loudly as 
the poor woman in bed had done before. She 
cry’d, “ She was undone, and.that the reputation. 
„ of her houfe , which was never blown upon 
„ before, was utterly deftroyed.” Then turning 
to the men ,^lhe^ cry’d , “what, in the devil’s 
is the reafon of all this diflurbance in the 
„ Lady’s room?” Fitzpatrick, hanging down his 
head, repeated, “ that he had committed a miftake, 

„ for which he heartily afked pardon,” and then 
retired with his countryman. Jones, who was too 
ingenious to have miffed the hint given him by 
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Fis fair-one, boldly aflerted, “ that he had run to 
„ her affiftancc upon hearing the door broke open; 
„ with what dcfign he could not conceive, unlcfs 
„ of robbing the Lady; which if they intended, 
„ hefaid, he had had the gooct fortune to prevent.” 
„ Fnevcr had a robbery committed in my houfe 
^ fince I have kept it, ” cries the landlady : “ I 
5, wou’d have you to know. Sir, I harbour no 
„ highwaymen here; I fcorn the word, thof I fay 
„ it. None but honeft, good gentlefolks, arc wcl- 
„ come to my houfe; and, I thank good luck, I 
3, have always had enow of fuch cuflomers; indeed 
,3 as many as I could entertain. Here has been my 
3, Lord—” and then file repeated over a catalogue 
of nanfts and titles, many of which wc might per¬ 
haps, be guilty of a breach of privilege by inferting. 

Jones, after much patience, at length interrupted 
her, by making an apology to Mrs. Waters, for 
having appeared before her in his fliirt, alluring 
her, “ tl).at nothino: but a concern for her fafety 
33 could have prevailed on him to do it.” The 
Reader may juionn hinifcif of her anfwer, and, 
indeed, of Imr whole behaviour to the end of the 
feene, by confidcring the fituatioa which flic affeeded, 
it being that of a raodefl' Lady, who was awakened 
out ol her flecp by three Rrangt' men in her«eiTrrm- 
bcr. This M'-as the part which die undertook to 
perform; and, indeed,' flic executed it fo well, 
thiit none of our. theatrical aclreffes could exceed 
her, in any of tiieir performances, aither on or off 
the flaec. 
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And hence, I think, we may very fairly draw’ 
an* argument, to prove how extremely natural 
virtue is to the fair fex : for tho’ there is not, per¬ 
haps, erne in ten thoufand who is capable of making 
a good adlrefs; andtven among thefe we rarely fee 
two who are equally able to perfonate the lame 
charadler; yet this oi virtue they can all admifably 
v/cil put on; and as well thofc individuals who 
liave it not, as tliofe who poffefs it, can all ad it 
to the utmofl degree of perfedion. 

When the men were all departed, Mrs. Waters 
recovering from her fear, recovered likewife from 
her anger, and fpoke in much gentler accents to 
the landlady, who did not fo readily quit her 
concern for the rcinitation of her houfe, in favor 
of which flic began again to jiiunbcrthc many great 
perfoiis who liad flept under her roof; but the 
Lady ftopt her fliort, and having abfolutely ac¬ 
quitted her of having liad any lli.irc in the pad 
diffurbance , begged to be left to her repofe, 
which, fhe laid, Ibe hoped to enjov unmolefted 
during the remainder of the night. U|jon which 
the landlady, after much civility and many 
courtclies, took her leave. 
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CHAP. III. 

Dialogue between the Landlady and Sufan the 
chambermaid, proper to be read by all Inn-keepers 
and their Servants; with the*Arrival and affable 
Behaviour of a beautiful young Lady; which may 
tenth Perfons of Condition hoip they may acquire the 
Love of the whole JVorld. 

TP H E landJady remembering that Sufan had 
been the only perfon out of bed when the door 
was burft open, reforted prefently to her, to in¬ 
quire into the hrft occafion of the difturbance, as 
well as who the ftrange gentleman was, and when 
and how he arrived. 

Sufan related the whole ftory which the Reader 
knows already, varying the truth only in fome 
circumftances, as file faw convenient, and totally 
concealing the money which file had received. 
But whereas her Miftrefs had in the preface to her 
inquiry fpoken much in compaffion for the fright 
which the*Lady had been in, concerning any in¬ 
tended depredations on her virtue, Sufan could not 
help endeavouring to quiet the concern which her 
IVliflrefs feemed to be under on tha*" account, by 
fwearing heartily file faw Jones leap out from hfl’ bed. 

The landlady fell into a violent rage at thefc 
words. “ A likely flory truly,” cried file, “ that 
„ a woman ftiould cry out, and endeavour to 
„ expofe herfelf, if that was the cafe! I defire to 
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„ know what better proof any Lady can give of 
,^her virtue than her crying out, which, I believe, 
„ twenty people can witncfs for her Ihe did ? 1 beg, 
„ Madam, you would fpread no fuch fcandal of 
3, any of my guefts: for it will not only reflect on 
,, them, but upon the houfe; find 1 am fure no raga- 
„ bonds, nor wicked beggarly people cOme here.” 

“ Well,” fays Sufan, “ then I muff not believe 
„ my own eyes.” “No, indeed, mull you not 
„ always,” anfwered her Miflrefs; “ I w*uld not 
„ have'believed my own eyes againft fuch good 
„ gentlefolks- I have not had a better fupper or- 
„ dered this half year than they ordered laft night; 
„ and fo eafy and good-humored were they, that 
„ they found no fault with my Worcefterfliire perry, 
„ which I fold them for Champagne; and to be 
„ fure it is as well tailed, and as wholefome as the 
„ bed Champagne in the kingdom, otherwife I 
„ w'ould fcorn to give it ’em, and they drank me 
„ two bottles. No, no, 1 will never believe any 
3, harm of fuch fober good fort of people. ” 

Sufan being thus fdenced, her Miflrefs proceeded 
to other matters. “.And fo you tell me,” continued 
file, “ that the ftrange gentleman came poll, and 
3, theje is iTootfiftin without with the horfes; why 
„ then, he is certainly fome of your great gentle- 
„ folks too. Why did not you afle him whether 
„ he’d 4 ave any fupper? I think he is in the other 
„ gentleman’s room; go up and afle whether he 
„ called. Perhaps he’ll order foraething when he 
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„ finds any body ftirring in the houfe to drefs it. 
„ Now don’t cominit any of yfilj^r ufual blunders, 
„ by telling him the fire’s out and the fowls alive. 
„ And if he fljould order mutton, don’t blab out, 
„ that we have none. The butcher, I know, killed 
„ a flaeep juft before I went to bed, and be never 
„ refufes to cut it up warm when I defire it. Go, 
„ remember there’s all forts of imitton and fowls; 
„ go, open the door, with. Gentlemen, d’ye call? 
„ and if they fay nothing, afk wh,at his Honor will 
„ be pltjafed to have for fnpper ? Don’t forget his 
„ Honor, ^o; if you don’t mind all thefe matters 
„ better, you’ll never come to any thing.” 

Sufan departed, and foon returned with an 
account, that the two gentlemen were got both 
into the fame bed. “Two gentlemen,” fays the 
landlady, “in the fame bed! that’s impolfible; 
„ they arc two arrant ferubs, I warrant them ; and, 
„ I believe, young Squire All worthy guclfed right, 
„ that the fellow intended to rob her Ladyfhip: 
,, for if he had broke open the Lady’s door with 
„ any of the wicked defigns of a gentleman, he 
„ would never have fneaked away to another 
,, room to fave the expenfe of a fupper and a bed 
j, to himfelf. They are certainly thieves, and their 

fearching after a wife is nothinghJut a'‘pretcn£;e.” 

In thefe cenfures, my landlady did Mr. Fitz¬ 
patrick great injuftice; for he evas really born a 
gentleman , though not worth a groat ; and 
though, perhaps, lie had fome few blemifhes 

in 
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in his Heart as well as in his head, yet being a 
fneaking, or a rdly fellow , was not one of 
them. In reality , he was fo generous a man, that 
whereas he had received a very handfome fortune 
with his wife, he had now fpent every penny of it, 
except fome little pittance which was fettled, upon 
her ; and in order to poffefs himfelf of this, he had 
ufed her with fucB cruelty, that together with his 
jealoufy, which was of the bitterefb kind, it had 
forced the poor woman to run away from him. 

This gentleman then being well |^ed with his 
long journey from Chefter in one day, with which, 
and fome good dry blows he had received in the 
ftuffle, his bones were fo fore, that added to the 
forenefs of his mind, it had quite deprived him of 
any appetite for eating. And being now fo vio¬ 
lently difappointed in the woman, whom, at the 
maid’s inllance, he had miftaken for his wife, it 
never once entered into his head, that file might 
neverthelefs be in the houfe, though he had erred 
in the tirll perfon he had attacked. He therefore 
yielded to the diffuafions of his friend from fearch- 
ing any farther after her that night, and accepted 
the kind offer of part of his bed. 

Tlie fotJ&fcflT'^nd poll;-boy were in a different 
difpofition. They were more ready to order, than 
the landlady was to provide; however, after being 
pretty well fatisfied by them of the real truth of 
the cafe, and that Mr. Fitzpatrick was no thief, 
/lie w'as at length prevailed on to fet fome cold 
VoL. III. B 
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meat before them, which they were devouring 
with great greedinefs, when P|j||ridge came intq 
the kitchen. He had been firfl awaked by the hurry 
which we have before feen ; and while he was 
endeavouring to compofe himfeJf again Sn his pillow, 
a fcreech owl had given him fuch a fercirade at his 
window, that he leapt in a molt horrible affright 
from hi.sbed, and huddling on hts clothes with great 
expedition, ran down to the protedlion of the com¬ 
pany , whom he heard talking below in the kitchen. 

• 

His arrivals detained my landlady from returning 
to her reft: for flie was juft about to leave the other 
two guells to the care of Sufan; d)ut the friend of 
young Squire Allworthy was not to be fo negiedted, 
cfpecially as he called for a pint of wine to be mulled. 
She immediately obeyed, by putting the fame quan¬ 
tity of perry to the fire: for this readily anfwered 
to the name of every kind of wine. 

The Irilli footman was retired to bed, and the 
poll-boy was going to follow; but Partridge invited 
him to flay, and partake of his wine, which the lad 
very thankfully accepted. I'he fchoolmafteij was in¬ 
deed afraid to return to bed by hnnfelf; and as he 
did not know how foon he might lofe the company 
of my landlady , he was refolved to lecure that of 
the boy , in whofe pretence he apprehended no 
danger from the det il or any of his adherents. 

And now arrived another poll-boy at the gate, 
upon which Sufan, being ordered out, returned. 
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introducing twc^oung women in riding-habits, one 
,of which was # very richly laced, that Partridge 
and the poft-boy inftantly llarted from their chairs, 
and my landlady fell to her courtefies, and her Lady- 
fhips, with great; eagernefs. 

The Lady in tjie rich habit faid, with a fmile of 
great coridefcenfion, “ If you will give me leave, 
„ Madam , I will warm myfelf a few minutes, at 
„ your kitchen - fire ; for it is really very cold ; 
„ but I mull infill on difturbing no one from his 
„ feat. ” This was fpoken on account of Partridge, 
who had retreated to the other end of the room, 
ftruck with the utmoll awe and aflonifhment at 
the fplendor of the Lady’s drefs. Indeed Ihe 
had a much better title to refpedl than this: for 
file was one of the moll beautiful creatures in the 
world. 

The Lady earneftly defired Partridge to return to 
his feat, but could not prevail. She then pulled off 
her gloves, and difplayed to the fire two hands, 
which had every property of fnow in them , except 
that of melting. Her companion, who was indeed 
her m.iid, likewife pulled oft her gloves, and dif- 
covered wjiat bore an exadt refemblance, in cold 
and»**<!fttn', to a piece of frozen beef. 

“Iwilh, Madam,” quoth the latter, “your Lady- 
„ fliip would not think of going any farther to- 
„ night. I am terribly afraid your Ladyfhip will not 
f, be able to bear the fatigue. ” 

B 4 
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“ Why fure, ” cries die landlady, “ her Lady- 
„ Ihip’s Honor can never intend It. O blefs me,„ 
„ farther to-night indeed* Let me befeecb your 
„ Ladyfliip not to think on’t — But to be fure, 
„ your Ladyfhip can’t What will your Honor be 
„ pleafed to have forfupper? Fhave mutton of 
,5 all kinds, and fome nice chicken. 

“ I think, Madam,” faid the Lady, if would 
„ be rather breakfaft than flipper; but I can’t cat 
,5 any thing; and if I ftay, fliall only lie down foi 
„ an hour or two. However, if you pleafe, !\ 1 a- 
„ dam, you may get me a little fack-whey, made 
„ very fmall and thin. ” 

“ Yes, Madam,” cries the Miftrefs of the honfe, 

„ I hav'e fome excellent white-wine. ” “ You have 
„ no hek then?” fays the Lady. “ Yes, an’t pleafe 
„ your Honor, I have; I may challenge the coun- 
j, try for that — But let me beg your Ladyfliip to 
„ eat fomething. ” 

. “ Upon my word , I can’t eat a morfel, ” an- 
fwered the Lady; and I fliall be much obliged to 
5, you, if you will pleafe to get my apartment ready 
„ as foon as poffible: for 1 am refoh'ed to be on 
„ horfeback again in three hours. 

“ Why, Sufan,” cries the landlady, “ is there a 
„ fire lit yet in the Wild-goofe? — I am forty, 

„ Madam , all my beft rooms are full. Several 
„ people of the firft quality are no\y in bedl 
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„ Here’s a great young Squire, and many other 

great gentlefolks of quality. ” 

Sufaii anfwercd, “That the Irifh gentlemen were 
„ got into the \\^ld-goofe. ” 

“ Was ever any, thing like it! ” fays the Miftrefs; 
„ why the devil would you not keep fome of the 
„ bell rooms for the quality, when you know fcarce 
• „ a day palTes without fome calling here ? — If they 
„ be gentlemen , I am certain, when they know it 
„ is for her Ladylhip, they will get up again. ” 

“ Not upon my account, ” fays the Lady; “I will 
„ have no perfon difturbed for me. If you have a 
„ room that is commonly decent, it will fcrve me 
„ very well, though it be never fo plain. I beg, 
„ Madam , you will not give yourfclf fo much 
„ trouble on my account. ” “ O, Madam,” cries 

the other, “ I have fcveral very good rooms for that 
„ matter, but none good enough for your Honor’s 
,, Ladylhip. However, as you are fo condefcending 
,, to take up with the beft I have, do, Sufan, get 
„ a lire in the Rofe this minute. Will your Ladylhip 
„ he pleafed to go up now, or flay till the fire is 
„ lighted ? ” “ I think I have fufficieiuly warmed 
aiTlwercd the Lady, “ fo if you pleafe 1 
„ will go now. I am afraid I have kept people, 
„ and particularly that gentleman (meaning Par- 
„ tridge) too long in the cold already. Indeed I 
„ cannot bear to think of keeping any perfon from 
j, the fire this dreadful weather.” She then departed 

B 3 
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with her maid, the landlady marching with two 
lighted candles before her. 

When that good woman returned, the converfa- 
tion in the kitchen was all upon ^e charms of the 
young’Lady. There is indeed m perfed beauty a 
power which none almoft can withftand : for my 
landlady, though ffie was not pleafed at the nega¬ 
tive given to the fupper, declared Ihe had never 
feen fo lovely a creature. Partridge ran out into’ 
the moft extravagant encomiums on her face, though 
he could not refrain from paying fome compliments 
to the gold lace on her habit: the poft-boy fung 
forth the praifes of her goodnefs, which were like- 
wife echoed by the other poft-boy, who was now 
come in. “ She is a true good Lady, I warrant 
„ her,” fays he; “ for Ibe has rfiercy upon dumb 
„ creatures; for fhe afleed me every now and then 
„ upon the journey, if 1 did not think Ihe Ihould 
„ hurt the horfes by riding too fall; and when Ihe 
„ came in, flie charged me to give them as much 
j, corn as ever they would eat. ” 

Such charms are tiiere in affability, and fo fure 
is it to attrad the praifes of all kinds of people. It 
may indeed be compared to the ^^^^bbrated Mrs. 
Huffey *. It is equally fure to fet off everyYKmale 
perfedion to the higheft advantage, and to palliate 
and conceal every defed. A ftiort refledion which 

^ A celebrated Mantua-maker in the Strand, famous for fett- 
tig off the fhapes of women. 
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wc could not forbear making In tliis place, where 
my Reader has feen the lovelinefs of an affabie de¬ 
portment; and truth wiJl now obJig^e us to contrafu 
it, by fbowing the reverfe. 

CHAP. IV. 

Containing infallible Nojlrums for procuring univerfal 
Difejieem and Hatred. 

H E Lady had no fooner laid herfelf on her 
pillow, than the waiting-woman returned to the 
kitchen to regale with fome of thofe dainties which 
her JVlillrefs had refufed. 

The company, at her entrance, fliowed her the 
fame refpedt which they had before paid to her Mif- 
trefs, by rifing; but flie forgot to imitate her, by 
defiring them to fit down again. Indeed it was fcarce 
poffible they fhould have done fo for Ibe placed 
her chair in fuch a pofture, as to occupy almoft the 
whole fire. She then ordered a chicken to be broiled 
that inftant, declaring if it was not ready in a quarter 
of an hour, ihe would not flay for it. Now though 
the chicken was then at rooft in the liable, and re¬ 
quired the.,feygral ceremonies of catching, killing, and 
pidfW^before it was brought to the gridiron, my 
landlady would neverthelefs have undertaken to do 
all within the time; but tlie guefl being unfortun¬ 
ately, admitted behind the feenes, muft have been wit- 
nefs to the fourberie ; the poor woman was therefore 
obliged to confefs that Ihe had none in the houfe; 

B 4 
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„ But, Madam,” faid flie, “I can get any kind 
5, of mutton in an inftant from the butcher’s.” 

“ Do you think then, ” anfwered the waiting- 
gentlewoman, “thatI have the ft@mach of a horfe, 
„ to eat mutton at this time of night? Sure you 
„ people that keep inns imagina your betters are 
„ like yourfelves. Indeed I expedled to get no- 
jj thing at this wretched place. I wonder my 
„ Lady would ftop at it. I fuppofe none but 
„ tradefmen and graziers ever call here. The 
landlady fired at this indignity offered to her houfe; 
however, fhe fuppreffed her temper, and contented 
herfelf with faying, “Very good quality frequented 
„ it, fhe thanked Heav^en!” “Don’t tell me,” 
cries the other, “of quality! I believe I know 
„ more of people of quality than fuch as you.— 
„ But, prithee, without troubling me with any of 
„ your impertinence, do tell me what I can have 
5, for flipper, for though I cannot eat horfe-flefh, 
j, I am really hungry.” Why truly. Madam,” an¬ 
fwered the landlady, “ you could not take me 

„ again at fuch a difadvantage: for! muft confefs, I 
„ have nothing in the houfe, unlefs a cold piece 
„ of beef, which indeed a gentleman’s footman and 
„ the poft-boy have almoft cleared..t p , ,t he bone.” 
„ Woman,” laid Mrs. Abigail, (fo for Hfefttaefs 
we will call her) “I intreat you not to make me 
5, fick. If I bad faffed a month, I could not cat 
„ what had been touched by the fingers of,fuch 
5, fellows: is there nothing neat or decent to be had 
5, in this horrid place?” “What think you of fome 
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,5 eggs and bacon, Madam?” faid the landlady. 
„ Are your eggs new laid ? Are you certain they 
5, were laid to-day? And let me have the bacon 
„ cut very nice and thin; for I can’t endure any 
„ thing that’s grofs. — Prithee try if you can do a 
„ little tolerably for once, and don’t think you have 
„ a farmer’s wife ^ or fome of thofe creatures in the 
„ houfe. ”—The landlady began then to handle her 
knife; but the other ftopt her, faying; “Good 
„ woman, I mufl infift upon your firft walhiug 
„ your hands; for I am extremely nice, and have 
„ been always uled from my cradle to have every 
„ thing in the-mofi: elegant manner. ” 

The landlady, who governed herfelf with much 
difficulty , began now the necelfary preparations; 
for as to Sufan, flic was utterly rejcdled, and with 
fuch difdain that the poor wench was as hard put 
to it, to reftrain her hands from violence, as her 
MiRrefs Ijad been to hold her tongue. This indeed 
Sufan did not entirely; for tho’ ffic literally kept it 
within her teeth, yet there it muttered many “marry- 
„ come-ups, as good flefli and blood as yourfelf,’’ 
with other fuch indignant phrafes. 

While j-he flipper was preparing, Mrs. Abigail 
begaff*??) lament flie had not ordered a fire in the 
parlour ; but file faid, that was now too late. 
„ However,” faid ffie, “I have novelty to recom- 
„ mend a kitchen; for I do not believe I ever eat 
,, in one before,” Then turning to the poft-boys, 
fhe afked them, “Why they were not in the ftablc 



26 


THE HISTORY OF 


Book X. 


„ with their horfes? If I muft eat my hard fare 
„ here, Madam,” cries fbe to the landlady, “I beg 
„ the kitchen may be kept clear, that I may not 
„ be furrounded with all the black-guards in town. 
„ As for you, Sir,” fays Ihe turning to Partridge, 
„ you look fomewhat like a gentleman, and may 
„ fit ftill if you pleafe; I don’t^defire to difturb 
„ any body but mob.” 

“ Yes, yes. Madam,” cries Partridge, “lam 
„ a gentlemah, I do affure you, and 1 am not fo 
„ eafily to be dillurbed. Xon Jemper vox cafnalis 
„ eji vcrho jiominativiis. ” This Latin [he took to 
be fome affront, and anfwered, “You may be a 
„ gentleman. Sir; but you don’t Ibow yourfelf as 
„ one, to talk Latin to a woman.” Partridge made 
a gentle reply, and concluded with more Latin; 
upon which fhe tofled up her nofe, and contented 
herfelf by abufing him with the name of a great 
fcholar. 

The flipper being now on the table, Mrs. Abi¬ 
gail eat very heartily, for fo delicate a perfon ; and 
while a fecond courfe of the fame was by her order 
preparing, fliefaid, “And fo. Madam, you tell me 
„ your houfe is frequented by pjaijJe of great 
„ quality.” 

The landlady anfwered in the affirmative, faying^ 
„ There was a great many v^ery good quality and 
„ gentlefolks in it now. There’s young Squire 
„ Allworthy as that gentleman there knows.” 



A FOUNDLING. 


27 


Ch. 4. 

“ And pray who is this young gentleman of 
„ quality, this young Squire Al 1 worthy ?faid 
Abigail. 

“ Who lhould«he be,” anfwered Partridge, “but 

the fon and heir of the great Squire Allworthy, 
„ of Somerfetfhira ” 

“ Upon my word,” faid fhc, “ you tell me ftrange 
„ news: for I know Mr. Allworthy of Somerfet- 
„ fliire very well, and I know he has no fon alive.” 

The landlady pricked up her ears at this, and 
Partridge looked a little confounded. However? 
after a fiiort hefitation , he anfwered, “Indeed, 
,* Madam, it is true, every body does not know 
„ him to be Squire Allworthy’s fon; for he was 
„ never married to his mother; but his fon he cer- 
„ tainly is, and will be his heir too as certainly 
„ as his name is Jones.” At that word Abigail 
let drop the bacon, which flie was conveying to 
her mouth, and cried out, “You furprife me. Sir, 
„ is it poffible Mr. Jones fliould be now in the 
„ houfe ? ” “ f)uare non ?” anfwered Partridge , “ it 

„ is poffible, and it is certain.” 

AWgfil' now made hafte to linifli the remainder 
of her meal, and then repaired back to her Miftrefs, 
when the converfation pafled, which may be read 
in the next Chapter. 
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CHAP. V. 


Shoiiiiiig who the amiahle Lady, and her iinarniahk 
Maid , were. > 


.A.S in the month of June , the damaOc rofe, 
which chance has planted among the lilies, with 
their candid hue mixes his vermilion: or, as fome 
playfome heifer in the pleafant month of May, 
diffufes her odoriferous breath over the flowery 
meadows: or as, in the blooming month of April, 
the gentle, conftant dove, perched on fome fair 
bough, fits meditating on her mate: fo looking 
a hundred charms, and breathing as many fweets*, 
her thoughts being fixed on her Tommy, with 
a heart as good and innocent, as her face was 
beautiful: Sophia (for it w;is flie herfelf) lay re¬ 
clining her lovely head on her hand , when her 
maid entered the room, and running diredly to 
the bed, cried, “ Madam—-Madam—who doe.s 
„ your Ladyfliip think is in the houfe?” Sophia 
ftarting up, cried, “I hope my father has not 
„ overtaken us.” “No, Madam, it is one worth 
„ a hundred fathers; Mr. Jones himfeif is here at 
„ this very inRant. ” “Mr. Jones!’ fays ^.^ihia, 
„ it is impoffible; I cannot be fo fortunate.” Her 
maid averred the fad, and was prefently detached 
by her MiRrefs to order him to be called; for file 
faid flic was refolved to fee him immediately. 
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Mrs. Honor had no fooner left the 4 citchen in 
the' manner we have before feen, than the landlady- 
fell fevcrcly upon her. The poor woman had in¬ 
deed been loading her heart with foul language 
fur fome time; and now itfcoured out of her mouth, 
as filth docs from a mud-cart, when the "board 
which coniines it,« is removed. Partridge likewife 
fliovelled in his fliare of calumny; and (what rrfey 
furprife the Reader) not only befpattered the maid, 
but attempted to fully the lily-white charader of 
Sophia herfelf. “ Never a barrel the better herring, ” 
cries he. “ Nqfdtur afocio , is a true faying. It muft 
„ be confeffed indeed that the Lady in the fine ' 
„ garments is the civiller of the two; but I war- 
„ rant neither of them are a bit bedter than they 
„ fhould be. A couple of Bath trulls, I’ll anfwer 
„ for them; your quality don’t ride about at this 
„ time o’night without fervants. ” Sbodlikins, 

,, and that’s true,” cries the landlady, you have 
„ certainly hit upon the very matter; for quality 
„ don’t come into a houfe without befpeaking a 
„ fupper whether they cat any or no. ” 

While they were thus difcourfjng, Mrs. Honor 
returned,and difeharged hercommifTion, by bidding 
the landlady immediately wake Mr. Jones, and 
tell hiffi"^ Lady wanted to fpeak with him. The 
landlady referred her to Partridge, faying, “ he was 
„ the Squire’s friend; but for her part, fhe never 
„ called mendolks, efpccially gentlemen,” and 
then walked fullenly out of the kitchen. Honor 
applied herfelf to Partridge ; but he refuted; “ For 
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„ my frieed* ” cries he, “ went to bed very late , 
„ and he would be very angry to be difturbed fo 
„ fobn. ” Mrs. Honor infifted ftill to have him 
called, faying, “ She. was fure, inftead of being 

angry, that he would be to die higheft degree 
„ delighted when he knew the occafion. ” “ An- 

„ other time, perhaps, he might,,” cries Partridge; 
„ but non omnia pqQtirnus ornnes. One Woman is 
„ enough at once for a reafonable man. ” “ What 
„ do you mean by one woman, fellow ? ” cries 
Honor. “ None of your fellow,” anfwcred Par¬ 
tridge. He then proceeded to inform her plainly, 
that Jones was in bed with a wench, and made 
life of an expreflion too indelicate to be here infert- 
ed ; which foicnraged Mrs. Honor, that (he called 
him fancy jackanapes, and returned in a violent 
hurry to her Miftrefs, whom fhe acquainted with 
the fuccefs of her errand, and with the account 
fhe had received; which, if poflible, flie exagger¬ 
ated, being as angry with Jones, as if he had 
pronounced all the words that came from the mouth 
of Partridge. She difcharged a torrent of abufe 
on the Mafter, and advifed her Miftrefs to quit 
all thoughts of a man who had never fliown him- 
felf dcfcrving of her. She then ripped up the ftory 
of Molly Seagrim, and gave the moft malicious 
turn to his formerly quitting Sophia herfeliV-'^^hich, 
I rauft confefs , the prefent incident not a little 
countenanced. 

The fpirits of Sophia were too much diflipated 
by concern to enable her to ftop the torrent of her 
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maid. At laft, however, fhe interrupted her, 
faying, “ I never can believe this; fome villain 
„ has belied him. You fay you had it from hi.s 
„ friend; but furely it is not the office of a friend to 
„ betray fuch fecrets. ” “ I fuppofc, ” cries Honor, 

5, the fellow is his pimp , for I never faw fo ill- 
„ looked a villain., Befides, fuch profligate rakes as 
55 Mr. Jones are never aflfamed of thefe matters. ” 

To fay the truth, this behaviour of Partridge 
was a little inexcufable; but he had not flept oft 
the efted of the dofe which he fwallowed the 
evening before ; which had, in the morning, re¬ 
ceived the addition of above a pint of wine , or 
indeed rather of malt fpirits; for the perry was by 
no means pure. Now that part of his head which 
nature defigned for the refervoir of driillP, being 
very ftiallow, afmall quantity of liquor overflowed 
it, and oj)encd the lluiccs of his heart; fo that all 
the fecrets there depofited run out. Thefe fluices were 
indeed naturally very ill fecured. To give the beft- 
natured turn we can to his difpofition , he was a 
very honeft man; for as he was the moft inquifitive 
of mortals, and eternally prying into the fecrets of 
others; fo he veiy faithfully paid them by commu¬ 
nicating,in return, every thing within his knowledge. 

While Sophia, tormented with anxiety, knew 
not what to believe, nor what refolution to take, 
Sukin arrived with the fack-whey. Mrs. Honor 
immediately advifed h^ Miftrefs, in a whifper, 
to pump this wench, who probably could inform 
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her of the truth. Sophia approved it, and began 
as follows: “ Come hither, child, now anfwer 
„ me truly what I am going to aflc you, and I 
„ promife you I will very well reward you. Is tliere 
„ a young gentleman in this houfe, a handfomc 
„ yoting gentleman that —- ” Here Sophia blulhed 
and was confounded —■ “ A young gentleman, ” 
cries Honor, “ that came hither in company with 
„ that fancy rafcal who is now in the kitclien ? ” Su- 
fan anfwered , ‘‘ there was.” — “Do you know 
„ any thing of any Lady ? ” continues Sophia, 
„ any Lady ? I don’t afk you whether Arc is hand- 
„ fomc or no; perhaps Aie is not, that's nothing 
„ to the purpofe; but do you know of any Lady ? ” 
„ La, Mariam,” cries Honor, “you will make a 
,. very bad examiner. Harkee, child,” fays Ate, 

„ is not^that very young gentleman no\/ in bed 
„ with fome nafty trull or other ? ” Here Sufan 
fmiled, and was liJent. “ Anfwer the queftion, 

,, child,” fays Sophia, and here’s a guinea for you.” 

,, A guinea! Madam,” cries Sufan.; “La, what’s 
„ a guinea? If my Miftrefs fhould know it, I Aiail 
„ certainly lofe my place that very inftant. ” “ Here’s 
„ another for you, ” fays Sophia ,. “ and 1 
„ promife you faithfully your IVlidrefs dial! never 
„ know it.”—Sufan, after a very fliort hefitation, 
took the money, and told the whole Tltwtfe, con¬ 
cluding with faying, “ If you have any great t^u- 
„ noftty. Madam, I can Ileal foftly into his room, 

,, and fee whether he be in his own bed or no. ” 
She accordingly did this by Sophia’s defire, and 
returned with an anfwer it? the negative. 

Sophia 
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Sophianow trembled and turned pale. Mrs. 
Honor be^ed her to be comforted, and not to 
think any more of fo worthlefs a fellow. “ Why 
,5 there,” fays Sufan, “I hope, Madam, your 
„ Ladylhip won’t be offended; but pray. Madam, 
„ is not your !^dyfliip’s name Madam Sophia 
„ Weftern?” “ Hpw is it poffiblc you fliould know 
„ me?” anfwered Sophia. “ Why that man that 
j, the gentlewoman fpoke of, who is in the kitch- 
„ tn, told about you laft night. But I hope 
„ your Ladylhip is not angry with me.” “ Indeed, 
„ child,” faid Ihe, “I am not; pray tell me all, 
•„ and I promife you I’ll reward you.” “ Why, 
„ Mad.am,” continued Sufan, “that man told us 
„ all in the kitchen, that Madam Sophia.Wefiern 
„ — indeed I don’t know how to bring it out”—■ 
Here Ihe flopt, dll having received encouragement 
from Sophia, and being vehemently preffed by 
Mrs. Honor, Ihe proceeded thus; — “He told us, 

„ Madam, though to be fure it is all a lie, that 
„ your LadyDiip was dying for love of the young 
„ Squire, and that he was going to the wars to 
„ get rid of you. I thought to myfelf then he 
5, was a falfe-hearted wretch ; but now to fee fuch 
„ a line, rich, beautiful Lady as you be, forfaken 
„ for fuch an ordinary woman; for to be fure fo 
„ lhe,i£,^ and another man’s wife into the bargain. 

It is fuch a ftrange unnatural thing, in a manner.” 

Sophia gave her a third guinea, and telling her 
llie would certainly be her friend , if Ihe mentioned 
notliing of what had paffed, nor informed any 
VoL. HI. C 
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one who file was, clifmified the girl with.crders to 
the poft-boy to get the horfes ready im^tnediately. 

Being now left alone with her maid, file told 
her trufty waiting - woman, that file never was 
more safy than at prefent. “ 1 ani now convinced, ’’ 
faid file, “ he is not only a villain, but a low, 
„ defpicable wretch. I can forgive all rather than 
„ his expofing my name in fo barbarous a manner. 
„ That renders him the objedt of my contempt. 
,5 Yes, Honor, I am now eafy. 1 am indeed. I 
„ am very eafy;” and then file burll into a violent 
Hood of tears. 

After a fiiort interval, fpent chiefly by Sophia, 
in crying and affuring her maid that Ihe was per- 
fedtly eafy , Sufan arrived with an account that 
the horfes were ready, when a very extraordinary 
thought fuggefted itfelf to our young Heroine , by 
which JVlr. Jones would be acquainted with her 
having been at the inn, in a way, which, if any 
fparks of affedlion for her remained in him, would 
be fome punifiinieiit, at leaft, for his faults. 

The Reader will be pleafed to remember a little 
muff, which has had tire honor,of being more than 
once remembered already in this flilloiy... This 
muff, ever fince the departure of Mr. Jones, had 
been the conftant companion of Sophia by day, 
and her bedfellow by night; and this muff file had 
at this very inflant upon her arm; whence file took 
it off with great indignation, and having writ 
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her nartfe with her pencil upon a piece of paper 
which fhe ^nnecl to it, fhe bribed the maid to 
convey it int^>y^the empty bed of Mr. Jones, in 
which, if he did not find it, ftie charged her to 
take fome iTietho(^l of conveying it before his eyes 
in the morning.* 

'riien having paid for what Mrs. Honor had 
eaten, in which bill was included an account for 
what llie herfclf might have eaten, Ihe mounted her 
horfe, and once more afluring her companion that 
flic was pcrfecUy eafy, continued her journey. 

CHAP. VI. 

Vuntaiiiing , among other Things, the Ingenuity of 
Partridge, the Madnefs of Jones, and the Folly 
of Fitzpatrick. 

It was now paft five in the morning, and other 
company began to rife and come to the kitchen, 
among whom were the ferjeant and the coachman, 
who being thoroughly reconciled, made a libation, 
or, in the Englilh phrafe, drank a hearty cup together. 

In this drinking nothing more remarkable hap¬ 
pened'than the behaviour of Partridge, who, when 
the ferjeant drank a health to King George, re¬ 
peated only the word King, nor could he be 
brought to utter more; for .though he was going 
to fight againfl his own caufe, yet he could not be 
prevailed upon to drink againft it. 

C ? 
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Mr. Jones being now returned to his bed, 
(but from whence he returned we m«iit beg to be^ 
excufed from relating) fummoned I''artridge from 
this agreeable company, who, aft.;r a ceremonious 
preface, having obtained leave to offer his advice, 
delivered bimfelf as follows: 

“ It is, Sir, an old faying, and a true one, 
„ that a wife man may fometimes learn counfel 
„ from a fool; I wifli therefore I might be fo bold 
„ as to offer you ray advice, which is to return 
„ home again, and leave thefe/lorr/da hclla, thefe 
„ bloody wars, to fellows who are contented to 
3, fwallow gunpowder, becaufe they have nothing 
3, elfe to eat. Now every body knows your Honor 
„ wants for nothing at home; when that’s the cafe, 
3, why fhould any man travel abroad ? ” 

“ Partridge,” cries Jones, “ thou art certainly a 
„ coward; I wifli therefore thou woulcl’ll return 
„ home thyfelf, and trouble me no more. ” 

‘‘ I afle your Honor’s pardon,” cries Partridge, 
3, I fpoke on your account more than my own; 

„ for as to me. Heaven knows my circurnflance.'; 
„ are bad enough, and I am fo far from being 
„ afraid, that I value a piftol, or a blunderbufs, 

„ or any fuch thing, no more than a pop-gun. 

,5 Every man muft die once, and what fignifies 
„ the manner how; befides, perhaps, I may come 
,3 off with the lofs only of an arm or a leg. I 
„ affure you. Sir, I was never lefs afraid in my 
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„ life; tnd fo if your Honor is refolved tx) go on, 
„ I am refdl^xd to follow you. But, in that cafe, 
„ I wifli I mi^t give my opinion. To be fure it 
„ is a fcandalouip way of travelling, for a great 
„ gentleman like you to walk afoot. Now here 
,, are two or thre* good horfes in the ftable, 'which 
„ the landlord will certainly make no fcruple of 
„ trufting you with; but if he Ihould, I can eafily 
„ contrive to take them; and let the worft come 
„ to the worft, the King would certainly pardon 
„ you, as you are going to fight in his caufe. 

Now as the honefty of Partridge was equal to 
his undcrftanding, and both dealt only in fraall 
matters, he would never have attempted a roguery 
of this kind, had he not imagined it altogether 
fafe; for he was one of thofe who have more con- 
fideration of the gallows than of the fitncfs of things; 
but, in reality, he thought he might have com¬ 
mitted this felony without any danger: for, befides 
that he doubted not but the name of !\Tr. Allworthy 
would fufficientlv cjuiet the landlord, he conceived 
they fiionld be altogether fafe, whatever turn affairs 
might take; as Jones, he imagined, v/ould have 
friends enough on one fide, and as his friends would 
as well fecure him on the other. 

AVhen Mr. Jones found that Partridge was in 
earneft in his projiofal, he very feverely rebuked 
him, and that in fuch bitter terms, that the other 
attempted to laugh it off, and prefently turned the 
difeourfe to other matters, faving, he believed they 

C 3 
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were then in a bawdy - houfe, and that 4 ie had, 
with much ado, prevented two w<tfichcs from, 
difturbing his Honor in the middk" of the night. 
„ Heyddy!” fays he, “I belleyf; they got into 
„ your chamber whether I would or no; for here 
„ lies ■ the muff of one of them, on the ground. ” 
Indeed, as Jones returned to hi.i bed in the dark, 
he had never perceived the muft on the quilt, and 
in leaping into his bed he had tumbled it on the 
floor. This Partridge now took up, and was 
going to put it into his pocket, when Jones defircd 
to fee it. The muff was fo \'ery remai kablc, that 
our Hero might poffibly hav’’e recolledcd it with¬ 
out the information annexed. But his memory was 
not put to that hard office; for at the fame inftant 
he faw and read the words Sophia ^V’’eftcrn upon 
the paper which was pinned to it. His looks now 
grew frantic in a moment, and he eagerly cried 
out, “O Heavens, how came this muff here!” 
„ I know no more than your Honor,” cries Par¬ 
tridge; “ but 1 faw it upon the arm of one of the 
„ women who would have diflurbed you, if I 
„ would have fuflered them.” Where are they?” 
cries Jones, jumping out of bed, and laying hold 
of his clothes. IVlany miles olf, I believe, by 
„ this time,” faid Partridge. And now Jones, 
upon further inquiry, w*as fufficiently allured that 
the bearer of this muff was no other than the 
lovely Sophia herfclf. 

The behaviour of Jones on this occafion, his 
thoughts , his looks, his words , his adions , were 
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fuch as ‘■beggar all defcription. After many bitter 
execrations’^ Partridge, and not fewer on him- 
felf, he orderdi the poor fellow, who was fright¬ 
ened out of his\wits, to run down and hire him 
horfes at any ra®; and a very few minutes after¬ 
wards, having fliAffled on his clothes, he haftened 
down ftairs to execute the orders himfelf, which 
he had juft before given. 

But before we proceed to what paffed on his 
arrival in the kitchen, it will be neceffary to re¬ 
cur to what there had happened fincp Partridge had 
firft left it on his Mafter’s fummafis. 

The ferjeant was juft marched off with his party, 
when the two Irifti gentlemen arofe, and came 
down ftairs; . both complaining that they had 
been fo often waked by the noifes in the inn, that 
they had never once been able to clofe their eyes 
.'ill night. 

The coach, which had brought tlie young Lady 
and her maid, and which, perhaps the Reader 
may have hitherto concluded was her own , was 
indeed a returned coach belonging to Mr. King of 
Bath, one of tiie worthieft and honefteft men 
that ever dealt in horfe-flcfh, and whofc coaches 
we heartily recommend to all our Readers who 
^travel that road. By which means they may, per- 
. h.aps, have the pleafure of riding in the very coach, 
and being driven by the very coachman, that is 
recorded in this. Hiftory. 

c 4 
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The coachman having but two paffen^s, and 
hearing Mr. MacJachlan was bound to , ofl'ered 
to carry him thither at a very module price. He 
was induced to this by the repeat of the oftJer, 
who faid, that the horfe which Mj/. Maclachlan had 
hired from Worcefter, would be yiuch more pleafed 
with returning to his friends there ) than to profecute 
a long journey ; for that the faid horfe was rather 
a two-legged than a four-legged animal. 

Mr. Maclachlan immediately clofed with the pro- 
pofal of the coachman, and, at the fame time, 
perfuaded his friejjd Fitzpatrick to accept of the 
fourth place in the coach. This conveyance the 
forenefs of histones made more agreeable to him 
than a horfe; and being well affured of meeting 
with his wife at Bath, he thought, a little delay' 
would be of no confequencc. 

Maclachlan, who was much the fharper man 
of the two, no fooner heard that this Lady came 
from Chefter, with the other circumftaiices which 
he learned from the oilier, than it came into his 
head that Ihe might poffibly be his friend’s wife, 
and prefently acquainted him with this fufpicion, 
which had never once occurred to Fitzpatrick him- 
felf. To fay the truth, he was one of thofe compo- 
fitions which nature makes up in too great a hurry, 
and forgets to put any brains into their head. 

Now it happens to this fort of men, as to bad 
hounds, who never hjt off a fault themfelves; but 
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no fooit’r does a dog of fagacity open his mouth , 
than they i\simediate]y do the fame, and without 
the guidance olany fcent, run diredly forwards as 
laft as they are able. In the fame manner, the very 
moment Mr. MicJachJan had mentioned his appre- 
henfion , Mr. Fitjpatrick inftantly concurrecf, and 
flew diredtly up ftairs to furprife his wife, before 
he knew where flie was; and unluckily (as fortune 
loves to play tricks with thofe gentlemen who put 
themfelves entirely under her condud) ran his head 
againft feveral doors and pofts to no purpofe. Much 
kinder was file to me, when Ihe fuggefted that fimile 
of the hounds, juft before inferred; fince the poor 
wife may, on thefe occafions, befo juftiy compared 
to a hunted hare. Like that little wretched animal, 
ftie pricks up her ears to liften after the voice of 
her purfuer; like her, flies away trembling when 
file hears it; and like her, is generally overtaken 
and had deftroyed in the end. 

This was not however the cjfe at prcfent; for after 
a long fruitlcfs fearch, Mr. Fitzpatrick returned to 
the kitchen, where, as if this had been a real chace , 
entered a gentleman hallowing as hunters do when 
the hounds are at a fault. He was )uft alighted from 
his horfe, and had many attendants at his heels. 

Here, Reader, it may be neceffary to acquaint 
^hee with fome matters, which , if thou doft know 
already, thou art wifer than I take thee to be. And 
this information thou lhalt receive in the next 
Chapter. 
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CHAP. V I L 
* 

In which arc concludei the Adventurei& that happened 
at the Inn at Uptojd. 

IN the firft place then, this gentleman juft arrived 
was no other perfon than Squire* Weftern himfclf, 
who was come hither in purfuit of his daughter; 
and had he fortunately been two hours earlier, he 
had found not only her, but his niece into the 
bargain; for fuch was the' wife of Mr. Fitzpatrick, 
who had run away with her five years before, out 
of the cuftody of that fage Lady Madam Weftern. 

Now this Lady had departed from the inn much 
about the fame time with Sophia: for having been 
waked by tJie voice of her hulband, ihe bad fent 
up for the landlady, and being by her apprifed 
of the matter, had bribed the‘good woman , at an 
extravagant price, to furnifli her with horfes for her, 
efcape. Such prevalepce had money in this family; 
and though the Miftrefs would have turned away 
her maid for a corrupt huffy, if flic had known as 
much as the Reader, yet flte was no more proof 
againft corrupLion herfelf than poor Sufnn had been. 

Mr. Weftern and his nephew were not known 
to one another; nor indeed would the former have 
taken any notice of the latter, if he had known 
him; for this being a ftolen match, and confequently ‘ 
an. unnatural one in the opinion of the good Squire, 
he had, from the time of her. committing it, aban- 
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doned the poor young creature, who was then 
no more thi!.n eightfien, as a monfter , and had 
never fmce furred her to be named in his prefence. 

The kitchen Was now a fcene of univerfal con- 
fufion. Weftern Inquiring after his daughtef, and 
Fitzpatrick as easily after his wife, when Jones 
entered the room, unfortunately having Sophia’s 
muff in his hand. 

As foon as Weftern faw Jones, he fet up the 
fame liolJa as is ufed by fportfmen when their 
game is in ariew. He then immediatelv run u’p 
.ind laid hold of Jones, crying, “ we*naW got 
„ the dog fox, I warrant tiic bitch is not far off” 
The i:irp.on which followed for ibmc miiiutes, 
where manyf])oke different things at the fame time, 
as it wonld be \'cry difficult to defta'ibe, fo it would 
be no 1 > fs unpleafant to read. 

Jones having, at length, fhaken Mr. Weftern 
off, and fome of the company having interfered 
between them, our Hero protefted his innocence 
as to knowingany thing of the Lady; when parfon 
Supple ftepped up, and faid, “ It is folly to deny 
., it; for Vvdiy, the marks of guilt are in thy hands. 

,, I will m)fclf affeverate and bind it by an 
„ oath, that the muff thou beareft in thy hand 
y, belongeth unto Madam Sophia; for 1 have fre- 
f, quently obferved her, of latter days, to bear 
„ it about her. ” “ IVlv daughter’s muff! ” cries 

the Squire, in a rage. “ Has he got my daughter’s 
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„ muff! Bear witnefs, the goods are found 
„ upon him. I’ll have him befor?^ a Juftice ol 
„ peace this inftant Where is m/daughter, vil- 
„ lain? ” “ Sir, ” faid Jones, beg you would 
„ be pacified. The muff, I acknowledge, is the 
„ young Lady’s, but, upon t»y honor, I have 
„ never feen her. ” At thefe viords Weftcrn loft 
all patience, and grew inarticulate with rage. 

Some of the fervants had acquainted Fitzpatrick 
who Mr. Wefterti was. The goodirilhman there¬ 
fore thinking he had now an opportunity to do 
an ^fervice to his uncle, and by that means 
migm poflibly obtain his favor, ftept up to 
Jones, and cried out, “ Upon my confcience , 
„ Sir, you may be alhamed of denying your 
„ having feen the gentleman’s daughter before my 
„ face, when you know I found you there upon 
„ the bed together. ” Then turning to Weftern, 
he offered to condud him immediately to the 
room where his daughter was; which offer being 
accepted, he, the Squire, the parfon, and fome 
others, afeended diredly to I\lrs. Waters’s cham¬ 
ber, which they entered with no lefs violence than 
Mr. Fitzpatrick had done before. 

The poor Lady ftarted from her flcep with as 
much anjpzement as terror, and beheld at her 
bed - fide a figure which might yery well be fun- 
pofed to have efcaped out of Bedflam. Such wilt? 
nefs and confufion were in the looks of Mr 
Weftern; who no fooner faw the Lady, than he 
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darted back, fhowing fufficiently by his manner, 
before he fpoke, that this was not the perfon 
fought after. 

So much morel tenderly do women value their 
reputation than »heir perfons, that though the 
latter feemed no'v^ in more danger than before, 
yet as the former was fecure, the Lady fcreamed 
not with fuch violence as flie had done on the 
other occafion. However, fhe no fooner found 
herfelf alone, than flie abandoned all thoughts of 
further repofe; and as flie had fufficient reafon to 
be dilfatisfied with her prefent lodging, flie dreffed 
herfelf with all poflible expedition. 

Mr. Weftern now proceeded to fearch the whole 
houfe, but to as little purpofe as he had difturbed 
poor Mrs. Waters. He then returned difconfolate 
into the kitchen, where he found Jones in the 
cuftody of his fervants. 

This violent uproar had raifed all the people 
in the houfe, though it was yet fcarcely day hght. 
Among thefe was a grave gentleman, who had the 
honor to be in the commiflion of the peace for the 
county of Worcefter. Of which Mr. Weftern was 
no fooner informed, than he offered to lay his com¬ 
plaint before him. The Juftice declined executing 
his office, as^h^faid he had no clerk prefent, 
trttor any book a^^t juftice-bufin§fs; and that* he 
could not carry all the law in his head about ftealing 
away daughters, and fuch fort of things. 
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Here Mr. Fitzpatrick offered to lend him his affift- 
ance; informing the company that he had been 
himfelf bred to the law. And indeed he had ferved 
three years as clerk to an attorner> in the North of 
Ireland, when chuling a genteeldt walk in life, he 
quitted his Mafter, came over to’England, and fet 
up that bufinefs which requires no apprenticefhip, 
namely, that of a gentleman, in which he had 
fucceeded as has been already mentioned. 

Mr. Fitzpatrick declared that the law concerning 
daughters was out of the prefent cafe,; that ftealing 
a mulF was undoubtedly felony, and the goods 
being found upon the perfon, were fufficient 
e\’idencc of the fact. 

The magiftrate, upon the encouragement of fo 
learned a coadjutor, and upon the violent interceflion 
of the Squire, was at length prevailed upon to feat 
himfelf in the chair of Jullice, where being placed, 
upon viewing the muff which Jones ftill held in 
his hand, and upon the parfon’s {wearing it to 
be tj|e property of Mr. Weftern, he defircd Mr. 
Fitzpatrick to draw up a commitment, which he 
faid he would fign. 

Jones now defired jo be heard, which was at laft, 
with difficulty,* granted him. He then produced 
the evidence of Mr. Pa^thidge to the finding 
it; (but what vms ftill more, *an depofed diat 
Sophia herfelf had delivered the muff to her, and 
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had ordered her to convey it into the chamber 
where JVlr. Jones had found it. 

Whether a natural love of Juftice, or the extra¬ 
ordinary comelint^fs of Jones, had wrought on 
Sufan to make the< difcovery, I wilf not deterftiine; 
but fuch were the'effeds of her evidence, that the 
magiftrate, throwing himfelf back in his chair, de¬ 
clared that the matter was now altogether as clear 
on the fide of the prifoner, as it had before been 
againft him; with which tlieparfon concurred faying, 
the Lord forbid he fiiould be inftrumental in commit¬ 
ting an innocentperfon to durance. The Juftice then 
arofe, acquitted the prifoner, and broke up the court. 

Mr. Wefteni now gave every one prefent a 
hearty curfe, and immediately ordering his horfes, 
departed in purfuit of his d.aughter, without taking 
the leaft notice of his nephew Fitzpatrick, or re¬ 
turning any aiifwer to his claim of kindred, notwith- 
ftanding all the obligations he had juft received 
from that gentleman. In the violence, moreover, 
of his hurry, and of his paflion, he luckily forgot 
to demand the muff of Jones: I fay luckily, for he 
would have died on the fpot rather than have parted 
with it. 

• 

Jones likewife, with his friend Partridge, fet 
forward the moment he had paid his reckoning, in 
^ueft of his lovely Sophia, whom he now refolved 
never more to abandon the purfuit of. Nor could 
he bring himfelf even to take leave of Mrs. Waters; 
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of whom he detcfted the very thoughts, as ffie had 
been, tho’ not defignedly, the occafion of his 
miffing the happieft interview with Sophia, to whom 
he now vowed eternal conftancy. 

As for Mrs. Waters,' flie todk the opportunity 
of the coach which was going to Bath; for which 
place file fet out in company with the two Iriffi 
gentlemen, the landlady kindly lending her her 
clothes; in return for which flie was contented 
only to receive about double their value, as a re- 
compenfe for the loan. Upon the road Ihe was 
perfedtly reconciled to Mr. Fitzpatrick, who was 
a very handfome fellow, and indeed did all ffie 
could to confole him in the abfence of his wife. 

Thus ended the many odd adventures ’which 
Mr. Jones encountered at his inn at Upton , where 
they talk, to this day, of the beauty and lovely 
behaviour of the charming Sophia, by the name 
of the Somerfetfliire angel. 


CHAP. VUI. 
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In which the Hijiory goes backward. 


Before we proceed any farther in our His-' 
tory, it may be proper to look a little back, in 
order to account for the extraordinary appearance 
of Sophia and her father at the inn at Upton. 

The Reader may be pleafed to remember, that 
in the Ninth Chapter of the Seventh Book of our 
Hiftory, we left Sophia, after a long debate be> 
tween love and duty, deciding the caufe, as it 
ufually, 1 believe , happens , in favor of the 
former. 

This debate had arifen, as we have there fiiown 
from a vifit which her father had juft before made 
her, in order to force her confent to a marriage 
with Blifil ; and which he had underftood to be 
fully implied in her acknowledgment, that fhe 
neither mu ft, nor could refufe any abfolute com¬ 
mand of his. 

Now from this vifit the Squire retired to his , 
evening potation, overjoyed at the fuccefs he had 
had with his daughter; and as he was of a focial 
difpofition, and willing to have partakers in his 
happinefs, the beer ,was ordered to flow very liber¬ 
ally into the kitchen i fo that before eleven in 
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the evening, tliere was not a fingle perfon fooer 
in the'houfe, except only Mrs. Weftern herfelf, 
and the charming Sophia. 

Early in the morning a meffenger was difpatched 
to funynon Mr. Blifil: for though the Squire ima¬ 
gined that )roung gentleman had been much lefs 
acquainted Aan he really was, with the former 
averfion of his daughter; as he had not, however, 
yet received her confent he longed impatiently to 
communicate it to him, not doubting but that the 
intended bride herfelf would confirm it with her 
lips. As to the wedding, it had the evening before 
been fixed, by the male parties, to be celebrated 
on the next morning fave one. 

Breakfaft was now fet forth in the j):irlour, where 
Mr. Blifil attended, and where the Squire and his 
fifter likewife were affembled; and now Sophia was 
ordered to be called. 

O, Shakefpeare, had I thy pen! O, Hogarth^ 
had I thy pencil! then would I draw the pidure 
of the poor ferving man, who, with pale coun¬ 
tenance, ftaring eyes, chattering teeth, faultering 
tongue, and trembling limbs. 

E’en fuch a man, fo faint, fo fpiritlefs. 

So dull, fo dead in look, fo woe begone. 

Drew Priam’s curtains in the dead of night. 

And would have told him|8|half his Troy was 
burn’d 
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entered the room, and declared,—That Madam 
Sophia was not to be found. * 

“ Not to be'found!” cries the Squire, ftaiting 

from his chair, “ Zounds and d-nation! Blood 

„ and fury! Where, when, how, whatNot 
„ to be found! Where?” 

“ La, brother,” faid Mrs. Wellern, with true 
political coldnefs, “you are always throwing your- 
„ felf into fuch violent paflions for nothing. My 
,5 niece, I fuppofe, is only walked out into the gar- 
„ den. Iproteftyou are grown fo Unreafonable, that 
„ it is impolfible to live in the houfe with you.” 

“ Nay, nay,” anfwered the Squire, returning as 
fuddenly to hirafelf, as he had gone from himfelf; 
,, if that be all the matter, it lignifies not much; 
„ but, upon my foul, my mind raifgave me, when 
5, the fellow faid Ihe was not to be found,” He 
then gave orders for the bell to be rung in the gar¬ 
den , and fat himfelf contentedly down. 

No two things could be more the reverfe of 
each other, than were the brother and fifler, in 
mofl inllances; particularly in this. That as the 
brother never forefaw any thing at a dilfance, 
but was moll fagacious in immediately feeing every 
thing the moment it had happened; fo the idler 
eternally forefaw diftance, but was not fo 

quick-fighted to ol^Pts before her eyes. Of both 
tliefe the Reader may have obferved examples: 

D 2 
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and, indeed, both their feveraj talents were cxcds- 
ive; for as the filler often forefaw what never 
came to pafs, fo the brother often law much more 
than was adually the truth. 

This was not however tlie cafe at prefent The 
fame report was brought from the garden, as before 
had been brought from the chamber, that Madam 
Sophia was not'to be found. 

The Squire hirafelf now falJied forth, and began 
to roar forth the name of Sophia as loudly, and in 
as hoarfe a voice, as whilome did Hercules that of 
Hylas: and as the poet tells us, that tlie whole Ihore 
echoed back the name of that beautiful youth; fo 
did the houfe, the garden, and all the neighbouring 
fields, refound nothing but the name of Sophia, 
in the hoarfe voices of the men, and in the Ihrill pipes 
of the women; while echo feemed fo pleafed to 
repeat the beloved found, that if there is really fuch 
a perfon, I believe Ovid has belied her fex. 

Nothing reigned for a long time but confufion; 
till at laft the Squire having fufficiently .fpent bis 
breath, returned to the parlour, where he found 
Mrs. Weftern and Mr. Blifil, and threw himfelf, 
with the utmofl dejedion in his countenance into 
a great chair. 

Here Mrs. Weftern began ta. apply the following 
confolation: 
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** Brother, I am lorry for wHat has happened; 
„ and that my niece fliould have behaved herfelf 

in a manner fo unbecoming her family, but it is 
„ all your own doings, and you have nobody to 
„ thank but yourfelf. You know fhe has been educa- 
„ ted always in a manner diredly contrary to Aiy ad- 
„ vice, and now you fee the confequence. Have I not 
„ a thoufand times argued with you about giving 
„ my niece her own will ? But you know I never 
„ could prevail upon you, and when I had taken 
„ fo much pains to eradicate her- headftrong opi- 
„ nions, and to redify your errors in policy, you 
„ know {he was taken out of my bands; fo that 
„ I have nothing to anfwer for. Had I been 
„ trufted entirely with the care of her educa- 
„ tion, no fuch accident as this had ever befallen 
„ you. So that you muft comfort yourfelf by 
„ thinking it was ail your own doing; and, in- 
„ deed, what elfe could be expeded from fibh 
„ indulgence?” 

“ Zounds! Sifter,” anfwered he, “you are enough 
,, to make one mad. Have I indulged her? Have 
„ I given her her will? — It was no longer ago 
5, than laft night that I threatened, if flie difobeyed 
„ me, to confine htr to her chamber upon bread 
„ and water as long as Ibc lived.—You would pro- 
„ yoke the patience of Job. ” 

“ DM ever mdrt^hear the like?” replied flie, 
„ Brotner, if I had^ot the patience of fifty Jobs, 
you would make me forget all decency and 
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„ dccqiTum? Why would you interfere? Did I 
„ not beg you, did I not entreat you to leave the 
„ whole condud to me? You have defeated all 
„ the operations of the campaign by one faife ftep. 
„ Would any man in his fenfes have provoked a 
„ daifghter by fuch threats as thefe? How often 
„ have I told you, that Englifh women are not 
,5 to be treated like Caraceflian * flaves. We have 
„ the protedion of the world: we are to be won 
„ by gentle means only, and not to be hedored, 
„ and bullied , and beat into compliance. I thank 
„ Heaven no Salique law governs here. Brother, 
„ you have a roughnefs in your manner which no 
„ woman but myfelf woulH bear. I do not wonder 
„ my niece was frightened and terrified into taking 
„ this meafure; and to fpeak honeftly, I think my 
„ niece will be juftified to the world for what flie 
„ has done, I repeat it to you again , brother, 
„ *^ou muft comfort yourfelf by remembering that 
5, it is all your own fault. How often have I ad- 
5, vifed—” Here Weflern rofe haftily from his chair, 
and, venting two or three horrid imprecations, 
ran out of the room. 

When he was departed, his filler exprelTed more 
bitternefs (if poflible) againfix him, than flie had 
done while he was prefent; for Oie truth of which 
Ihe appealed to Blifil, who, with great complaif- 
ance, acquiefced entirely in all flie faid; “but ex- 
,5 cufed all the faults of Mr. Weftern. as they muft 
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„ be confidered,” he faid, “to- have proceeded 
„ from the too inordinate fondnefs of a father, 
„ which muft be allowed the name of an amiable 
5, weaknefs.” “So much the more inexcufable,” 
anfwered the Lady; “for -Wjiliom does he ruin by 
„ this fondnefs, but his own child?’’ To’which 
Blifil immediately agreed. 

Mrs. Weftern then began to cxprds great con- 
fufion on the account of Mr. Blifil, and of the 
ufage which hfe had received from a family to which 
he intended fo much honor. On this fubjecS Ihc 
treated the folly of hej niece with great feverity; 
but concluded with throwing the whole on her 
brother, who, fhe faid, was inexcufable to have 
proceeded fo far without better affurances of his 
daughter’s confent: “But he was,” fays {he, “always 
„ of a violent, headftrong temper; and I can fcarce 
„ forgive myfelf for all the advice I have thrown 
„ away upon him.” 

After much of this kind of con\ crfation, which, 
perhaps, would not greatly entertain the Reader, 
was it here particularly related, Mr. Blifil took his 
leave, and returned home, not highly pleafed with 
his difappointment; which, however, the philofo- 
phy which he had acquired from Square, and the 
, religion infufed into him by Thwackum, together 
with fomewhat elfe, taught him to bear rather better 
than more’pallionate lovers bear thefe kinds of evils. 

L> 4 
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C H A t. I X. 
rhe J^cfipe of Sophia. 


JL T is now time to look after Sophia; whom the 
Reader if he loves her half fo well as I do, will rejoice 
to find efcap^ from the clutches of her paflionate 
father, and from thofc of her difpaffionate lover. 

Twelve times did the iron regifter of time beat 
on the fonorous bell-metal, fummoning the gbofts 
to rife, and walk their nigfitly round,— In plainer 
language it was now twelve o’clock, and all the 
family, as we have faid, lay buried in drink and 
fleep, except only Mrs. Weftern, who was deeply 
engaged in reading a political pamphlet, and except 
our Heroine, who now foftly ftole down flairs, 
and having unbarred and unlocked one of the 
houfe-doors, {allied forth, and haftened to the 
place of appointment, 

Notwithftanding the many pretty arts, which 
Ladies fometimes pradlife, to difplay tlieir fears on 
every little occafion {almofl as many as the other 
fex ufes to conceal theirs) certainly there Ls a degree 
of courage, which not only becomes a woman, but 
is often neceffary to enable her to difcharge her duty. 
Jt is indeed, the idea of fiercenefs, ahd not of 
bravery, which deftroys the female ch^rader; 
for wte can read the flory of the juflly celebrated 
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Arria, without conceiving as high an opinion of 
her gentlenefs and tendemefs, as of her fortitude? 
At the fame time, perhaps, many a woman, who 
flirieks at a moufe or a rat, may be capable of 
poifoning a hulband; or, what is worfe, of driving 
him to poifon himfelf. 

Sophia, with all the gentlenefs which a woman 
can have, had all the fpirit which {he ought to have. 
When, therefore, fhe came to the place of appoint¬ 
ment, and, inftcad of meeting her maid, as was 
agreed, faw a man ride diredly up to her, Ihe 
neither fcreamed out, nor fainted away : not that 
her pulfe then beat with its ufual regularity; for 
fhe was, at firft, under fome furprife and appre- 
henfion: but thefe were relieved almoft as foon as 
raifed, when the man, pulling off his hat, alked 
her, in a very fubmiffive manner, “ if her Lady- 
„ fhip did not expecl to meet another Lady ? ” And 
then proceeded to inform her , “ that he was fent 
„ to condudf her to that Lady. ” 

Sophia could have no polTible fufpicion of any 
falfhood on this account. She therefore mounted 
refolutely behind the fellow, who conveyed her 
fafe to a town about five miles dillant, where file 
had the fatisfacSion of finding the good Mrs. Ho¬ 
nor: for as the foul of the waiting - woman was 
wrapt up in thofe very habiliments which ufed to 
enwrap her body, fhe could by no means bring 
herfelf to truft them out of her fight. Upon thefe, 
therefore, fhe kept guard in perfon, while fhe 
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detached the aforefaid Mlow after her Miftrefe, 
having given him all inftrudions. 

They now debated what courfe to take, in order 
to avoid the purfuit of Mr. Weftern, who, they 
knew*, would fend after them in a few hours. The 
London road had fuch charms for Honor, that 
Ihe was defirous of going on diredly ; alledging, 
that as Sophia could not be miffed till eight or 
nine the next morning, her purfuers would not be 
able to overtake her, even though they knew which 
way Ihe had gone. But Sophia had too much at 
ftake to venture any thing to chance ; nor did flic 
dare truft too much to her tender limbs, in a con- 
teft which was to be decided only by fwiftnefs. She 
refolved, therefore , to travel acrofs the country, 
for at leaft twenty Or thirty miles, and then to 
take the diredl road to London. So, having hired 
horfes to go twenty miles, one way, when flie in¬ 
tended to go twenty miles the other, flie fet forward 
with the fame guide, behind whom flie had riden 
from her father’s houfe; the guide having now 
taken up behind him, in the room of Sophia, a much 
heavier, as well as much lefs lovely burden; being, 
indeed , a huge portmanteau, well ftufied with 
thofe outfide ornaments, by means of which the 
fair Honor hoped to gain many conquefts, and, 
finally, to make her fortune in London city. 

When they had gone about two hundred paces 
from the inn, on the London road, Sophia rode 
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up to the guide, and with a voice much fuller of 
honey than was ever that of Plato, though his mouth 
is fuppofed lo haye been a bee-hive, begged him to 
take the firft turning which led towards BrilloJ. 

Reader, I am not fiiperftitious, nor any*great 
believer of modern miracles. I do not, therefore, 
deliver the following as a certain truth ; for, indeed, 
I can fcarce credit it myfelf: but the fidelity of an 
hiilorian obliges me to relate what has been con¬ 
fidently afi'erted. The horfe, theni on which the 
guide rode, is reported to have been fo charmed by 
Sophiti’s voice, that he made a full ftop, and ex- 
preft an unwillingnefs to proceed any farther. 

Perhaps, however, the fad may be true, and 
lefs miraculous than it has been reprefented; fince 
the natural caufe feems adequate to the effed: for 
as the guide at that moment defifted from a con- 
ftant application of his armed right heel (for, like 
Hudibras, he wore but one fpur) it is more than 
poffible, that this omiffion alone might occalion 
the bead to ftop, efpecially as this was very fre¬ 
quent with him at otlier times. 

But if the voice of Sophia had really an effed on 
the horfe, it had very little on the rider. He an- 
fwered fomewhat furhly, “ That Meafter had 
5, ordered him to go a different way, and that he 
„ fliould lofe his place, if he went any other than 
„ that he was ordered. ” 
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Sophia finding ail her perfuafions had no ef¬ 
fect , began now to. add irrefiftible charms to her 
voice; charms , which, according to «!he proverb , 
makes the old mare trot, inftead of ftanding dill; 
charms to which modern ages have attributed all 
that irrefiftible force, which the ancients imputed 
to perfedl oratory. In a word, Ihe promifed fhe 
would reward him to his utmoft expedlation. 

The lad was not totally deaf to thefe promifes; 
but he difliked their being indefinite: for tho’ per¬ 
haps he had never heard that word, yet that in 
fadi was his objedion. Hefaid, “ gentlevolks did 
5, not confider the cafe 0 poor volks; that he 
„ had like to have been turned away the other 
„ day, for riding about the country with a gen- 
5, tleman from Squire Allworthy’s, who did not 
,5 reward him as he Ihould have done.” 

“ With whom ? ” fays Sophia eagerly — “ With 
r> a gentleman from Squire Allworthy’srepeated 
the lad; “ the Squire’s fon, I think they call ’tin*”.— 
„ Whither? which way did he go?” fays Sophia. 
35 Why a little o’ one fide o’ Briftol, about twenty 
5, miles off, ” anfwered the lad. — “ Guide me , ” 
fays Sophia, “ to the fame place and I’ll give thee 
5, a guinea, or two if one is not fufficient. ” “ To 
55 be certain,” faid the boy, “it is honeftly worth 
55 two, when your Ladyfliip confiders what a 
,5 rifk I run ; but, however, if your Ladyfliip will 
,5 promife me the two guineas. I’ll e’en venture: 
55 to be certain it is a finful thing to ride about 
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„ my Winder’s borfes, but one comfort is, I can 
j, only be turned away, and two guineas will partly 
„ make me amends.” 

The bargain being thus ftruck, the lad turned 
afide into the Briftol road, and Sophia fet forward 
in purfuit of Jones, highly contrary to the remon- 
ftrances of Mrs. Honor, who had much more 
defire to fee London, than to fee Mr. Jones: for 
indeed Ihe was not his friend with her Miftrefs, as 
he had been guilty of fome negled in certain pe¬ 
cuniary civilities, which are by cuftom due to the 
waiting-gentlewoman in all love affairs, and more 
efpecially in thofe of ^J^andeftine kind. This we 
impute rather to the carelefsnefs of his temper, than 
to any want of generofity ; but perhaps flic 
deri\'ed it from the latter motive. Certain it is, that 
flie hated him very bitterly on that account, and 
refolved to take every opportunity of injuring him 
with her Miftrefs. It was therefore highly unlucky 
for her, that flie had gone to the very fame town 
and inn whence Jones had flatted, and ftill more 
unlucky was flic , in having ftumbled on the fame 
guide, and on this .accidental difeovery which 
Sophia had made. 

Our travellers arrived at Hambrook * at the 
break of dayf| where Honor was, againft her will, 
charged to inquire the rout which Mr. Jones had 
taken. Of this, indeed, the guide himfelf could 


* This was the villaije where Jones met the Quaker. 
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have informed them ; but Sophia, I know not for 
what reafon, never aflced him the queftion. 

When Mis. Honor had made her report from 
the landlord, Sophia , with much difficulty, pro¬ 
cured fome indifferent horfes , which brought her 
to the inn, where Jones had been confined rather 
by the misfortune of meeting with a furgeon, than 
by having met with a broken bead. 

Here Honor being again charged with a com- 
miffion of inquiry, had no fooner applied herfelf 
to the landlady, and had defcribed the perfon of 
Mr. Jones, than that faga^Pus woman began, in 
the vulgar phrafe , to fmell a rat. When Sophi.a 
therefore entered the room, inttead of anfwering 
the maid, the landlady addrefling herfelf to the 
Miflrefs, began the following fpeech. “ Good- 
„ lack-a-day! why there now , who would have 
„ thought it! I proteft the loveliefl: couple that 
„ ever eye beheld. I fackins, Madam , it is no 
„ wonder the Squire run on fo about your Lady- 
„ Ihip. He told me indeed you was the fineft 
5, Lady in the world, and to be fure fo you be. 

„ Mercy on him, poor heart, I bepitied him fo 
„ I did , when he ufed to hug his pillow, and call 
„ it his dear Madam Sophia. — I did all I could 
„ to diffuade him from going to the %ars; I told 
„ him there were men enow that were good for 
„ nothing elfe but to be killed, that had not the 
„ love of fuch fine Ladies. ” “ Sure ,” fays So¬ 
phia, “ the good woman is diftraded.” “ No, 
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„ no , ” cries the landlady, I am not dilhaded. 
„ What does your Ladyfhip think I don’t know 
„ then ? I allure’ you he told me all. ” “ What 

„ laucy fellow, ” cries Honor , “ told you any 
„ thing of my Lady ?” “ No fancy fellow, ” an- 
fwered' the landlady, “ but the young gentleman 
„ you inquired after, and a very pretty young 
„ gentleman he is, and he loves Madam Sophia 
„ Wcftern to the bottom of his foul. ” “ He love my 
„ Lady! I’d have you to know, woman, file is 
„ meat for his M.after.” — “Nay, Honor, ” faid 
Sophia, interrupting her, “ don’t be angry with 
,5 the good woman; file intends no harm.” No, 
„ marry, don’t I, ” anf'\^ed the landlady, embold¬ 
ened by the foft accents of Sophia ; and then 
launched into a long narrative, too tedious to be 
here fet down, in which fome paffages dropt, that 
gave a little offence to Sophia , and much more to 
her waiting-woman, who hence took occafion to 
abufe poor Jones to her Millrefs the moment they 
were alone together, faying, “ that he muft be a 
,5 very pitiful fellow, and could have no love for 
„ a Lady, whofename he would thus proftitute in 
„ 'an alehoufe. ” 

Sophia did not fee his behaviour in fo very dif¬ 
ad vantageous a light, and was perhaps more pleafed 
with the violent raptures of his love (which the 
landlady exaggerated as much as flie had done 
every other circumftance) than file was offended 
with the reft ; and indeed file imputed the whole 
to the extravagance, or r.ather ebullience of his 
palTion, and to the opennefs of his~heart, 
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This incident, however, being afterwards re¬ 
vived in her mind, and placed in the moft odious 
colors by Honor, ferved to heighten and give 
credit to thofc unlucky occurrences at Upton , and 
affifted the waiting-woman in her endeavours to 
make her Miftrefs depart from that inn without 
feeing Jones. 

The landlady, finding Sophia intended to ftay 
no longer than till her horfes were ready, and that 
without either eating or drinking, foon withdrew; 
when Honor began to take her Miftrefs to talk 
(for indeed fhe ufed great freedom ) and after 
a long harangue, in wMfch’flie reminded her of 
her intention to go to London, and gave frequent 
hints of the impropriety of purfuinga young fellow, 
fhe at laft concluded with this ferious exhortation: 
„ for Heaven’s fake. Madam, confider what you 
» are about, and whither you are going.” 

This advice to a Lady who had already rode 
near forty miles, and in no very agreeable feafon , 
may feem foolifli enough. It may be fuppofed fhe 
had well confidered and refolved this already; nay, 
Mr.s. Honor, by the hints fhe threw out, feemed 
to think fo; and this , I doubt not, is tlie opinion 
of many Readers, who have, I make no doubt, 
been long fince well convinced of the purpofe of 
our Heroine, and have heartily condemned her for 
it as a wanton baggage. 

But in reality this was not the cafe. Sophia had 

been 
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been lately fo dlftraded between hope and fear, 
her duty and love to her father, “her hatred to 
Blifil, her compalEon, and (whyfliould we not 
confefs the truth ?) her love for Jones; >vhich laft 
the behaviour of her father, of her aunt, of every 
lone elfe, and more particularly of Jones hipifelf, 
had blown into a flame; that her mind was in 
that confufed ftate, which may be truly faid to 
make us ignorant of what we do, or whither we 
go, or rather indeed indifferent as to the con- 
fequence of either. 

The prudent and fage advice of her maid pro¬ 
duced , however, fome cool refledion; and Ihe 
at length determined to go to Gloucefter, and thence 
to proceed diredly to London. 

But unluckily a few miles before fhe entered 
that town, Ihe met the hack-attorney, who, as 
is before mentioned, had dined there with Mr. 
Jones. This fellow being well known to Mrs. 
Honor, ftopt and fpoke to her; of which Sophia 
at that time took little notice, more than to in¬ 
quire who he was. 

But having had a more particular account from 
Honor of this man afterwards at Gloucefter, and 
hearing of the great expedition he ufually made in 
travelling, for which (as has been before obferved) 
he was particularly famous, recolledling like wife, 
that file had overheard Mrs. Honor inform him, 
that they were going to Gloucefter, fhe began to 
VoL. III. . E 
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fear left her father might, by this fellow’s means, 
be able to trace her to that city; wherefore if Ihe 
ihould there ftrike into the London road, Ihe 
apprehended he would certainly be able to over¬ 
take her. She therefore altered her refolution; and 
having' hired horfes to go a week’s journey, ^ a way< 
which flie did not intend to travel, fhe again fet 
forward, after a light refrefliment, contrary to die 
defire and earneft entreaties of her maid, and to 
the no lefs vehement remonftrances of Mrs. White- 
field, who, from good breeding, or perhaps from 
good nature (for the poor young Lady appeared 
much fatigued) prefled her very heartily to ftay 
that evening at Gloucefter. 

Having refreflied herfelf only with fome tea, 
and with lying about two hours on the bed, while 
her horfes were getting ready, flie refolutely left 
Mrs. Whitefield’s about eleven at night, and 
ftriking diredly into the Worcefter road, within 
lefs than four hours arrived at that very inn where 
we laft faw her. 

Having thus traced our Heroine very particu¬ 
larly back from her departure, till her arrival at 
Upton, we Ihall in a few v/ords bring her father 
to the fame place; who having received the firft 
fcent from the poft - boy, who conduded hi.s 
daughter to Hambrook, very eafily traced her 
afterwards to Gloucefter; whence he purfued her to 
Upton, as he had learned Mr. Jones had taken that 
rout, (for Partridge, to ufe the Squire’s expreffion. 
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left every where a ftrong fcent behind him) and 
he doubted not in the leaft but Sophia travelled, 
or, as he phrafed it, ran the fame way. He ufed 
indeed a very coarfe expreffion, which need not 
be here inferted; as fox-hunters, who alone would 
underftand it, \vil] eafily fuggeft it to theftifelVes. 
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Containing about three Days. 

CHAP. 1- 
A Cruft for the Critics. 

In ourlaft initial Chapter, we may be fuppofed 
to have treated that formidable fet o£ men, who 
are called critics, with more freedom than becomes 
us; hnce they exadt, and indeed generally receive, 
great condefcenfxon from authors. We fhall in this, 
therefore, give the reafons of our condudl to this 
auguft body; and here we Oiall perhaps place them 
in a light, in which they have not hitherto been 

feen. 

This word Critic is of Greek derivation, and 
fignifies judgment. Hence, I prefume, fome per- 
fons who have not underftood the original, and 
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have feen the Englilh tranflation of the primitive, 
have concluded that it meant judgment in the legal 
fenfe, in which it is frequently ufed as equivalent 
to condemnation. 

I am tl^e rather inclined to be of that opinion, 
as the greateft number of critics has of late years 
been found amongft the lawyers. Many of thefe 
gentlemen, from defpair, perhaps, of ever rifing 
to the bench in Weftminfter - hall, have placed 
themfelves on the benches at the play-houfe, where 
they have exerted their judicial capacity, and have 
given judgment, i. e. condemned without mercy. 

The gentlemen would perhaps be well enough 
pleafed, if we were to leave them thus compared 
to one of tlie moft important and honorable of¬ 
fices in the commonwealth , and , if we intended 
to apply to their favor, we fhould do fo; but 
as we defign to deal very fmcerely and plainly 
too with them, we mu ft remind them of another 
officPi of juftice of a much lower rank; to whom^ 
as they not only pronounce, but execute their 
own judgment, they bear likewife fome remote 
refemblaricc. 

But in reality there is another light, in which 
thefe modern critics may with great juftice and 
propriety be feen ; and this is that of a common 
flanderer. If a perfon who pries into the charadters 
of others, with no other defign but to difeover 
their faults, and to publifh them to the world, 
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deferves the title of a flanderer of the reputation 
of men; why fliould not a critic, who reads with 
the fame malevolent view, be as properly ftyled 
the flanderer of the reputation of books ? 

Vice has not, I believe, a more a^ed flave; 
fociety produces not a more odious vermin; nor 
can the devil receive a gueft more worthy of him, 
nor poflibly more welcome to him, than a flanderer. 
The world, 1 am afraid, regards not this monfter 
with half the abhorrence whicli he deferves; and 
1 am more afraid to aflign the reafon of this cri¬ 
minal lenity ftiown towards him ; yet it is certain 
that the thief looks innocent in the comparifon; 
nay, the murderer himfelf can feldom (land in 
competition with his guilt: for flander is a more 
cruel weapon than a fword, as the wounds which 
the former gives are always incurable. One me¬ 
thod, indeed, there is of killing, and that the 
bafefl and moft execrable of all, which bears an 
exadl analogy to the vice here exclaimed againft, 
and that is poifon. A means of revenge fo bafe, 
and yet fo horrible, that it was once wifely dif- 
tinguiflied by our laws from all other murders, in 
the peculiar feverity of punifliment. 

Befides the dreadful mifehiefs done by flander, 
and the bafenefs of the means by which they are 
effedled, there are other circumftaijces that highly 
aggravate its atrocious quality: for it often pro¬ 
ceeds from no provocation, and feldom promifes 
itfelf any reward, unlefs fome black and infernal 
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mind may propofe a reward in the thoughts of 
having procured the ruin and mifeiy of another. 

Shakefpeare has nobly touched this vice, when 
he fays. 

Who Jieals my purfe, fleab trash, *tis fomething, 
nothing; 

'Turns mine, ’tis his, and has been slave to 
thoufands; 

But he that filches from me my good name, 

Robs me of that WHICH NOT ENRICHES HIM, 

BUT MAKES ME POOR INDEED. 

With all this my good Reader will doubtlefs 
agree; but much of it will probably feem too fe- 
vere, when applied to the flanderer of books. 
But let it here be confidered, that both proceed 
from the fame wicked difpofition of mind, and 
are alike void of the excufe of temptation. Nor 
fhall we conclude the injury done this ,way to 
be very flight, when we confider a book as the 
author’s offspring, and indeed as the child of 
his brain. 

The Reader who has fuffered his Mufe to con¬ 
tinue hitherto in a virgin ftate, can have but a 
very inadequate idea of this kind of paternal fond- 
nefs. To fuch we may parody the tender ex¬ 
clamation of Macduff: Alas! Thou haft written 
no book. But the author whofe Mufe has brought 
forth, will feel the pathetic ftrain, perhaps will 
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accompany me with tears (efpecially if bis darling 
be already no more) while 1 mention the uneafi- 
nefs with which the big Mufe bears about her 
burden, the painful labor with which Ihe produces 
it, and laftly, the care, the fondnefs, with which 
the tender father nouriflbes his favoritei^ll it be 
brought to maturity, and produced into the world. 

Nor is there any paternal fondnefs which feems 
lefs to favour ofabfoJute inftind, and which may 
fo well be reconciled to worldly wifdom, as this. 
^'hefe children may moft truly be called the 
riches of their father; and many of them have 
with true filial piety fed their parent in his old age ; 
fo that not only the affedion, but the intereft of 
the author may be highly injured by thofe flanderers, 
whofe poifonous breath brings his book to an 
untimely end. 

Laftly, the flander of a book is, in truth, the 
fiander of the author: for as no one can call 
another baftard, without calling the mother whore; 
fo neither can any one give the names of fad fluff, 
horrid nonfenfe, &c. to a book, without calling 
the author a blockhead; which- tho’ in a moral 
fenfe it is a preferable appellation to that of villain, 
is perhaps rather more injurious to his worldly 
intereft. 

Now however ludicrous all this may appear to 
fome, others, I doubt not, will feel and acknow¬ 
ledge the truth of it; nay, may, perhaps, think 
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I have not treated the fiibjcd with decent folemn- 
ity; but furely a man may fpeak truth with a 
Trailing countenance. In reality, to depreciate a 
book malicioufly, or even wantonly, is at leaft 
a very ill-natured office; and a morofe fnarling 
critic mayj I believe, be fufpedled to be a bad man. 

I will therefore endeavour, in the remaining 
part of this Chapter, to explain the marks of this 
charader, and to ffiow what criticifm I here intend 
to obviate: for I can never be underftood, unlefs 
by the very perfons here meant, to infinuate, that 
there are no proper judges of writing, or to en¬ 
deavour to exclude from the commonwealth of 
literature any of thofe noble critics, to whofe 
labors the learned world are fo greatly indebted. 
Such were Ariftotle, Horace, and Longinus among 
the ancients, Dacier and BolTu among the French, 
and fome perhaps among us; who have certainly 
been duly authorifed to execute at leaft a judicial 
authority in Foro Litterario. 

But without afeertaining all the proper qualifi¬ 
cations of a critic, which I have touched on elfe- 
where, I think I may very boldly objed to the cen- 
fures of any one paft upon works which he has 
not himfelf read. Such cenfures as thefe, whe¬ 
ther they fpeak from their own guefs or fufpicion, 
or from the report and opinion of others, may 
properly be faid to flander the reputation of the 
book they condemn. 
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Such may likewife be fufpeded of deferving this 
charader, who, without afligning any particular 
faults, condemn the whole in general defamatory 
terms; fiich as vile, dull, da—d ftuff, &c. and parti¬ 
cularly by the ufe of the monofyllable low; a word 
which becomes the mouth of no CRlTlnwho is not 
Right Honorable. 

Again, tho’ there may be forac faults juftly 
affigned in the work; yet if thofe are not in the 
moft effential parts, or, if they are compenfated 
by greater beauties, it will favour rather of the 
malice of a flanderer, than of the judgment of a 
true critic, to pafs a fevere fentcnce upon the whole, 
merely on account of fome vicious part. This is 
diredly contrary to the fentiments of Horace. 

Verum iibi plura nitent in carmine, non ego paucis 
Offendor maculis, quas aiit incuria fudit. 

Jut humaiia parum cavit natura — 

But where the beauties, more in number, fhinc, 
I am not angry, when a cafual line 
(That with fome trivial faults unequal flows ) 
A carelefs hand, or human •frailty fliows. 

Mr. Francis. 

For, as Martial fays, Aliter non fit , Avite, liber. No 
book can beotherwifecompofed. All beauty of cha¬ 
rader, as well as of countenance, and indeed of every 
thing human, is to be tried in this manner. Cruel 
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indeed would it be, if fucha Work as this Hiftory-, 
which has employed fome thoufands of hours in 
the compofing, fliould be liable to be condemned, 
becaufe fome particular Chapter, or perhaps Chap¬ 
ters , may be obnoxious to very juft and fenfible 
objedlionSj And yet nothing is more common 
than the moft rigorous fentence upon books fupport- 
ed by fuch obje< 5 tions, which if they were rightly 
taken (and that they are not always) do by no means 
go to the merit of the whole. In the theatre efpe- 
cially, a fingle expreflion, which does not coin¬ 
cide with the tafte of the" audience, or with any 
individual critic of that audience, is fure to be 
hilTed; and one fcene, which fhould be difapprov- 
ed, would hazard the whole piece. To write 
within fuch fevere rules as thefe, is as impoffible 
as to live up to fome fplenetic opinions; and if 
we judge according to the fentiments of fome 
critics, and of fome Chriftians, no author will be 
faved in this world, and no man in the next. 

CHAP. II. 

The Adventures which Sophia met with, after her 

leaving Upton. 

Our Hiftory juft before it was obliged to turn 
about and travel backwards, had mentioned tlie de¬ 
parture of Sophia and her maid from the inn; we 
fhall now therefore purfue the fteps of that lovely 
creature, and leave her unworthy lover a little longer 
to bemoan his ill luck, or rather his ill condudt. * 
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Sophia having dircded her guide to travel through 
by-roads acrofe the country, they now paffed 
the Severn, and had fcarce got a mile from the 
inn, when the young Lady, looking behind her, 
faw feveral horfes coming after on full fpeed. This 
greatly alarmed her fears, and flie c^led to the 
guide to put on as fall as poffible. 

He immediately obeyed her, and away they 
rode a full gallop. But the fafter they wentthe 
falter were they followed; and as the horfes behind 
were fomewhat fwifter than thofe before, fo the 
former were at length overtaken. A happy circum- 
llancefor poor Sophia; whofe fears, joined to her 
fatigue, had almoft overpowered her fpirits; but 
Ihe was now infl.intly relieved by a female voice, 
that greeted her in the fofteft manner, and with the 
utmoft; civility. This greeting, Sophia, as foon as 
Ihe could recover her breath,- with like civility, 
and with the highell fatisfadion to herfelf, returned. 

The travellers who joined Sophia, and who 
had given her fuch terror, cOnfifted, like her own 
company, of two females and a guide. The two 
parties proceeded three full miles together before 
any one offered again to open their mouths; when 
our Heroine having pretty well got the better 
of her fear, (but yet being fomewhat furprifed 
that the other ftill continued to attend her, as Ihe 
purfued no great road, and had already paffed 
through feveral turnings) accofted the ftrange Lady 
in a moll obliging tone, and faid, “ Ihe was very 
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,j happy to find they were both travelling the 
„ fame way. ” The other, who, like a ghoft, 
only wanted to be fpoke to, readily anfwered, 
,j that the happinefs was entirely hers; that Ihe 
„ was a perfed ftranger in that country and was 
„ fo oveijoyed at meeting a companion of her own 
„ fex, that file had perhaps been guilty of an im- 
„ pertinence, which required great apology, in 
,5 keeping pace with her. ” More civilities pall¬ 
ed between thefe two Ladies; for Mrs. Honor 
had now given place to the fine habit of the ftranger, 
and had fallen into the rear. But tho’ Sophia had 
great curiofity to know why the other Lady con¬ 
tinued to travel on through the fame by-roa 4 s 
with herfelf, nay, tho’ this gave herfome uneafi- 
nefs; yet fear, or modefty, or fome other con- 
fideration, reftrained her from alking the queftion. 

The ftrange Lady now labored under a difficulty 
which appears almoft below the dignity of Hiftory 
to mention. Her bonnet had been blown from her 
head no lefs than five times within the laft mile; 
nor could Ihe come at any ribbon or handkerchief 
to tie it under her chin. When Sophia was inform¬ 
ed of this, Ihe immediately fupplied her with a 
handkerchief for this purpofe; which while file was 
pulling from her pocket, file perhaps too much ne- 
gledted the management of her horfe, for the beaft 
now unluckily making a falfe ftep, fell upon his 
fore-legs, and threw his fair rider from his back. 

Tho’ Sophia came head foremoft to the ground. 
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fhe happily received not the leaft damage; and 
the fame circumftances which had perhaps con¬ 
tributed to her fall now preferved her from con- 
fufion; for the lane which they were then -pair¬ 
ing was narrow and very much overgrown witli 
trees, fo that the moon could here afford very 
little light, and was moreover, at prefent, fo 
obfcured in a cloud, that it was almoft perfedlly 
dark. By thefe means the young Lady’s modefty, 
which was extremely delicate, efcaped as free 
from injury as her limbs, and (he was once more 
reinftated in her faddle, having received no other 
harm than a little fright by her fall. 

% 

Day-light at length appeared in its full luftrc, 
and now the two Ladies, who were riding over 
a common fide by fide, looking fteadfaftly at each 
other, at the fame moment both their eyes became 
fixed; both their horfes ftopt, and both fpeaking 
together, wjth equal joy pronounced, the one the 
name of Sophia, the other that of Harriot. 

This unexpeded encounter furprifed the Ladies 
much more than I believe it will the fagacious Read¬ 
er, who mull have imagined that the ftrange Lady 
could be no other than Mrs. Fitzpatrick, the coufm 
of Mifs Weftern, whom we before mentioned to 
have fallied from the inn a few minutes after her. 

' So great was the furprifc and joy which thefe 
two coufins conceived at this meeting (for they 
had formerly been moft intimate acquaintance 
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and friends , and had long lived together with 
their aunt Weftern) that it is irapolTible to recount 
half the congratulations which pafled between them, 
before cither afked a very natural queftion of the 
other, namely, whither fhe was going,- 

This at laft, however, came firfl: from Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick; but, eafy and natural as the queftion 
rnay feem, Sophia found it difficult to give it a 
very ready and certain anfwer. She begged her 
coufin therefore to fufpend all curiofity, till they 
arrived at fome inn, “ which, I fuppofe,” lays Ihe, 
„ can hardly be far diftant; and believe me , Har- 
„ riot, I fufpend as much curiofity on my fide; for 
„ indeed I believe our aftonilhment is pretty equal.” 

The converfation which pafted between thefe 
Ladies on the road, was, I apprehend, little worth 
relating; and lefs certainly was that between the 
two waiting-women : for they likewife began to 
pay their compliments to each other. As for the 
guides, they were debarred from the pleafure of 
difcourfe, the one being placed in the van, and 
the other obliged to bring up the rear. 

In this pofture they travelled many hours, till 
they came into a wide and well - beaten road, 
which, as they turned to the right, foon brought 
them to a very fair promifing inn; where they 
all alighted: but fo fatigued was Sophia, that, 
as fhc had fat her horfe during the laft five or 
fix miles with great difficulty, fo was flie now 
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incapable of difmountingfrom him without aflift- 
ance. This the landlord, who had hold of her 
horfe, prefently perceiving, offered to lift her in 
his arms from her faddle; and fhe too readily ac¬ 
cepted the tender of his fervice. Indeed fortune 
feems to have refolved to put Sophia to the blufh 
that day, and the fecond malicious attempt fuc- 
ceeded better than the firft; for my landlord had 
no fooner received the young Lady in his arms, 
than his feet, which the gout had lately very fe- 
verely handled, gave way, and down he tumb¬ 
led; but at the fame time, with no lefs dexterity 
than gallantry, contrived to throw himfelf under 
his charming burden, fo'*"that he alone received 
any bruife from the fall; for the greateft injury which 
happened to Sophia, was a viplent fhock given to 
her modefty, by an immoderate grin, which, at 
her rifing from the ground Ihe obferved in the 
countenances of moft of the by-ftanders. This 
made her fufpe(fl what had really happened, and 
what we fhall not here relate for the indulgence of 
thofe Readers who are capable of laughing at the of¬ 
fence given to a young Lady’s delicacy. Accidents of 
this kind we have never regarded in a comical light; 
nor will we fcruple to fay, that he muft have a 
very inadequate idea of the modefty of a beautiful 
young woman, who would wifh to facrifice it to fo 
paltry a fatisfadlion as can arife from laughter. 

This fright and fhock, joined to the violent 
fatigue which both her mind and body had under¬ 
gone, almoft overcame the excellent conftitution, 

of 
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of Sophia, and Ihe had fcarce ftrength fufficient to 
totter into the inn, leaning on the arm of h<ir mard. 
Here fhe was no fooner feated than file called for a 
glafs of water, but Mrs. Honor, very judicioufly, 
in my opinion changed it into a glafs of wine. 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick hearing from Mrs. Honor, that 
Sophia had not been in bed during the two laft 
nights , and obferving. her to look very pale and 
wan with her fatigue, earneftly entreated her to re- 
frelh herfelf with fome Cheep. She was yet a ftranger 
to her hiftory, or her apprehenfions; but had flie 
known both, Ihe ■^uld have given the fame ad¬ 
vice ; for reft was viubly neceffary for her; and their 
long journey through by-roads fo entirely removed 
all danger of purfuit, that Ihe was herfelf perfedly 
eafy on that account. 

Sophia was eafily prevailed on to follow the 
counfel of her friend, which was heartily feconded 
by her maid. Mrs. Fitzpatrick likewife offered to 
bear her coufin company, which Sophia, with 
much complaifance accepted. 

The Miftrefs was no fooner in bed, than the 
maid prepared to follow her example. She began 
to make many apologies to her fifter Abigail for 
leaving her alone in fo horrid a place as an inn; 
but the other ftopped her fhort, being as well 
inclined to a nap as herfelf, and defired the honor 
of being her bedfellow. Sophia’s maid agreed to 
give her a ftiare of her bed, but put in her claint 
VoL. III. F 
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to all the honor. So after many courtefies and com¬ 
pliments, to bed together went the waiting, women, 
as their Miftreffes had done before them. 

It was ufual with my landlord (as indeed it is 
with the whole fraternity) to inquire particularly of 
all coachmen, footmen, poft-boys, and others into 
the names of all his guefts; what their eftate. was^ 
and, where it lay. It can not, therefore be wondered 
at,' that the many particular circumfiances which 
attended our travellers, and efpecially their retiring 
all to fleep at fo extraordinary and unufual an hour 
as ten in the morning, fhotij^excite his Curiofity. 
As foon therefore as the guides entered the kitchen, 
he began to examine who the Ladies were and 
whence they came; but the guides, though they 
faithfully related all they knew, gave him very 
little fatisfadlion. Qn the contrary, they rather 
inflamed his curiofity than extinguifhed it. 

This landlord had the character among all his 
neighbours, of being a very fagacious fellow. He 
was thought to fee farther and deeper into things 
than any man in the parifli, the parfon himfelf not 
excepted. Perhaps his look had contributed not a 
little to procure him this reputation; for there was 
in this fomething wonderfully wife and fignificant, 
efpecially when he had a pipe in his mouth; 
which; indeed, he feldom was without. His beha-’ 
viour, likewife, gj’eatly aflifled in promoting the 
opinion of his wifdom. In his deportment he was 
folemn, if not fullen; and when he fpoke, which 
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was feldom he always delivered himfelf in a flow 
voice; and though his fentences were ihort, they 
were ftill interrupted with many hums and has, ay, 
ays, and other expletives: fo that though he accom¬ 
panied his words with certain explanatory ^eftures, 
fuch as fliaking or ^nodding the head, or pointing 
with his fore-finger, he generally left his hearers 
to underftand more than he expreffed; nay, he 
commonly gave them a hint that he knew much 
more than he thought proper to difclofe. This 
laft circumftance alone may, indeed, very well 
account for his charader of wifdom; fince men 
are ftrangely inclined to worfhip what they do not 
underftand. A grand fecret, upon which feveral 
impofers on mankind have totally relied, for the 
fuccefs of their frauds. 

This politic perfon now taking his wife afide, alked 
her, “What fhe thought of the Ladies lately arriv- 
„ ed?” * Think of them?” faid the wife, “why 
„ what fliould I think of them?” “I know,’’ 
anfwered he “ what I think. The guides tell 
„ ftrange ftories. One pretends to be come from 
„ Gloucefter, and the other from Upton; and nei- 
„ ther of them, for what I can find, can tell whither 
„ they are going. But what people ever travel acrofs 
„ the country from Upton hither, cfpecially to Lon- 
„ don? And one of the maid-fervants, before fhe 
5, alighted from her horfe, alked, if this was not 
„ the London road? Now I have put all thefe 
„ circumftances together, and whom do you 
„ think I have found them Out to be?” “ Nay, ’’ 

F 2 



THE HISTORY OF BookXI- 


H 

anfwercd flie, “you know I never pretend to guefs 
„ at your difcovcries.”—“It is a good girl,” replied 
he, chucking her under the chin; “I muft own 
,5 you have always i»bmitted to my knowledge of 
,j thefe matters. Why then, depend upon it; mind 
„ what I fay,—depend upon it^ they are certainly 
„ fome of the rebel Ladies, who, they fay, travel 
„ with the young Chevalier; and have taken a round- 
„ about way to efcape the Duke’s army.” 

“ Hulband,” quoth the wife, “you have certainly 
,3 hit it; for one of them is dreft as fine as any 

princefs; and, to be fare, {he looks for nil the 
„ world like one. Biityet, when I confider one thing.’' 
,3 When you confider!” cries the landlord contemp- 
tuoufiy, “ come, pray let’s hear what you confider.” 

,3 Why it is,” anfwcred the wife, “ that fhe is 
„ too humble to be any great Lady; for while 
33 our Betty was warming the bed, flie called her 
33 nothing but child, and ray dear, and ^veetheart; 

,3 and when Betty offered to pull off her fiioes and 
33 ftockings, fhe would not fuffer her, fiiying, file 
,3 would not give her the trouble.” 

“ Poll!” anfvvered the hufband, “this is no- 
33 thing. Doft think, becaufe you have feen 
33 fome great Ladies rude and uncivil to perfons 
33 below them, that none of them know how to 
3, behave themfelves when they come before their 
33 inferiors? I think, I know people of fafhion 
„ when I fee them. I think I do. Did not flie 
3, call for a glafs of water when fhe came in? 
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,5 Anodier fort of women would have called for 
„ a dram ; you know they would. If fee be not 
„ a woman of very great quality, fell me for a 
„ fool; and, I believe, tif^ who buy me will 
„ have a bad bargain. Now, would a woman 
„ of her quality travel without a footman*, unlefe 
„ upon fome fuch extraordinary occafion? Nay, 
„ to be fure, hufbSnd,” cried fee, “ you. know 
„ thefe matters better than I, or moft folk. ” “ I 
„ think 1 do know fomething, ” faid he. “ To be 
„ fure ”, anfwered the wife, “ the poor little heart 
„ looked fo piteous, when fee fat down in the 
„ chair, I proteft I could not help having a com- 
„ paflion for her, almoft as much as if fee had Been a 
,, poor body. But what’s to be done, hulband? 
„ If an fee be a rebel, I fifppofe you intend to be- 
„ tray her up to the Court. Well, fee’s a fweet- 
„ tempered, good-humored Lady, be fee what fee 
„ will, and I lhall hardly refrain from crying when | 
„ I hear fee is hanged or behe.aded. ” Poh, ” an- 
„ fwered the hurt)and ! — “ But as to what’s to be 
„ done it is not fo eafy a matter to determine. I 
„ hope, before fee goes away, we feall have the 
„ news of a battle : for if the Chevalier feould get 
„ the better, fee mav gain us intereft at Court, and 
„ makeour fortunes without betrayingher.” “Why 
„ that’s true, ” replied the wife; “ and I heartily 
„ hope fee will have it in her power. Certainly fee’s 
„ a fweet good Lady; it would go horribly againft; 

„ me to have her come to any Karm.” “ Poh,” 

„ cries the landlord, “ women are always fo tender- 
55 hearted. Why you would not harbour rebels, 

Fs 
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„ wouM ye ? ” No, certainly," anfwered the wife; 
„ and as for betraying her, come what will on’t, 
„ nobody can blame us. It is what any body would 
» do in our cafe. ” 

While our politic landlord, who had not, we 
fee, undefervedly the reputation of great wifdom 
among his neighbours, was efigaged in debating 
this matter with himfelf ('for he paid little attention 
to the opinion of his wife ) news arrived, that the 
rebels had given the Duke the flip , and had got a 
day’s march towards London; and foon after arrived 
a famous Jacobite Squire , who, with great joy in 
his countenance , Ihook the landlord by the hand, 
faying. “All’s our own, boy: ten thoufand honeft 
„ Frenchmen are landed in Suffolk. Old England for 
„ ever ! Ten thoufand French, my brave lad! I am 
,j going to tap away diredly. ” 

This news determined the opinion of the wife 
man , and he refolved to make his court to the 
young Lady, when Ihe arofe;for he had now (he 
faid) difeovered that Ihe was no other than Madam 
Jenny Cameron herfelf. 
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CHAP, I I L 

A very short Chapter , in tohdch howeoer it a Sun^ a 
Moon , a Star , and tm. Angel. 


HE fun (for he keeps very good hours at this 
time of the year) had been fome time retired, to 
reft;, when Sophia arofe, greatly refreflied by her 
fleep ; which, Ihort as it was, nothing but her ex¬ 
treme fatigue could have occafioned ; for though 
Ihe had told her maid, and perhaps herfelf too, that 
fhe was perfedJy eafy, when fhe left Upton; yet it 
is certain her mind was a l^e affedfed with that 
malady which is attended with all the reftlefs fymp- 
toms of a fever, and is perhaps the very diftemper 
which phyficians mean (if they mean any thing ) by 
the fever on the fpirits. 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick likewiTe left her bed at the fame 
rime; and having furrUnoned her maid, immediately 
drefled herfelf. She was really a very pretty wo¬ 
man , and had Ihe been in any other company but 
that of Sophia, might have been thought beautiful; 
but when Mis. Honor of her own accord attended 
( for her Miftrefs would not fuffer her to be waked) 
and had equipped our Heroine, the charms of Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick, who had performed the office of the 
morning ftar, and had preceded greater glories, 
fhared the fate of that ftar, and were totally eclipfed 
the moment tbofe glories fiione forth. 
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Perhaps Sophia nUver looked more beautiful than 
flie did at this inftant We ought not therefore to 
condemn the maid of the inn for her hyperbole; 
who when ihe defcended, after having lighted the 
fire, declared , and ratified it with an oath, that if 
evfer there was an angel upon earth, file was now 
abovs^airs. 


Sophia had acquainted her coufin with her defign 
to go to London ; and Mrs. Fitzpatrick* had agreed 
to accompany her; for the arrival of her hulband 
at Upion had put an end to her defign of going 
to Bath, or to her aunt Weftern. They had there¬ 
fore no fooner finifii^ their tea, than Sophia pro- 
pofed to let out, the moon then fiiining extremely 
bright, and as for the froft file defied it; nor had 
file any of thofe apprehenfions which many young 
Ladies would have felt at travelling by night; for 
file had as we have before obferved fome little 
degree of natural courage; and this her prefent fen- 
fations, which bordered Ibmi^hatondefpair, great¬ 
ly increafed. Befides, as file had already travelled 
twice with fafety, by the light of the moon, file 
was the better emboldened to truft to it a third time. 

The difpofition of Mrs. Fitzpatrick was more 
timorous; for though the greater terrors had con¬ 
quered the lefs, and th^ prefence of her hufiiand 
had driven her away at fo unfeafonable an hour 
from Upton; yet being now arrived at a place where 
file thought herfelf fafe from his purfuit, thefe leffer 
terrors of I know not what, operated fo ftrongly, 
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that (he earneftly entreated her coufm to ftay till 
the next morning, and not expofe herfelf to the 
dangers of travelling by night 

Sophia, who was yielding to an excels, when 
flie could neither laugh nor reafon her coufin»out 
of thefe apprehenfions, at laft gave way to |||||m. 
Perhaps, indeed, had Ihe known of her fair’s 
arrival at Upton, it might have been more diffi¬ 
cult to have perfuaded her; for as to Jones, fhe 
had, I am afraid, no great horror at the thoughts 
of being overtaken by him; nay, to confefs.the 
truth, I believe Ihe rather wilhed than feared it; 
though I might honeftiy enough have concealed 
this wifh from the Reader, as it was one of thofe 
fecret fpontaneous emotions of the foul, to which 
the reafon is often a ftranger. 

When our young Ladies had determined to 
remain all that evening in the inn, they were 
attended by the landlady, who defired to know 
what their Ladyfhips would be pleaded to eat. 
Such charms were there in the voice, in the 
manner, and in the affable deportment of Sophia, 
that fhe ravifhed the landlady to the higheft degree; 
and that good woman, concluding that fhe had 
attended Jenny Cameron, became in a moment 
a ftaunch Jacobite, and wifhed heartily well to 
the young Pretender’s caufe, from the great fweet- 
nefs and affability with which fhe had been treated 
by his fuppofed Miftrefs. 
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The two coufins began now to impart to each 
other their reciprocal curiofity, to know what 
extraordinary accidents on both fides occafioned 
this fo ftrange and unexpeded meeting. At Jaft 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick, having obtained of Sophia a pro- 
mife of communicating likewife in her turn, began 
tojj^ate what the Reader, if he is defirous to know 
he^iftory, may read in the enfuing Chapter. 

CHAP. IV. 

The Hifiory of Mrs. Fitzpatrick. 

M R S. Fitzpatrick, after a filence of a few 
moments, fetching a deep figh, thus began : 

‘‘ It is natural to the unhappy to feel a fecret 
„ concern in recolleding thofe periods of their 
„ lives which have been moft delightful to them. 
„ The remembrance of paft pleafures affeds us 
,, with a kind of tender grief, like what we fufter 
„ for departed friends; and the ideas of both may 
„ be faid to haunt our imaginations. 

“ For this reafon, I never refled without for- 
j, row on thofe days (the happieft far of my life) 

„ which we fpent together, when both were 
3, under the care of my aunt Weftern. Alas! why 
,5 are Mifs Graveairs, and Mifs Giddy no more? 

„ You remember, I am fure, when we knew each 
j, other by no other names. Indeed you gave me the 
M latter appellation with too juft caufe. I have 
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„ lince experienced how much I deferved it. You, 
„ my Sophia, was always my fuperior in every 
„ thing, and I heartily hope you will be fo in your 
„ fortune. I fhall never forget the wife and ma- 
„ tronly advice you once gave me, when Ilament- 
„ ed being difappointed of a ball, though you could, 
„ not be then fourteen years old.— O my SopUll, 
„ how bleft muft have been my fituation, when 
„ I could think fuch a difappointment a misfortune; 
„ and when indeed it was the greateift I had ever 
,5 known! 

“ And yet, my dear Harriet, ” anfwered Sophia, 
„ it was then a ferious matter with you. Comfort 
„ yourfelf therefore with thinking, that whatever 
„ you -now lament may hereafter appear as trifling 
j, and contemptible as a ball would at this time. ” 

“ Alas, my Sophia, ” replied the other Lady, 

„ you yourfelf will think otherwife of my prefent 
„ fituation; for greatly mull this tender heart be 
„ altered, if ray misfortunes do not draw many a 
„ figh, nay many a tear, from you. The know- 
,5 ledge of this Ihould perhaps deter me from relat- 
„ ing what I am convinced will fo much affedt 
„ you. ” — Here Mrs. Fitzpatrick ftopt, till, at 
the repeated entreaties of Sophia, flie thus proceeded, 

“ Though you muft have heard much of my 
„ marriage; yet, as matters may probably have 
„ been mifreprefented, I will fet out from the very 
„ commencement of my unfortunate acquaintance 



9 » THE HISTORY OF Boo.<XL 

j, with my prefent hulband; which was at Bath' 
„ foon after you Jeft my aunt, and ftturned home 
,, to your father. 

“ Among the gay young fellows who were at 
„*this feafon at Bath, Mr. Fitzpatrick was one. He 
j, was handfome, degage, extremely gallant, and 
3, in his drefs exceeded moft others. In fliort, my 
„ dear, if you was unluckily to fee him now, I could 
3, defcribe him no better than by telling you he was 
35 the very reverfe of every thing which he is: for 
„ he has rufticated himfelf fo long, that he is bc- 
35 come an abfolute wild Irifliman. But to proceed 
35 in my ftory; the qualifications • which he then 
55 poffelfed fo well recommended him, that though the 
35 people of quality at that time lived feparate from 
55 the reft of the company, and excluded them from 
55 all their parties , Mr. Fitzpatrick found means to 
35 gain admittance. It was perhaps no eafy mat- 
55 ter to avoid him; for he required very little or 
55 no invitation ; and as being handfome and 
55 genteel, he found it no difficult matter to in- 
35 gradate himfelf with the Ladies; fo, he having 
55 frequently drawn his fword, the men did not 
55 care publicly to affront him. Had it not been 
55 for fome fuch reafon, I believe he W'ould have 
55 been foon expelled by his own fex; for furely 
55 he had no ftricl dtle to be preferred to the 
55 Engllfh gentry; nor did they feem inclined to 
55 fhow him any extraordinary favor. They all 
3, abufed him behind his back, which might pro- 
55 bably proceed from envy; for he was well 
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received, and very particularly diftinguilhed by 
„ the women. 

“ My aunt, though no perfon of quality herfelf, 
„ as £he had always lived about the Court, was 
„ enrolled in that party: for by whatever means you 
„ get into the polite circle, when you are once there, 
„ it is fufficient merit for you that you are there. 
„ This obfervation, young as you was, you could 
„ fcarce avoid making from my aunt, who was 
„ free, or referved, with all people juft as they 
„ had more or lefs of this merit. 

“ And this'merit,, I believe, it was, which 
principally recommended Mr. Fitzpatrick to her 
„ favor. In which he fo well fucceeded, that 
„ he was always one of her private parties. Nor 
„ was he backward in returning fuch diftiiuftion j 
„ for he foon grew fo very particular in his be- 
„ haviour to her, that the fcandal club firft began 
„ to take notice of it, and the better difpofed per- 
„ Tons made a match between them. For my own 
„ part, I confefs, I «nade no doubt but that his 
„ defigns were llridly honorable, as the phrafeis; 
„ that is, to rob a Lady of her fortune by way 
„ of marriage. My aunt was, I conceiv'ed , nei- 
„ ther young enough nor handfome enough to at- 
„ trad much wicked inclination; but flie had 
,5 matrimonial charms in great abundance. 

“ I was the more confirmetl in this opinion 
„ from the extraordinary refped which he 
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„ flio^ved to myfelf, from the firft moment ol our- 
„ acquaintanije. This I underftood as an attempt 
„ tolefl'en, ifpoffibJe, that difinclination which my 
5, intereft might be fuppofcd to give me towards.the 
,j match; and know not but in fome meafure it 

had that effedl: for as I was well contented with 
„ my own fortune, and of all people the leaft a 
„ flave to interefted views; fo I could not be 
55 violently the enemy of a man with whofe be- 
55 haviour to me I was greatly pleafed ; and the 
55 more fo, as I was the only objedl of fuch re- 
,5 fped; for he behaved, at the fame time, to 
55 many women of quality without any refped at all. 

“ Agreeable as this was to me , he foon changed 
5, it into another kind of behaviour, which was 
55 perhaps more fo. He now put on much foft- 
55 neCs and tendernefs, and languilhed and fighed 
55 abundantly. At times, indeed, whether from 
55 art or nature I will not determine, he gave his 
,5 ufuai loofe to gaiety and mirth; but this was 
,5 always in general company, and with other 
,5 women; for even in a <ountry-dance, when 
55 he was not my partner, he became grave; and 
,5 put on the fofteft look imaginable, the moment 
55 he approached me. Indeed he was in all things 
55 fo very particular towards me, that I mu ft have 
„ been blind not to havedifcovered it. And, and, 
,5 and—” “And you was more pleafed ftill, my 
55 dear Harriet, ”/Cries Sophia; “ you need not 
55 be aihamcd, ” added (he, fighing, “ forfure there 
^ » are irrefiftiblc charms in tendernefs, -v^hich too 
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„ many men are able to afFed:. ” “ True, ” anfwertd 
her coufm: ” men, who in all other inftances 
„ want common fenfe, are very Machiavels in the 
„ art of loving. I wilh I did not know an inftance. 
„ —Well, fcandal now began to be asbufyw^tb 
„ me as it had before been with my aunt; and fomc 
„ good Ladies dijd not fcruple toaf^rm, that Mr. 
55 Fitzpatrick had an intrigue, with us both. 

“ But what may feem aftonilhing, my aunt never 
„ faw, nor in the leafi: feemed to fufped that 
55 which was vifible enough, I believe, from both 
„ our behaviours. One would indeed think , that 
55 love quite puts out the eyes of an old woman# In 
„ fad, they fo greedily fwallow the addrefles which 
,3 are made to them, that, like an outrageous glut- 
,5. ton, they are not at leifure to obferve what paffes 
5, amongft others at the fame table. This I 
55 have obferved in more cafes than my own; and 
,5 tins was fo ftrongly verified by my aunt, that 
53 tho’ (he often found us together at her return from 
55 the pump, the le.aft canting word of his, pre- 
53 .tending impatience at her abfence, effedually 
55 fmothered all fufpicion. One artifice fucceeded 
53 with her to admiration. This was his treating 
55 me like a little child, and never calling me by 
55 any other name in her prefence, but that of 
„ pretty MiTs. This indeed did him fome differvice 
55 with your humble fervant; but I foon faw 
55 through it, efpecially as in her abfence he be- 
55 haved to me, as I have faid, in a different min- 
5, ner. However, if I was not gteatly difpbliged by 
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„ a ccwdudl of which I had difcovered the defign, 
„ I fmarted very feverely for it: for my aunt really 
„ conceived me to be what her lover (as ftie thought 
„ him) called me, and treated me, in all refpeds, 
„ a perfect infant. To fay the truth, I wonder flie 
„ had not infilled on my again wearing leading-firings. 

“ At lall, my lover { for fo he was ) thought 
„ proper, in a moll folemn manner, to difclofe a 
„ fecret which 1 had known long before. He now 
„ placed all the love which he had pretended to 
„ my aunt to ray account. He lamented, in very 
„ pathetic terms, the encouragement llie had given 
„ hin, and made a high merit of the tedious hours, 
„ in which he had undergone her converfation. — 
„ What lhall I tell you , my dear Sophia? — Then 
5, I will confefs the truth, I was pleafed with my 
„ man. I was pleafed with my conqueft. To rival 
„ ray aunt, delighted me; to rival fo many other 
„ women, charmed me. In Ihort, I am afraid, 
„ I did not behave as I Ihould do, even upon the 
„ very firll declaration. — I wilh I did not almoll 
„ give him pofidve encouragement before we parted. 

“ The Bath now talked loudly, I might almoll 
„ fay, roared'againll me. Several young women 
„ affeded to lliun my acquaintance, not fo much, 
„ perhaps, from any real fufpicion, a“ from a de- 
„ fire of banilhing me from a company, in which 
„ I too much engroffed their favorite man. And 
„ ‘here I cannot omit exprefling my gratitude to 
,5 the kindnefs intended me by Mr. Nalh; who took 

me 
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,5 neone day afide, and gave me advice, which, 
„ if I had followed, I had been a happy woman. 
„ Child” fays he, “I am forry to fee the faraili- 
5, arify which fubfifts between you and a fellow 
,j who is altogether unworthy of you, and I am 
^ afraid will prove your ruin. As for your, old 
„ {linking aunt, if it was to be no injury to you, 
„ and my pretty Sophia Weftern (I allure you I 
j, repeat his words) I {hould be heartily glad, that 
„ the fellow was in polTeffion of all that belongs 
„ to her. I never advife old women: for if they 
„ take it into theit heads to go to the devil, it is 
,5 no more pofTible, than worth while, to keep them 
j, from him. Innocence and youth and beauty are 
„ worthy a better fate, and I would fave them from 
,5 his clutches. Let me advife you therefore, dear 
„ child; never fuffer this fellow to be particular 
5, with you again.”—“Many more things he faid 
„ to me, which I have now forgotten, and indeed 
„ I attended \'ery little to them at that time: for inclin- 
„ ation contradided all he faid; and befides I could 
„ not be perfuaded , that women of quality would 
„ condefcend to familiarity with fuch a perfon as 
„ he defcribed. 

“ But I am afraid, my dear, I {hall tire you with 
„ a detail of fo many minute circumftances. To be 
3, concife, therefore, imagine me married; imagine 
„ me, with my hufband , at the feet of my aunt; 
„ and then imagine the madded woman in Bedlam 
„ in a raving fit, and your imagination will fuggeft 
,5 to you no more than what really happened. 
VoL. 111 . G 
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“ The very next day tny aunt left tlie place, 
3, partly to avoid feeing Mr. Fitzpatrick or myfelf 
33 and as much perhaps to avoid feeing any one 
,3 elfe; for, though I am told ihe has fince denied 
33 every thing ftoutly, I believe fhe was then a little 
„ confounded at her difappointment. Since that 
„ time I have written to her many letters, but never 
,3 could obtain an anfwer, which I muft own fits 
,3 fomewhat the heavier, as fhe herfelf was, tho’ 
„ undefignedly, the occafion of all my fufterings; 
„ fofhad it not been under the color of paying his 
33 addreffes to her, Mr. Fitzpatrick would never 
„ have found fufficient opportunities to have en- 
,3 gaged my heart, which, in other circumftances, 
33 I ftill flatter myfelf would not have been an eafy 
33 conqueft to fuch a perfon. Indeed, I believe, I 
„ Ihould not have erred fo grofsly in my choice , 
33 if I had relied on my own judgment; but I 
35 trufted totally to the opinion of others, and very 
33 foolifhly took the merit of a man for granted, 
33 whom I faw fo univerfally well received by the 
33 women. What is the reafon, mv dear, that we, 
,3 who have underftandings equal to the wifeft and 
33 greateft of the other fex, fo often make choice of 
33 the fillieft fellows for companions and favorites? 
3, It raifes my indignation to the highefl pitch, to 
33 refledl on the numbers of women of fenfe who 
3, have been undone by fools.” Here fhe paufed 
a moment; but Sophia making no anfwer, fhe pro¬ 
ceeded as in the next Chapter. 
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CHAP. V. 


In which the Hijlory of Mrs. Fitzpatrick is 
continued. 


« vv E remained at Bath no longer than a fort- 
„ night after our wedding: for as to any reconcili- 
5, ation with my aunt there was no hopes; and of 
jj my fortune, not one farthing could be touched 
„ till I was at age, of which 1 now wanted more 
„ than two years. My hufband therefore was re- 
5, folved to fet out for Ireland; againft which I 
55 remonftrated very earneftly , and infilled on a 
55 projnife which he had made me before our mar- 
55 riage, that I lliould never take this journey againft 
55 my confent; and indeed I never intended to 
55 confent to it; nor will any body, I believe, 
,5 blame me for that refolution; but this, however, 
55 I never mentioned to my hufband , and petition- 
5, ed only for the reprieve of a month; but he 
55 had fixed the day, and to that day he obftinately 
55 adhered. 

“ The evening before our departure , as wc 
5, were difputing this point with great eagernefs 
55 on botli fides, he llarted fuddenly fr 6 m his 
55 chair, and left me abruptly, faying, he was 
„ going to the Rooms. He was hardly out of the 
5, houfe,-when I faw a paper lying*on the floor, 
55 which, I fuppofe, he had carelefsly pulled from 

G 2 
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„ his pocket, together with his handkerchief. iThis 
„ paper I took up, and finding it to be a letter, 
„ I made no fcruple to open and read it; and 
„ indeed I read it fo often, that I can repeat it 
„ to you almoft word for word. This then was 
„ the letter. 


“To Mr. Brian Fitzpatrick. 


“ Sir, 

“ Yours received, and am fnrprifcdyou fliould 
„ ufe me in this manner, as I have never feen 
5, any of your cafli, unlcfs for one linfey - woolfey 
5, coat, and your bill now is upwards of 150 /. 
„ Confider, Sir, how often you have fobbed me 
„ off with your being fhortly to be married to 
„ this Lady and t’other Lady ; but I can neither 
jj live on hopes and promifes, nor will my wool- 
„ len-draper take any fuch in payment. You tell 
„ me you are fecure of having either the aunt or 
,5 the niece, and that you might have married the 
„ aunt before this, whofe jointure you fay is im- 
„ menfe, but that you prefer the niece on account 
„ of her ready money. Pray, Sir, take a fool’s 
„ advice for once, and marry the firll you can 
„ get. You will pardon my offering my advice, 
„ as you knpW I fincerely wifli you well. Shall 
,5 draw on you per next poll, in favor of Meffieurs 
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„ John Dru^et and Company, at fourteen days, 
„ whicli do'uD^t not your honoring, and am, 

“ Sir, 

“ Your humble Servant, 

“ Sam. Cosgrave.” 

“ This was the letter, word for word. Guefs 
„ my dear girl, guefs how this letter affeded me. 
„ You prefer the niece on account of her ready 
„ money ! If every one of thefe words had been 
„ a dagger, I could with pleafure have ftabbed 
„ them into his heart; but I will not recount my 
„ frantic behaviour on the occafion. 1 had pretty 
„ well fpent my tears before his return home; 
„ but furticient remains of them appeared in my 
„ fwollen eyes. He threw himfelf fullenly into 
„ his chair, and for a long time we were both 
„ filent. At length, in a haughty tone, he faid , 
„ I hope, Madam, your fervants have packed up 
„ all your things; for the coach will be ready 
„ by fix in the morning.” My p.atience was to- 
„ tally fubdued by this provocation, and I anfwer- 
„ ed, No, Sir, there is a letter ftill remains un- 
„ packed; and throwing it on the tdble, I fell to 
„ upbraiding him with the moft bitter language 
I could invent. 

G 3 
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"Whether guilt, or fiiame, or prudence, re- 
„ ftrained him, I cannot fay j but thougjj he is 
„ the raoft paflionate of men, he exerted no rage 
j, on this occafion. He endeavoured, on the con- 
„ trzvy, to pacify me by the moft gentle means. 
„ He fwore the phrafe in the letter to which I 
„ principally objeded was not his, nor had he 
„ ever written any fuch. He owned indeed the 
,, having mentioned his marriage, and that prefer- 
5, ence which he had given to myfelf, but denied 
,, with many oaths the having affigned any fuch 
„ reafon. And he excufcd the having mentioned 

any fuch matter at all, on account of the ftraits 
„ he was in for money, arifing, he faid, from 
„ his having too long negleded his eftate in Ire- 
„ land. And this, he faid, which he could not 
„ bear to difcover to me, was the only reafon of 
„ his having fo ftrenuoully infilled on our journey. 
„ He then ufed many endearing expreflions, and 
„ concluded by a very fond carefs , and many 
„ violent proteftations of love. 

“ There was one circumftance, which , tho’ he 
„ did not appeal to it, had much weight with me 
„ in his favor, and that was the word jointure 
„ in the taylor’s letter, whereas my aunt never had 
„ been married, and this Mr. Fitzpatrick well knew. 
„ —As I imagined therefore that the fellow mull 
3, have infertad this of his own head, or from hear- 
,3 fay, I perfuaded myfelf he might have ventured 
3, likewife on that odious line on no better authority. 
iy What reafoning was this, my dear? Was I not 
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„ an advocate rather than a judge?—But why do 
„ I mention fuch a circumftance as this, or appeal 
„ to it for the juftification of my forgivenefs ? — 
„ la fliort, had he been guilty of twenty times as 
„ much, half the tendernefs and fondnefs‘which 
„ he ufed would have prevailed on me to have 
„ forgiven him. I now made no farther objeftions 
„ to our fetting out, which we did the next morn- 
„ ing, and in a little more than a week arrived at 
„ the feat of Mr. Fitzpatrick. 

“ Your curiofity will excufe me from relating 
„ any occurrences which paft during our journey: 
„ for it would indeed be highly difagreeable to 
„ travel it over again, and no lefs fo to you to 
„ travel it over with me. 

“ This feat, then, is an ancient manfion-houfe: 
5, if I was in one of thofe merry humors in which 
„ you have fo often feen me, I could defcribe it 
„ to you ridiculouny enough. It looked as if it 
„ had been formerly inhabited by a gentleman. Here 
,, was room enough, and not the Icfs room on 
„ account of the furniture: for indeed there was 
5, very little in it. An old woman, who feemed 
,5 coeval with the building, and greatly refembled 
„ her whom Chamont mentions in the Orphan , 
„ received us at the gate ; and in a howl fcarce 
,, human, and to me unintelligible, welcomed her 
j, Mafter home. In Ihort, the whole fcene was fo 
„ gloomy and melancholy, that it threw my fpirits 
„ into the loweft dejedlion ; which my hulband 

G 4 
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„ difcerning, inftcad of relieving, increafed by two 

or three malicious obfervations. “ There are 
„ goodhoiSfes, Madam,”fays he, “as you find, 
„ in other places befides England; but perhaps you 
„ had rather be in dirty lodgings at Bath. ” 

“ Happy, my dear, is the woman, who in any 
„ ftate of life has a cheerful good-natured com- 
j, panion to fupport and comfort her; but why do 
„ I refled on happy fituations only to aggravate 
5, my own mifery! My companion, far from 
„ clearing up the gloom of folitude, foon convinced 
„ me, that I muft have^ been wretched with him 
„ in any place , and in any condition. In a 
„ word, he was a furly fellow, a cbarader you 
„ have perhaps never feen: for indeed no woman 
,5 ever fees it exemplified, but in a father, a bro- 
„ ther, or a hult)and; and though you have a 
„ father, he is not of that charader. This furly 
„ fellow had formerly appeared to me the very re- 
„ verfe, and fo he did ftill to every other perfon. 
„ Good Heaven! how is it poflible for a man 
„ to maintain a conftant lie in his appearance 
„ abroad and in company, and to content him- 
„ felf with Ihowing difagreeable truth only at 
„ home? Here, my dear, they make themfelves 
„ amends for the uneafy rellraint which they 
„ put on their tempers in the world; for I have 
„ obferved, the more merry and gay and good- 
5, humored my hufband has at any time been 
„ in company, the more fullen and morofe he 
55 was fure to become at our next private meeting. 
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„ How lhall I defcribe his barbarity? To my fond- 
5, nefs he was cold and infenfible. My little co- 
„ micalways, which you, my Sophia, and which 
„ others have called fo agreeable, he treated with 
„ contempt. In mymoftferious moments, hefung 
„ and whiftled : and whenever I was thoroughly 
„ dejedled and miferabJe , he was angry, and 
„ abufed me: for though he was never pleafed with 
„ my good humor, nor afcribed. it to my fatis- 
„ fadion in him; yet my low fpirits alwaysoft'end- 
„ ed him, and thofe he imputed to my repent- 
„ aiice of having (as he faid ) married an Irifhman. 

“ You will eafily conceive, my dearGraveairs 
„ (1 a(k your pardon , I really forgot myfelf) that 
„ when a woman makes an imprudent match in the 
„ fenfe of the world; that is, when flie is notan 
„ arrant proftitute to pecuniary intereft, ftie muft 
5, neceffarily have fome inclination and affedion for 
„ her man. You will as eafily believe that this 
„ alFedion may poffibly be leffened; nay, I do af- 
„ fureyou, contempt will wholly eradicate it. This 
„ contempt I now began to entertain for my huf- 
„ band, vdiom I now difcovered to be — I muft 
„ ufe the expreflion —an arrant blockhead. Per- 
5, haps you will wonder 1 did not make this dif- 
„ covery long before; but women will fuggeft a 
„ thoufand excufes to themfelves for the folly of 
„ thofe they like: befides, give me leave to tell 
,5 you, it-requires a moft penetrating eye to difcern 
„ a fool through the difguifcs of gaiety and good- 
„ breeding. 
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” It will be eafily imagined, that when t once 
„ defpifed my hulband, as I confefs to you I foon 
„ did, I muft confequently diflike his company; 
„ and indeed I had th^happinefs of being very 
„ little troubled with it; for our houfe was now 
„ moft elegantly furnilhed, our cellars well ftock- 
„ ed, and dogs and horfes provided in great abund- 
,j ance. As my gentleman therefore entertained 
j, his neighbours with great hofpitality, fo his 
3, neighbours reforted to him with great alacrity; 
j, and fports and drinking confumed fo much of his 
5, time, that a fmall part of his converfation, that 
3, is to fay, of his ill-humors, fell to my fhire. 

“ Happy would it have been for me, if I could 
3, as eafily have avoided all other difagreeable com- 
3, pany; but alas! I was confined to fome which 
,3 conlfantly tormented me; and the more, as I 
„ faw no profped of being relieved from them. 
„ Thefe companions were my own racking thoughts, 
„ which plagued, and in a manner haunted me 
„ night and day. In this fituation, I palfcd through 
„ a fcene , the horrors of which can neither be 
„ painted nor imagined. Think, my dear, figure, 
„ if you can, to yourfelf what I muft have under- 
„ gone. I became a mother by the man I fcorned, 
„ hated , and detefted. I went through all the 
,3 agonies and miferies of a lying-in {ten times 
,, more painful in fuch a circumftance, than the 
„ worft labor can be , when one endures it for a 
33 man one loves, ) in a defert, or rather indeed 
,3 a fcene of riot and revel, without a friend, 
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„ without a companion, or without any of thofe 
„ agreeable circumftances, which often alleviate, 
„ and perhaps fometimes more than compenfate, 
„ the fufferihgs of our fex at this feafon. ” 

CHAP. VI. 

In which the Mifiake of the Landlord throws Sophia 
into a dreadful Confer nation. 

M R S. Fitzpatrick was proceeding in her nar¬ 
rative , when fhe was interrupted by the entrance 
of (jlinner, greatly to the concern of Sophia: 
for the misfortunes of her friend had raifed her 
anxiety, and left her no appetite, but what Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick was to fatisfy by her relation. 

1 

The landlord now attended with a pjate under 
his arm , and with the fame refped in his coun¬ 
tenance and addrefs, which he would have put on, 
had the Ladies arrived in a coach and,fix. 

The married Lady feemed lefs affeded with her 
own misfortunes than was her coufin: for the for¬ 
mer eat very heartily, whereas the latter could 
hardly fwallow a morfel. Sophia likewife fhowed 
more concern and forrow in her countenance than 
appeared in the other Lady; who having obferved 
thefe fymptoms in her friend, begged her to be 
comforted, faying, “perhaps all may yet end better 
„ than either you or I expedt. ” 
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Our landlord thought he had now an opportun¬ 
ity to open his mouth, and was refolved not 
to omit it. “ I am forry, Madam, ” cries he, “ that 
5, your Ladyfhip can’t eat; for, to be fure, you 
„ mftft be hungry after fo long fading. I hope your 
„ Ladyfliip is not uneafy at any thing: for, as Ma- 
j, dam there fays, all may end better than any 
5, body expedts. A gentleman, who was here juft 
,5 now, brought excellent news; and perhaps fome 
„ folks who have given other folks the flip, may 
55 get to London before they are overtaken ; and if 
55 they do, I make no doubt, but they will find 
55 people who will be very ready to receive them. ” 

All perfons under the apprehenfion of danger 
convert whatever they fee and hear into the objedts 
of that apprehenfion. Sophia therefore immediately 
concluded from the foregoing fpeech , that fhe was 
known, and purfued by her father. She was now 
flS-uck with -the utmoft confternation , and for a 
few minutes deprived of the power offpeech; which 
fiienofooner recovered, than fhe defired the land- 
j[ord to fend his fervants out of the room, and then 
addrelfing herfeJfto him, faid; “I perceive, Sir, 
55 you know who we are; but I bcfeech you — 
55 nay, lam convinced, ifyou have any compaffion 
55 or goodnefs, you will not betray us. ” 

' “ I betray your Ladyfhip! ” quoth the landlord; 
,5 no; ” { and then he fwore feveral very hearty 
oaths) “ I would fooner be cut into ten thoufand 
,5 pieces. I hate all treachery. I! I never betrayed 
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„ any one in my life yet, and I am fure I fiiall 
„ not^begin with fo fweet a Lady as your Ladyfiiip, 
„ All the world would very much blame me if I 
,5 fhould, fince it will be in your Ladyfhip’s power 
„ fo fhortly to reward me. My wife can wifnefs 
„ for me, I knew your Ladylhip the moment you 
„ came into the houfe: I faid it was your Honor, 
„ before I lifted you from your horfe, and I fhall 
„ carry the bruifes I got in your Ladyfhip’s fervice 
„ to the grave; but what figuified that, as long 
„ as I faved your Ladylhip? To be fure, fome people 
„ this morning would have thought of getting a 
,j reward; but no fuch thought ever entered into 
„ my head. I would fooner ftarve than take any 
„ reward for betraying your Ladyfiiip. ” 

“ I promife you, Sir, ’’fays Sophia, “if it be 
„ ever in my power to reward you, you fiiall not 
„ lofe by y our generofity. 

“ Alack-a-day! Madam! ” anfwered the land¬ 
lord, “in your Ladyfliip’s power! Heaven put it 
„ as much into your will. I am only afraid your 
„ Honor will forget fuch a poor man as an inn-* 
„ keeper; but if y'our Ladyfiiip fliould not, I hope 
„ you will remember what reward I refufed — 
„ refufed; that is, 1 would have refufed, and to 
„ be fure it may be called refufing; for I might 
„ have had it certainly; and to be fure you might 
„ have been in fome houfes; — but for my part, 
„ I would not methinks for the world have your 
„ Ladyfiiip wrong me fo much, as to imagine I 
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, „ ever thought of betraying you, even before I 
„ heard the good news. ” • ^ 

“ What news, pray?” fays Sophia, fomewhat 
eagerly. 

“ Has not your Ladyfliip heard it then! ” cries 
the landlord; “ nay, like enough: fori heard it 
„ only a few minutes ago; and iff had never heard 
„ it, may the devil fly away with me this inftant, 
,5 if I would have betrayed your Honor; no, if I 
„ would , may I ” —here hefubjoined feveral dread¬ 
ful imprecations, which Sophia at laft interrupted, 
and begged to know what he meant by the news.— 
He was going to anfwer, when Mrs. Honor came 
running into the room, all p.ale and breathlefs, and 
cried out, “ Madam, we are all undone, all ruined; 
“ they are come, they are come! ” Thefc words almoft 
froze up the blood of Sophia; but Mrs. Fitzpatrick 
alked Honor, who were come?—“Who?” an- 
fwered Ihe, “why the French; feveral hundred 
„ thoufands of them are landed, and we fliall be all 
„ murdered and ravilhed. ” 

As a raifer, who has in fome well-built city 
a cottage, value twenty flnllings, when at a dillance 
he is alarmed with the news of a fire, turns pale 
and trembles at his lofs; but when he finds the 
beautiful palaces only are burnt, and his own cot¬ 
tage remains fafe, he comes inftantly to himfelf and 
fmiles at-his good fortune: or as { for we diflike 
fomething in the former fimile ) the tender mother^ 
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when terrified with the apprehenfion that her dar¬ 
ling boy is drowned, is ftruck fenfelefs and almoft 
dead with confternation; but when fhe is told that 
little mailer is fafe, and the Vidory only with twelve 
hundred brave men gone to'the bottom, life and 
fenfe again return, maternal fondnefs enjoys ’the 
fudden relief from all its fears, and the general be¬ 
nevolence, which at another time would have deeply 
felt the dreadful cataflrophe, lies fall afleep in 
her mind. 

So Sophia, than whom none was more capable 
of tenderly feeling the general calamity of her 
country, found fuch immediatefatisfadion from the 
relief of thofe terrors Ihe had of being overtaken by 
her father, that the arrival of the French fcarce made 
any imprelFion on her. She gently chid her maid for 
the fright into which Ibe had thrown her ; and find, 
„ Ihe was glad it was no worfe; for that fhe had 
„ feared fomebody elfe was come. 

“ Ay, ay, ” quoth the landlord fmiling, “her 
„ Ladylhip knows better things; fhe knows the 
„ French are our very bell friends, and come over 
„ hither only for our good. They are the people 
„ who are to make Old England flourifh again. I 
„ warrant her Honor thought the Duke was coming; 
„ and that was enough to put her into a fright. I 
,, was going to tell your Ladyfhip the news. — His 
„ Honor’s Majefly, Heaven blefs him, has given 
„ the Duke the flip, and is marching as fall as he 
„ can to London, and ten thoufand French are 
,, landed to join him on the road. 
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Sophia was not greatly pleafed with tliis news, 
nor with the gentleman who related it j but as Ihe 
ftill imagined he knewjier (for flie could not poffibly 
have any fufpicion of the real trutli) Ihe durft not 
fliow any diflike. And now the landlord , having 
removed the cloth from the table, withdrew; but 
at his departure frequently repeated his hopes of 
being remembered hereafter. 

The mind of Sophia was not at all eafy under 
the fuppofition of being known at this houfe ; for 
fhe flill applied to herfelf many things which the 
landlord had addreffed to Jenny Cameron; flie there¬ 
fore ordered her maid to pump out of him by what 
means he had become acquainted with herperfon, 
and who had offered him the reward for betraying 
her; flie likewife ordered the horfes to be in readi- 
nefs by four in the morning, at which hour Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick promifeck to bear her company ; and 
then compofing herfelf as well as fhe could, flie de- 
fired that Lady to continue her ftory. 


C H A P. nV 11. 
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In which Airs. Fitzpatrick concludes her Hijiory. 


Wh I L E Mrs. Honor , in purfuance of the 
commands of her Miftrefs, ordered a bowl of punch, 
and invited my landlord and landlady to partake of 
it, Mrs. Fitzpatrick thus went on with her relation. 

“ Moft of the officers who were quartered at 
„ a town in our neighbourhood were of my hulband’s 
„ acquaint.mce. Among thefe was a lieutenant, 
„ a very pretty fort of man, and who was married 
„ to a woman fo agreeable both in her temper 
„ and converfation , that from our firft knowing 
„ each other, whichtwas foon after my lying-in, 
j, we were almoft infeparabft companions; for I 
„ had the good fortune to make myfelf equally 
,j agreeable to her. 

“ The lieutenant, who was neither a fot nor a 
,5 fportfman, was frequently of our parties; indeed, 
,3 he was very little with my hulband, and no more 
„ than good breeding conftrained him to be, as he 
„ lived almoft conftantly at our houfe. My hufband 
,5 often expreffed much diffatisfadion at the lieuten* 
„ ant’s preferring my company to his; he was very 
„ angry with me on that account, and gave me 
33 many a hearty curfe for drawing away his com- 
„ panions; faying, 1 ought to be d—ned for having 
Vot. lU. H 
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,5 fpoiled one of the pjettieft fellows in the world 
,j by making a milk - fop of him. ” 

“ You will be miftaken, my dear Sophia, if you 
„ in^agine that the anger of my hufliand arofe from 
3, my depriving him of a companion; for the lieu- 
,3 tenant was not a perfon with whofe fociety a fool 
„ could be pleafcd; and if I Ihould admit the pof- 
33 fibility of this, fo little right had my hufband to 
,3 place the lofs of his companion to me , that I 
y, am convinced it was my converfation alone which 
3, induced him ever to come to thehoufe. No, child, 
„ it was envy, the worft and moft rancorous kind 
,3 of envy, the envy of fuperiority of underftand- 
3, ing. The wretch could not bear to fee my 
„ converfation preferred to his, by a man of whom 
„ he could not entertain the leaft jealoufy. O my 
„ dear Sophy, you are a wdinan offenfe, if you 
3, marry a man , as*is moft probable you will, 
3, of lefs capacity dian yourfelf, make frequent 
,3 trials of his temper before marriage, and fee 
33 whether he can bear to fubmit to that fuperior- 

„ ity.-Promife me , Sophy, you will take 

33 this advice; for you will hereafter find its im- 
33 portance. ” “It is very likely I fhall never 
33 marry at all,” anfwered Sophia; “ I think, at 
„ leaft, I (hall never marry a man in whofe under- 
33 ftanding I fee any defeds before marriage : and I 
„ promife you I would rather give up my own, 
„ than fee any fuch afterwards.”—“ Give up your 
3, underftanding! ” replied Mr§. Fitzpatrick; “O fie, 
,3 child, I will not believe fo meanly of you. 
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,j F.very- thing elfe I might myfelf be brought to 
„ give^up; but never this. Nature would not have 
,5 allotted this fuperiority to the wife in fo many 
„ inftances, if {he had interfded we fhould all of 
„ us have furreridered it to the hulband. .This 
„ indeed men of fenfe never expert of us ; of 
„ which the lieutenant I have juft mentioned was 
j5 one notable example; for though he had a very 
„ good underftanding, he always acknowledged* 
„ as was really true, that his wife had a better. 
„ And this, perhaps, was one reafon of the hatred 
„ my tyrant bore her. 

“ Before he would be fo governed by a wife, 

„ he faid, efpecially fuch an ugly b-(forin- 

„ deed fhe was not a regular beauty ; but very 
„ agreeable and extremely genteel) he would fee 
„ all the women upon earth at the devil, which 
„ was a very ufual Iphrafe with him. He faid, 
„ he wondered what I could fee in her to be fo 
„ charmed with her company ; fince this wo- 
„ man, fays he, has come among us, there is 
„ an end of your beloved reading, which you 
„ pretended to like fo much, that you could not 
„ afford time to return the vifits of the Ladies in 
„ this country; and I muft confefs I had been 
„ guilty of a little rudenefs this way; for the 
„ Ladies there are at leaft no better than the mere 
„ country Ladiis here ; and I think I need make 
„ no other excufe to you for declining any inti- 
„ macy with them. , 

H e 
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“ This correfpondence however confinued-^ 
„ whole year, even all the while the lieutenant 
„ was quartered in that town: for which I was 
„ contented to pay the tax of being conftantly 
„ abufed in the manner above-mentioned by roy 
,5 hulbatid; I mean when he was at home; for be 
5, was frequently abfent a month at a time at Dub- 
„ lin, and once made a journey of two months to 
jj London; in all which journies I thought it a very 
„ fingular happinefs that he never once defired my 
„ company; nay, by his frequent cenfures on men 
„ who could not travel as he phrafed it without 
„ a wife tied up to their tail, he fufficiently inti- 
55 mated that, had I been never fo defirous of 
55 accompanying him, my wiflies would havie been 
55 in vain; but Heaven knows, fuch wiflies were 
55 very far from my thoughts. 

“ At length my frieiid #as removed from me, 

55 and I was again left to ray folitude, to the tor- 
53 menting converfation with my own refledtions, 

55 and to apply to books for my only comfort. I < 
55 now read almoft all day long. —■ How many 
,5 books do you think 1 read in three months?” 

„ I can’t guefs. indeed, coufin, ” anfwered Sophia. 

55 —Perhaps half a fcore. ” “ Half a fcore ! half 

5, a thoufand, child,” anfwered the other. “ I read 
55 a good deal in Daniel’s Englifli Hiftory of France; 

55 a great deal in Plutarch’s Live?; the Atalantis, 

5, Pope’s Homer, Dryden’s Plays, Chillingworth, 

55 the Countefs D’Anois, and Locke’s Human 
55 Underftanding. 



“ During this interval, I wrote three very fup- 
„ plicjffing, and , I thought, moving letters to my 
,, aunt; but as I received no anfwer to any of them, 
„ my difdain would not fuffer me to continue my 
„ application.” — Here Ihe ftopt , and locking 
earneftly at Sophia, faid, “methinks, my dear, 
t, I read fomething in your eyes which reproaches 
„ me of a negled in another place, where I fhould 
„ have met^with a kinder return.” Indeed, dear 
„ Harriet,” anfwered Sophia, “your ftory is an 
„ apology for any negled; but indeed I feel that 
„ I have been guilty of a remilTnefs , without fo 
„ good an excufe — Yet pray proceed; for I long, 
„ though I tremble, to hear die end. ” 

Thus then Mrs. Fitzpatrick rcfumed her nar¬ 
rative. “ My hufl)and now took a fecond journey 
„ to England, where he continued upwards of 
„ three months. During the greater part of this 
,5 time, I led a life which nothing but having fed 
„ a worfe, could make me think tolerable; for 
„ perfedt Iblitude can never be reconciled to a 
„ focial mind, like mine, but when it relieves you 
„ from the company of thofe you hate. What 
„ added to my wretchednefs, was the Jofs of my 
„ little infant: not that I pretend to have had for 
„ it that extravagant tendernefs of which I believe 
„ I might have been capable under other circum- 
5, fiances ; but I refolved, in every inflance, to 
„ difcharge the duty of the tenderefl mother; and 
J5 this care prevented me from feeling the weight of 
,5 that heaviefl of all things, when it can be at all 
„ faid to lie heavy on our hands. 
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“ I had fpent full ten weeks alm,oft en{jreJy»by. 
„ myfelf, having feen no body all that time, 
j, except my fervants, and a very few vifiters, 
„ when a young Lady, a relation to my huftiand, 
j, came from a dillant part of Ireland to vifit me. 
„ She had ftaid once before a week at my houfe, 
„ and I then gave her a preffing invitation to return; 
„ for file was a very agreeable woman, and had im- 
„ proved good-natural parts by a proper education. 
„ Indeed fte was .to me a moft welcome gueft. 

“ A few days after her arrival, perceiving me 
„ in very low fpirits, without inquiring the caufe, 
5, which indeed fhe very well knew, die young 
„ Lady fell to compaffionating my cafe. She laid, 
„ Tho’ politenefs had prevented me from complain- 
„ ing of my hufband’s behaviour to his relations, 
„ yet'they all were very fenfible of it, and felt 
„ great concern upon that account; but none more 
„ than herfelf: ” “ And after fome more general 
„ difcourfe on this head, which I own I could not 
„ forbear countenancing, at laft, after much pre- 
„ vious precaution and enjoined concealment, fhe 
„ communicated to me, as a profound fecret — 

„ that my hufband kept a Miftrefs. 

“ You will certainly imagine, I heard this news 
„ with the utmoft infenfibility. — Upon my word, 

„ if you do, your imagination will miflead you. 

,5 Contempt had not fo kept down my anger to 
„ my hufband, but that hatred rofe again on this 
occafion. What can be the reafon of this ? Are 


35 
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,j we fo alxMjiiflably feJfifli, that we can be con- 
„ ceri^d at others having poffeflion even of what 
„ we defpife? Or are we not rather abominably 
„ vain, and is not this the greatefl injury done-to 
„ our vanity? What think you, Sophia?” 

“ I don’t know, indeed,” anfwered Sophia, " I 
„ have never troubled myfelf with any of thefe 
„ deep contemplations; but I think the Lady did 
„ very ill in communicating to you fuch a fccret. ” 

“ And yet, my dear, this condudl is natural,” 
replied IVlrs. Fitzpatrick; “and when you have 
„ feen and read as much, as myfelf, you will ac- 
„ knowledge it to be fo. ” 

“ I am forry to hear it is natural,” returned So¬ 
phia ; “ for I M'ant neither reading nor experience 
35 to convince me, that it is very dilhonorable and 
,5 very ill-natured: nay, it is furely as ill-bred to 
3, tell a hurtrand or wife of the faults of each other, 
,5 as to tell them of their own.” 

“ Well,” continued Mrs. Fitzpatrick, “ my huf- 
55 band at laft returned ; and if I am thoroughly ac- 
35 quainted with my own thoughts, I hated him now 
„ more than ever ; but 1 defpifed him rather lefs: for 
,5 certainly nothing fo much weakens our cofltempt, 
,5 as an injury done to our pride or our vanity. 

“ He now alTumed a carriage to me , fo very 
35 different from what he had lately worn, and fo 

H 4 
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„ nearly rcfembling his behaviour the firft week 
„ of our marriage, that had I now had aliy' fpark 
„ of love remaining, he might, poffibly, have 
„ rekindled my fondnefs for him. But though 
j, hatred may fucceed to contempt, and may, per- 
„ haps, get the better of it, love, I believe» 
„ cannot The truth is, the paflion of love is 
„ too reftlefs to remain contented, without the 
„ gratification which it receives from its objed; 
5, and one can no more be inclined to love with- 
„ out loving, than we can have eyes without 
„ feeing. When a hufband, therefore, ceafes to 
„ be the objed of this paflion, it is moll pro- 
„ bable fome other man — I fay, my dear, if your 
„ hufband grows indifferent to you — if you once 
„ come to defpife him — I fay, — that is, — if you 
„ have the paflion of love in you — Lud! I have 
„ bewildered myfelf fo, — but one is apt, in thefe 
„ abftraded confiderations, to lofe the concate- 
„ nation of ideas, as Mr. Locke fays. — In Ihort, 
„ the truth is — in Ihort, I fcarce know what it 
„ is; but, as I was faying, my huftjand returned, 
5, and his behaviour, at firft, greatly furprifed me; 
,j but he foon acquainted me with the motive, and 
„ taught me to account for it. In a word, then, 
„ be had fpent and loft all the ready money of my 
55 fortune; and as he could mortgage his own eftate 
55 no deeper, he was now defirous to fupply him- 
55 felf with calh for his extravagance, by felling a 
35 little eftate of mine , which he could not do 
55 without my afliftancc; and to obtain this favor 
35 was the whole and foie motive of all the fondnefs 
55 'which he now put on. 



Ch. 7. 


A FOUNDLING. 


I2I 

“ With this I peremptorily refufed to comply. 
■j5 I toM him, and I told him truly, that had I 
„ been pofTeffed of the Indies at our firft marriage, 
j, he might have commanded it all: for it had 
„ been a conftant maxim with me, that where a 
,5'^oman difpofcs of her heart, fhe fhould always 
,5 depofite her fortune; but as he had been fo kind, 
„ long ago , to reftore the former into my poffeffion, 
„ I was refolved IHcewife to retain what little re- 
„ mained of the latter. 

“ I will not defcribe to you the paflion into 
„ which thefe words, and tlie refolute air in which 
„ they were fpoken, threw him; nor will I trouble 
„ you witlr the whole fcene which fucceeded be- 
„ tween us. Out came, you may be well affured, 
j, the ftory of the Miftrel's; and out it did come, 
„ with all the embelliflimeiiLs which anger and dif- 
„ dain could bellow upon it. 

“ Mr. Fitzpatrick feemed a little thun 3 erllruck 
„ with this, and more confufed than I had feen 
5, him; though his ideas are always confufed enough, 
„ Heaven knows. He did not, however, endea- 
5, vour to exculpate himfelf; but took a method 
„ which almoft equally confounded me. What 
„ was this but recrimination! He affeded to be 
„ jealous; — he may, for ought I know , be in- 
,5 dined enough to jealoufy in his natural temper: 
„ nay, he muft have had it from nature , or the 
„ devil muft have put it into his head; for I defy 
35 all the world to caft a juft afperfion on my 
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„ character; nay, the moft fcandalous tongutts have 
„ never dared to cenfure my reputation. MyTame,’ 
j, I thank Heaven, has been always as fpotlefs as 
„ my life; and let fallhood itfelf accufe that, if it 
,> dare. No, my dear Graveairs, however provok- 
,5 ed, however ill treated, however injured in 
„ my love, I'have firmly refolved never to give 
„ the leaft room for cenfure on this account. — 
„ And yet, my dear, there are fome people fo 
5, malicious, fome tongues fo venomous, that no 
„ innocence can efcape them. The mod unde- 
,j figned word, the mod accidental look, the lead 
,, familiarity, the mod innocent freedom, will be 
„ mifcondrued, and magnified into I know not, 
„ what, by fome people. But I defpife, my dear 
„ Graveairs, I defpife all fuch flander. No fuch ma- 
5, lice, 1 affure you, ever gave me an uneafy mo- 
„ ment. No, no, I promife you I am above all 
„ that— but where was I? O let me fee, I told you 
„ my li^lband was jealous — and of whom , pray? 

„ —Why of whom but the lieutenant I mentioned 
„ to you before ? He was obliged to refort abo\'e 
„ a year and more hack, to find any objed for 
„ this unaccountable paffion, if indeed he really 
„ felt any fuch, and was not an arrant counter- 
„ feit, in order to abufe me. 

“ But I ha\"e tired you already with too many 
„ particulars. I will now bring my dory to a 
„ veiy fpeedy conclufion. In fliort then, after 
„ many fcenes very unworthy to be repeated, in 
„ which my coufin engaged fo heartily on my • 
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„ fiHe.. that Mr. Fitzpatrick at iaft turned her out 
„ of doors; when he found I was neither to be 
„ foothed nor bullied into compliance, he took a 
„ very violent method indeed. Perhaps you will 
„ conclude he beat me; but this, tho’ he has ap- 
„ proached very near to it, he never adually did. 
„ He confined me to my room, without fuffering 
5, me to have either pen, ink, paper, or book; 
,, and a fervant every day made my bed, and 
„ brought me my food. 

“ When I had remained a week under this ira- 
„ prifonmentjhe made me a vifit, and, with the voice 

of a fchoolmafter, or, what is often much the 
„ fame, of a tyrant, afked me, “ if I would yet 
„ comply? ” I anfwercd very ftoutly, “ that I 
„ would die firft. ” “ Then fo you ftiall, and be 

„ d — n’d, ” cries he; “ for you lhall never go 
„ alive out of this room. ” 

“ Here I remained a fortnight longer; and, to fay 
,5 the truth, myconftancy wasalmoftfubdued, and 
„ I began to think of fubmiffion ; when one day in 
„ the abfence of my huftand, who was gone abroad 
„ for fome fliort time, by the greateft good fortune 
„ in the world, an accident happened. — I — at a 
„ time when I began to give way to the utmoft de- 
„ fpair — every thing would be excufable atfuch a 
„ time— at that very time Ireceived— butit would 
„ take up an hour to tell you all particulars — In 
„ one word, then, ( for I will not tire you with 
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„ circumftanccs ) gold, the common key to all pad- 
„ locks, opened my door, and fet me at liberty. 

“ I now made hafte to Dublin, where I imme- 
5, dktely procured a paflage to England: and was 
„ proceeding to Batli, in order to throw myfeif into 
„ the protedion of my aunt, or of your father, or of 
„ any relation who would afford it me. Myhufband 
„ overtook me laft night, at the inn where I lay, and 
,, which you left a few minutes before me; but I had 
„ the good luck to efcape him, and to follow you. 

“ And thus, my dear, ends my hiflory: a tra- 
„ gicalone, I am fure, it is to myfeif; but, perhaps, I- 
„ ought rather to apologize to you for its dulnefs. ” 

Sophia heaved a deep fi^, and anfwered, “ In- 
„ deed, Harriet, 1 pity you from my foul!—But 
„ what could you exped ? Why, why, would you 
„ marry an Irilhman ? ” 

“ Upon my word, ” replied her coufin, '•‘your 
„ cenfute is unjuft. There are, among the Irifh, men 
,, of as much worth and honor, as any among the 
„ Englifh: nay, to fpeak the truth, generofity of 
„ fpirit is rather more common among them. I have 
„ known fome examples there too of good huibands; 
„ and, I believe, thefe are not very plenty in England. 

,5 Aik me, rather, what I could exped when I marrl- 
„ ed a fool ? and I will tell you a folemn truth; I 
„ did not know him to be fo. ” — “ Can no man, ’’ 
faid Sophia, in a very low and altered voice , 

„ do you think, make a bad hufband, who is 
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not a fool ? ” “ That, ” anfwered the other, “ is 
,5 too general a negative ; but none, I believe, is 
53 fo likely as a fool to prove fo. Among my ac- 
„ quaintance, the fillieft fellows are the worft huf- 
„ bands ; and I will venture to affcrt, as a fad, 
„ that a man of fenfe rarelybehaves very ill to a 
,3 wife, who deferves very well. ” 

CHAP. VIII. 

A dreadful Alarm in the Inn , with the Arrival of an 
unexpeAcd Friend of Mrs. Fitzpatrick. 

•Sophia now, at the defire of her coufm, re¬ 
lated — not what follows, but what has gone before 
in this Hiftory * for wych reafon the Reader will, I 
fuppofe, excufe me, for not repeating it over again. 

One remark, however, I cannot forbear making 
on her narrative , namely, that fhe made no more 
mention of Jones, from the beginning to the end, 
than if there had been no fuch perfon alive. This 
I will neither endeavour to account for, nor to ex- 
cufe. Indeed, if this may be called a kind'of dif- 
honefty, it feems the more inexcufable, from the 
apparent opennefs and explicit fincerity of the other 
Lady, — But fo it was. 

Juft as Sophia arrived at the conclufion of her 
ftory, there Arrived in the room where the two 
Ladies were fitting, a noife, not unlike, in loud- 
nefs, to that of a pack of hounds juft let out from 
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their kennel; nor, in ftjrillnefs, to cats, when cater- 
wawling; or to fcreech - owls ; or, indeed, more, 
'like (for what animal canrefemble a human voice?) 
to thofe founds, which, in the pleafant manfions of 
that gate, which feems to derive its name from a 
duplicity of tongues*, ifiue from the njouths, and 
fometimes from the noftrils of thofe fair River-. 
Nymphs, ycleped of old the Naiades ; in the 
vulgar tongue tranflated Oyfter - Wenches : for 
when, inftead of the ancient libations of milk and 
honey and oil, the rich diftillation frorri the juni¬ 
per - berry , or perhaps, from malt , has, by the 
early devotion of their votaries, been poured forth 
in great abundance , fliould any daring tongue 
with unhallowed licence profane , /. e. depre¬ 
ciate , the delicate fat IV'^on o>^r, the plaice 
found and firm , the flounder as much alive as 
when in the water, the flirimp as big as a prawn, 
the fine cod alive but a few hours ago , or 
any other of the various treafures, which thofe 
Water - Deities , who filh the fea and rivers, 
have committed to the care of the Nymphs, 
the angry Naiades lift up their immortal voices, 
and the profane wretch is ftruck deaf for his 
impiety. 

Such was the noife, which now burfl from one 
of the rooms below ; and foon the thunder, 
which long had rattled at a diftance, began to 
approach nearer and nearer, till having afeend- 
ed by degrees up ftairs , it at lall entered the 
apartment where the Ladies were. In fhort , to 
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drop all metaphor and figure , Mrs. Honor hav» 
ing fcolded violently below flairs, and continued 
the fame all the way up, came in to her Miflrefs 
in a ihoft outrageous paflion, crying out, “What 
„ does your Ladyfhip think? Would you,imagine, 
„ that this impudent villain, the mafter of this 
„ houfe, has had the impudence to tell me, nay, 
„ to fland it out to my face, that your Lady- 
„ Ihip is that nafly , flinking wh—re (Jenny 
„ Cameron they call her) that runs about the 
„ country with the Pretender ! Nay, the lying, 
„ faucy villain, had the affurance to tell me, that 
„ your Ladyfhip had owned yourfelf to be fo. 
i».£ut I have clawed the rafeal; I have left the marks 
„ of my nails in lys impudent face. My Lady!” 
fays I, “ youNaucy fcoundrel : My Lady is no 
„ meat for Pretenders. * She is a young Lady of as 
„ good fafhion, and family and fortune as any in 
„ Someifctfliire. Did you never hear of the great 
„ Squire Weftern, Sirrah! She is his only daughter; 
„ file is, — and heirefs to all his great eftate. My 
„ Lady to be called a nafly Scotch wh—e byfuch 
„ a varlet —■ To be fure, Ijwifh I had knocked 
„ his brains out with the punch-bowl. 

The principal uneafmefs with which Sophia 
was affeded on this occafion , Honor had her- 
felf 'caufed, by having in her paflion difeovered 
who fhe was. However, as this miftake of the 
landlord fufficiently accounted for thofe paflages 
which Sophia had before miflaken, fhe acquired 
fome eafe on that account; nor could fhe, upon 
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the whole, forbear fmiling. This enraged Honor, 
and flie cried , “ Indeed, Madam, I did not think 
„ your Ladyfliip would have made a laughing 
„ matter of it. To be called whore by fuch an 
„ impudent low rafcal. Your Ladyfliip may be 
„ angry with me, for ought I know, for taking 
„ your part, fince proffered fervice, they fay, ftinks; 
„ but to be fure I could never bear to hear a Lady 
„ of mine called whore. — Nor will I bear it. I am 
„ fure your Ladyfliip is as virtuous a Lady as ever 
„ fat foot on Englifh ground, and I will claw any 
„ villain’s eyes out who dares to offer to prefume 
„ for to fay the leaft word to the conti-ary. No 
„ body ever could fay the leaft ill of the, .rhara< 3 :<*j; 
,, of any Lady that ever I waited upon. ” 

Hinc ilU lachcryma ,• in plain truth , Honor had 
as much love for her Miftrefs as moft fervants 
have, that is to fay—But befides this, her pride 
obliged her to fupport the charatfler of the Lady 
flie waited on; for flie thought her own was in a 
very clofc manner connected with it. In propor¬ 
tion as the charader of her Miftrefs was raifed , 
hers likewifcs as flie conceived, was raifed with 
it; and, on the contrary, flie thought the one could 
not be lowered without the other. 

On this fubjed. Reader, I muft flop a moment 
to tell thee a ftory. “ The famous Nell Gwynn, 
„ ftepping one day from a houfe where flie had 
„ made a fliort vifit in her coach, faw a great 
„ mob affembled , and her footman all bloody 

and 
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3, and dirty j the fellow being alked * by his 
■„ Miftrefs, the reafon of his being in that con- 
„ dition, anfwered, “ I have been fighting, Ma- 
3, dam, witli an impudent rafcal who called your 
33 Ladyfliip a wh—re. ” “ You blockhead , 

35 replied Mrs. Gwynn, “ at this rate you muft 
33 fight every day of your life; why, you fool, all 
3, the world knows it. ” “ Do they!” cries the 

fellow, in a muttering voice, after he had fhut 
•the coach-door, “ they {han’t call me a whore’s 
33 footman for all that” 

Thus the j»ffion of Mrs. Honor appears natural 
enough, even if it were to be no otherwife ac- 
counted fol'x but, in reality, there was another 
caufe of herVgger; for which we muft beg leave 
to remind our Reader of a circumftance mentioned 
in the above fimile. There are indeed certain 
liquors, which, being applied to our ^aflions, or 
to fire, produce effeds the very reverfc of thofe 
produced by water,as they ferve to kindle and inflame, 
rather than to extinguilh. Among thefe, the gene¬ 
rous liquor called punch is one. It was not there¬ 
fore without reafon, that the learned Dr. Cheney 
ufed to call drinking punch, pouring liquid fire 
down your throat. 

Now Mrs. Honor had unluckily poured fo much 
of this liquid fire down her throat, that the fmoke 
of it began to afcend into her pericranium, and 
blinded the eyes of reafon, which is there fuppofed 
VoL. 111 . I 
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to keep lier refidence, while the fire itfelf from the 
ftomach eafily reached the heart, and there inflamed 
the noble paflion of pride. So that upon the whole 
we fliall ceafe to wonder at the violent rage of the 
waiting-woman; tho’ at firft fight we muft confefs 
the caufe feems inadequate to the effed. 

Sophia, and her coufin both, did all in their 
power to extinguifti thefe flames v/hich had roared 
fo loudly all over the houfe. They at length pre-‘ 
vailed ; or, to caHy the metaphor one flep farther, 
the fire having confumed all the fuel which the 
language affords, to wit, every reproachful term 
in it, at lafl: went out of its own accord, . 

But tho’ tranquillity was reftorf'! above flairs, 
it was not fo below } where my landlady highly 
refented the injury done to the beauty of her huf- 
baud , by ^le flefll-lpades of Mrs. Honor , called 
aloud for revenge and juflice. As to the poor man, 
who had principally fuffered in the engagement, 
he was perfedly quiet Perhaps the blood which 
he lofl,.might have cooled his anger; for the 
. enemy had not only applied her nails to his cheeks, 
but likewife her fill to his noflrils, which lamented 
the blow with tears of blood in great abundance. 
To this we may add refledfions on his miflake; 
but indeed nothing fo effedoally fileuced his refent- 
ment, as the manne#in which he now difcovered 
his error*; for as to the behaviour of Mrs Honor, 
it had the more confirmed him in his opinion; but he 
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was now affured by a perfon of great figure , and 
who was attended by a great equipage, that one 
of the Ladies was a woman of fafliion, and his in¬ 
timate acquaintance. 

By the orders of this perfon, the landlord now 
afcended, and acquainted our fair travellers, tliat a 
great gentleman below defired to do them the 
honor of waiting on them. Sophia turned pale, and 
trembled at this m^ellage, tho’ the Reader will con¬ 
clude it was too civil, notwith Handing the land¬ 
lord’s blunder, to have come from her father; but 
fear has the common fault of a Juftice of peace, 
TOvi ia apVto conclude haftily from every flight 
circumftance\without examining the evidence on 
both fides. 

To eafe the Reader’s curiofity, therefore, rather 
than his apprehcnfions, we proceed to inform him, 
that an Iriflh Peer had arrived very late that* evening 
at the inn in his way to London. This nobleman 
having fallied from his fupper at the hurricane 
before commemorated, had feen the attendant of 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick, and, upon a fhort inquiry, was 
informed, that her Lady, with whom he was 
very particularly acquainted, was above. This in¬ 
formation he had no fooner received, than he 
Iddreffed himfelfto thelandlc^, pacified him, and 
fent him up Hairs, with com|liments rather civiller 
than thofe which were delivered. 


I e 
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It may perhaps be wondered at, that the waiting- 
woman herfelf was not the meffenger employed 
on this occafion; but we are forry to fay, fhe was 
not at prefent qualified for that, or indeed for any 
otliei office. The rum (for fo the landlord chofe 
to call the diftillation from malt) had bafely taken 
the advantage of the fatigue which the poor woman 
had undergone, and had made terrible depreda¬ 
tions on her noble faculties, at a time when they 
were very unable to refill the ay;ack. 

We ffiall not deferibe this tragical feene too 
fully ; but we thought ourfelves obliged , by that 
hilloric integrity which we profefs , Ihort'^- -lri.r6 
a matter which we would otherwifi, hav'e been 
glad to have fpared. Many hilloria'ns indeed, for 
want of this integrity, or of diligence, to fay no 
worfe, often leaVe the Reader to find out thefe 
little circumllances in the dark, and fometimes to 
his great'eonfufion and perplexity. 

Sophia was very foon eafed of her caufelefs 
fright by the entry of the noble Peer, who was 
not only an intimate acquaintance of Mrs. Fitz¬ 
patrick, but in reality a very particular friend of 
that Lady. To fay truth, it was by his affillance, 
that Ihe had been enabled to efcape from her huf- 
band ; for this noj^nian had the fume gallant'* 
difpofition with tho*renowned knights, of whom 
we read in heroic flpry, and had delivered many 
an imprifoned nymph from durance. He was 
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indeed as bitter an enemy to the favage authority 
too often exercifed by hufbands and fathers, over 
the young and lovely of the other fex, as ever 
knight-errant was to the barbarous power of en¬ 
chanters: nay, to fay truth, I have often fufjpeded 
that thofe very enchanters with which romance 
every where abounds, were in realty no other 
than the hufbands of thofe days; and matrimony 
itfelf was perhaps the enchanted caftle in which 
the nymphs were faid to be confined. 

This nobleman had an eftate in neighbour, 
hood of Fitzpatrick, and had been for fome time 
^tyurt:Jtod.,.with the Lady. No fooner therefore 
did he hcar\)f her confinement, than he earneftly 
applied himfelt'to procure her liberty; which he 
prefently efteded, not by ftorming the caftle, ac¬ 
cording to the example of ancient Heroes ; but by 
corruptiilg the governor, in conformity with the 
modern art of war; in which craft is held to be 
preferable to vaior, and gold is found to be. more 
irrefiftible than either lead or fteel. 

This circumftance, however, as the Lady did not 
think it material enough to relate to her friend, we 
would not at that time impart it to the Reader. 
We rather chofe to leave him a while under a 
fuppofttion, that fhe had found, or coined, or by 
fome very extraordinary, perhaps fupernatura) 
means, had poirelfed herfclf of the money with 
which Ihe had bribed her keeper, than to interrupt 

I 3 
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her narrative by giving a hint of what feemed to 
her of too little importance to be mentioned. 

The Peer, after a fliort converfation, could not 
forbear expreffing fomc furprife at meeting the 
Lady in that place; nor could he refrain from tell¬ 
ing her , he ipaagined Ihe had been gone to Bath. 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick very freely anfwered, “ That 
„ fhe had been prevented in her purpofe by the 
„ arrival of a perfon Ihe need not mention. In 
„ Ihort, ” fays Ihe“ I was overtaken by my 
„ hulband (fft I need not aftedl to conceal what 
„ the world knows too well already). I had the 
„ good fortune to efcape in a' moll <ftrfps#ng 
„ manner, and am now going to I ondon with 
„ this young Lady, who is a near relation of 
„ mine, and who has efcaped from as great a 
„ tyrant as my own. 

His Lordlhip concluding that this tyrant was 
likcwife a hufband, made a fpeoch full of com¬ 
pliments to both the Ladies, and as full of in- 
vedives againft his own fex; nor indeed did he 
avoid fome oblique glances at the matrimonial 
inftitution itfelf, and at the unjufi; powers given 
by it to man over the more fcnfible, and more 
meritorious part of the fpecies. He ended his ora¬ 
tion with an offer of his protedion , and of his 
coach and fix, which was inftaatly accepted by 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick, and at laft, upon her perfua- 
fions» by Sophia. 
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Matters* being thus adjufted, his Lordffiip took 
his leave, and the Ladies retired to reft, where 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick entertained her coufin with many 
high encomiums on the charader of the noble 
Peer, and enlarged very particularly on his,great 
fondnefs for his wife; faying, Ihe believed he was 
almoft the only perfon of high rank, who was 
entirely conftant to the marriage-bed. “ Indeed, ” 
„ added fhe, “ my dear Syphy, that is a very 
„ rare virtue among men of condition. Never 
„ exped it when ydu marry; for, believe me , 
„ if you do, you will certainly be.deceived. ” 

*' A figh Hole from Sophia at thefe words , 

which perhaps contributed to form a dream of no 
very pleafant kind ; but as Ihe never revealed this 
dream to any one, fo the Reader ca'iftiot exped 
to fee it related hei e. 


I 4 
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C H A P. 1 X. 

The Morning introduced in Some pretty Writing. A 
Stage-Coach. The Civility of Chambermaids. The heroic 
Temper of Sophia. Her Gcnerofty. The Return to it. 
The Departure of the Company, and their Arrival at' 
London; with fom^ Remarks for the life of Tra¬ 
vellers. 

Th O S E members of the fociety, who are 
born to furniffi the bleffings' of life, now began- 
to light their candles, in order to purfue their daily- 
labors , for the ufe of thofe who are born to enjoy 
thefe bleffings. The fturdy hind now a‘?S!frtds'"TlTe 
levee of his fellow labo*er the ox; >the cunning 
artificer, the diligent mechafiic, fpring from their 
hard mattr^s;and now'the bonny houfemaid begins 
to repair the difordered drum-room , while the 
riotous authors of that diforder, in broken inter¬ 
rupted flumbers, tumble and tofs, as if the hard- 
nefs of down difquieted their repofe. 

In Ample pbrafe, tlie clock had no fooner ftruck 
feven , than the Ladies were ready for their jour¬ 
ney; and, at their defire , his Lordfhip and his 
equipage .were prepared to attend them. 

And now a matter of fome difficulty arofe; 
and this was , how his Lordlhip himfelf ffiould be 
conveyed: for though in ftage - coaches, where 
paffengers are properly confidered as fo much 
luggage, the ingenious coachman flows half a 
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dozen with perfed eafe into the place of four; 
for well he contrives that the fat bofteft, or well-fed 
alderman, may takiup no more room than the flim 
Mifs, or taper Mafter; it being the nature of guts, 
when well fqueezed, to give way, and to lie in a 
narrow compafs; yet in the vehicles which are tail¬ 
ed, for dillindtion-fake, gentlemen’s cc^hes, tho’ 
they are often larger than the others, tlms method 
of packing is never attempted. 

His Lordfhip would have pi^ a fhort end to the 
difficulty, by very gallantly defiring to mount his 
horfe; but Mrs. Fitzpatrick would by no*means con- 
fe*nt to it. ItH;’'>s therefore concluded that the Abigails 
fhould by turiVs relieve each other on one of his 
Lordlhip’s horfes, which waj^prefently equipped 
with a ftde-faddle for that purpofe. 

Every tiring being fettled at the inn, th*e Ladies 
difcharged their former guides, and Sophia made 
a prefcnt to the landlord, partly to repair the bruife 
which he had received under herfelf, and partly 
on account of what he had fuffered under the hands 
of her enraged waiting-woman. And now Sophia 
firft difcovered a lofs which gave her fome uneafi- 
nefs; and this was of the hundred pound bank-bill 
which her father had given her at their laft meet¬ 
ing; and which, within a very inconfiderable trifle, 
was all the treafure ffie was at prefent worth. She 
fearched every where, and fliook and tumbled all 
her things to no purpofe; the.bill was not to be 
found: and ffie was .at laft fully perfuaded that 
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(he had loft it from her pocket, when {he had the 
misfortune of tumbling from her horfe in the dark 
lane, as before recorded: a ikSt that feemed the 
more probable, as (he now recolleded fome difeom- 
pollBre in her pockets which had happened at that 
timsi and the great difficulty with which ffie had drawn 
forth her ^ndkerchief the very inftant before h'er fall, 
in ordef So relieve the (Jiftrefs of Mrs. Fitzpatrick. 

Misfortunes of this kind, whatever inconveniences 
they may be attended with, are incapable of fub- 
duing a mind in which there is any ftrength, with¬ 
out the afliflance of avarice. Sophia therefore, tho’ 
nothing could be .worfe timed than accident, 
at fuch afeafon, immediately got the better of her 
concern, and with her wonted ferenity and cheer- 
fulnefs of countenaiKe , returned to her otmpany. 
His Lordffiip condufted the Ladies into the .vehicle, 
as he did likewife Mrs. Honor, who, after many 
civilities, and more dear Madams, at laft yielded 
to the well-bred importunities of her fifter Abigail, 
and fubmitted to be complimented with the firft 
ride in the coach ; in which indeed ffie would after¬ 
wards have been contented to have purfued her 
whole journey , had not her Miftrefs, after feveral 
fruitlefs intimations, at length forced her to take 
her turn on horfeback. 

The coach now, having received its company, 
began to move forwards, attended by many fervants, 
and by two led captains, who had before rode with 
his Lordffiip, and who would have been difmiflcd 
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{fom the vehicle upon a-much lefs worthy occafion, 
than was this of accommodating two Ladies. In 
this they adled only as gentlemen; but they were 
ready at any time to have performed the office of 
a footman , or indeed would have condefcentled 
lower, for the honor of his Lordfhip’s company, 
and for the convenience of his table. 

My landlord was fo pleafed with the prefent he 
had received from Sophia, that he rather rejoiced 
in than regretted his bruife, or his fcratches. The 
Reader will perhaps be curious to know the Quantum 
of this prefent; but we cannot fatisfy bis curiofity. 
Whatever it was, it fatisfied the landlord for his 
bodily hurt; but he lamented he had not known 
before how little the Lady valued her money: “For 
„ to be fure, ” fays he, “ one might have charged 
„ every article double, and fhe woul 3 have made 
„ no cavil at the reckoning, ” 

His wife, however, was far from drawing this 
conclufion ; whether fhe really felt any injury done 
to her hufband more than he did himfclf, 1 will 
not fay; certain it is, flie was much lefs fatisfied with 
the generofity of Sophia. “Indeed,” cries Ihe, “my 
„ dear, the Lady knows better how to difpofe of 
„ her money than you imagine. She might very 
„ well think we fhould not put up fuch a bufinefs 
„ without fome fatisfadlion, and the law would have 
„ coft her an infinite deal more than this poor little 
„ matter which I wonder you would take.” “You 
„ are always fo bloodily wife,” quoth the hufband: 
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„ It would have coft her jnore, would it? Doft’ 
„ fancy I don’t know that as well as thee? But 
„ would any of that more, or fb much, have come 
„ into our pockets? Indeed, if fon Tom the lawyer 
„ had been alive, I could have been glad to have 
„ put fuch a pretty bufinefs into his hands. He 
5, would have got a good picking out of it; but I 
„ have no relation now who is a lawyer, and why 
„ Ihould I go to law for the benefit of ftrangers ? ” 
„ Nay, to be fare,” anfwered file, “ you muft know 
„ belt ” “ I believe I do, ” replied he. “ I fattcy, 
5, when money is to be got, I can fmell it out as 
„ well as another. Every body, let me tell you, 
„ would not have talked people put of this. Mitid 
„ that, I fay; every body would not have cajoled 
5, this out of her, mind that” The wife-then join¬ 
ed in the applaufe of her hulband’s fagacity; and 
thus ended Ae fli’ort dialogue between them on this 
occafion. 

We will therefore take our leave of thefe good 
people, and attend his Lordftiip and his fair com¬ 
panions , who made fuch good expedition, that 
they- performed a journey of ninety miles in two 
days, and on the fecond evening arrived in London, 
without having encountered any one adventure on 
the road worthy the dignity of this Hiftory to 
relate. Our pen, therefore, fhall imitate the expe¬ 
dition which it defcribes, and oiy Hiftory fhall 
Iceep pace with the travellers who are its fubjed. 
Good writers will indeed do well to imitate the 
ingenious traveller in this inftance, who always 
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proportions his ftay at any place, to the beauties^ 
elegancies, and curiofities which it affords. At Efliur, 
at Stow, at Wilton, at Eaflbury, and at Prior’s Park, 
days are too Ihort for the ravilhed imagination j 
while we admire the wondrous power of art* in 
improving nature. In fome of thefe, art chiefly 
engages our admiration ; in others, nature and art 
contend for our applaufe; but in the lafl, the former 
feems to triumph. Here nature appears in her richeft 
attire, and art drefled with the modefteft fimplicity 
attends her benignant Miftrefs. Here nature indeed 
pours forth the. dioicefl; treafcres *which fhe has 
lavifhed on this world; and here human nature 
prefents you with an objcA which can only be ex¬ 
ceeded in the other. 

The fame tafle , the fame imagination , which 
luxurioufly riots in thefe elegant I'cenes, can beamufed 
with objeds of far inferior note. The woods, the 
rivers, the lawns of Devon and of Dorfet, attradl 
the eye of the ingenious traveller, and retard his 
pace, which delay he afterwards compenfates by 
fwiftly fcouring over the gloomy heath of Bagfhot,- 
or that pleafant plain which extends itfelf Weft ward 
from Stockbridge, where no other objed than one 
lingle tree only in fixteen miles prefents itfelf to the 
view, unlcfs the clouds, in compaflion to our tired 
fpirits, kindly open their variegated manfions to* 
our profped. 

Not fo travels the money-meditating tiadefman, 
the fagacious Juftioe, the dignified Dodor, the warm- 
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clad grazlec, with all th^ numerous oflfepring of 
wealth and duluefs. On theyjogg, with equal 
pace, through the verdant meadows, or over the 
barren heath, their horfes meafuring four miles and 
a half per hour with the- utmoft exadnefs; the eyes 
of the beaft and of his Mafter being alike direded 
forwards, and employed in contemplating the fame 
objeds in the fame manner. With equal rapture, 
the good rider furveys the proudeft boafts of the 
archited, and thofe fair buildings, with which fome 
unknown name has adorned the rich clothing-town ; 
where heaps of briirfcs are piled up as a kind of 
monument, to fliow that heaps of money have 
been piled there before. 

And now, Reader, as we are in hafte to attend 
our Heroine, we will leave to thy fagacity to apply 
alUthis to the Boeotian writers, and to thofe authors 
who are their oppofites. This thou wilt be abund¬ 
antly able to perform without our aid. Beftir thy- 
felf therefore on tliis occafion; for tho’ we will 
always lend thee proper alhftance in difficult places, 
as we do not, like fome others, exped thee to ufe 
die arts of divination to difeover our meaning; yet 
we fliall not indulge thy lazinefs where nothing but 
thy own attention is required; for thou art highly 
miftaken if thou doft imagine that we intended, when 
we began this great Work, to leave thy fagacity no¬ 
thing to do; or that, without fometimes exercifing 
this talent, thou wilt be able to travel through our 
pages with any pleafure or profit to thyfelf 
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CHAP. X, 


Containing a Hint or tjoo concerning Virtue , and a feu/ 
more concerning Sujpicion. 


Our company being arrived at London , were 
fet down at his Lordihip’s houfe, where while they 
refrefiied themfelves after the fatigue of their jour¬ 
ney, fervants were difpatched to provide a lodging 
for the two Laches; for, as her Ladylliip was not 
then in town, Mrs. Fitzpatrick would by no means 
confent to accept a bed in the manfion of the Peer. 

Some Readers will perhaps condemn this extra¬ 
ordinary delicacy, as I may call it, of virtue, as too 
nice and fcrupulous; but v/e mult make allowances 
for her fituation, which muft be owned to have 
been very ticklifli; and when we confider the malice 
of cenforious tongues, we muft allow, if it was a 
fault, the fault was an excefs on the.right fide, 
and which every woman who is in the fq^f-fame 
fituation will do well to imitate. The moft forma! 
appearance of virtue, when it is only an appear¬ 
ance, may, perhaps, in very abftraded confiderations, 
feem to be rather lefs commendable than virtue 
itfelf without this formality; but it.will, however, 
be always rhore commendable; and this, I believe, 
will be granted by all, that it is neceffary, unlefs in 
fome very particular cafes, for every woman to 
fupport either the one or the other. 
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a' lodging being prepared, Sophia accompanied 
her coufm for that evening; but refolved early in 
the morning to inquire after the Lady, into whofe 
protedion , as we have formerly mentioned, file 
hacj determined to throw herfelf, when fhe quitted 
her father’s houfe. And this fhe was the more eager 
in doing, from fome obfervations fhe had made 
during her journey in the coach. 

Now as we would by no means fix the odious 
charader of fufpicion on Sophia, we are almoft 
afraid to open to our Reader the conceits which 
filled her mind concerning Mrs. Fitzpatrick ;of whom 
fhe certainly at prefent entertained fome doubts; 
which, as they are very apt to enter into the bo- 
foms of the worft of people, we think proper not 
to mention more plainly, till we have firft fuggeft- 
ed a word or’two to oiu" Reader touching fufpicion 
in general. 

Of this there have always appeared to me to be 
two degiees. The firft of thefe I chufe to derive 
from the heart; as the extreme velocity of its dif- 
cernment feems to denote fome previous inward 
impulfe, and the rather, as this fuperlative degree 
often forms its own objeds; fees what is not, and 
always more than really exifts. This is that quick- 
fighted penetration, whofe hawk’s eyes no fymp- 
tom of evil can efcape ; which obferves not only 
upon the adions , but upon the words and looks 
of men; and as it proceeds from the heart of 
the obferver, fo it dives into the heart of the 

obferved, 
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obferved, and there efpies evil, as it were, in the 
firft embryo; nay fometimcs tefdre it‘0.111 be faid 
to be conceived. An admirable faculty, if it were 
infallible; but as this degree of perf^dtion is not 
even claimed by more than one mortal being; fo 
from the fallibility of fuch acute difcernment have 
arifen many fad mifchicfs and moft grievous heart- 
achs to innocence and virtue. I cannot help there¬ 
fore regarding this vaft quick-fightcdnefs into evil 
as a vicious excefs, and as a very pernicious evil in 
itfelf. And I am the more inclined to this qpinion, 
as I am afraid it always proceeds from a bad heart, 
for the reafons I have above mentioned, and for 
one more, namely, becaufe I never knew it the 
property of a good one. Now from this degree of 
fufpicion I entirely and abfolutely acquit Sophia. 

A fecond degree of this quality fecms to arife 
from the head. This is indeed no other than the 
faculty of feeing what is before your eyes, and of 
drawing conclufions from what you fee. The 
former of thefc is unavoidable by thofe who have 
any eyes, and the latter is perhaps no lefs certain 
and necefiary a confequence of our having any 
bnains. This is altogether as bitter an enemy to 
guilt, as the former is to innocence; nor can I fee 
it in an unamiable light, even though, through 
human fallibility, it fhould be fometimes miftaken. 
For inflance, if a hufband Ihould accidentally fur- 
prife his vdfe in the lap or in tlie embraces of fome 
of thofe pretty, young gentlemen who profefs the 
art of cuckold - making, I, Ihould not highly, I 
VoL. III. K 
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think, btoe him for concluding fomething more 
than wha(b® faw, from the fan^arities whith he 
really had feen, and which we are at Icaft favorable 
enough to, when we call them innocent freedoms. 
The Reader will eafily fuggeft great plenty of 
inftances to himfelf: I lhall add but one more, 
which, however unchriftian it may be thought by 
fome, I cannot help efteeming to be flridly juftih- 
ablc; and this is a fufpicion that a man is capable 
of doing what he has done already, and that it is 
poffible for one who has been a villain once, to 
ad the ‘fame part again. And .to confef? the truth, 
of this degree of fufpicion I believe Sophia was 
guilty. From this degree of fufpicion Ihe had, in 
fad, conceived an opinion, that her coufin was 
really not better than Ihe fliould be. 

The cafe, it feems, was this: Mrs. Fitzpatrick 
wifely confidered, that the virtue of a young Lady 
is, in the world, in the fame fituation with a poor 
hare, who is certain, whenever it ventures abroad, 
to meet its enemies: for it can hardly meet any 
other. No fooner therefore was fhe determined to 
take the firll opportunity of quitting the protedion 
of her hufband, than ilie refolved to call herfelf 
under the protedion of fome othfTTnan; and whom 
could Ihe fo properly chafe to be her guardian as a 
perfon of quality, of fortune, of honor; and who, 
befides a gallant, difpofition which inclines men to 
knight-errantry, that is, to be the champions of 
Ladies in diftrefs, h^d often declared a violent 
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ktuchmelit to hctfelf^ and had afewty’ given her 
ail *tbe inftances of it in his power- 

But as tlie law has fooliflily omitted this office 
of vice-hulband, or guardian to an eioped*Ladyj 
and as malice is apt to denominate him by a more 
difagreeable appellation; it was concluded that his 
Lordlhip fliould perform all fuchkind offic&s to the 
Lady in fecret, and without publicly affuming 
the charader of her protedor. Nay, to prevent 
any other perfon from feeing him in this light, it 
was agreed that the Lady Ihould proceed diredly 
to Bath, and that his Lordfhip fliould firft go to 
London, and thence fliould go down to that place 
by the advice of his phyficians. 

Now all this Sophia very plainly underftood, 
not from the lips or behaviour of Mrs. Fitzpatrick, 
but from the Peer, who was infinitely lefs expert 
at retaining a fecret, than was the good Lady; and 
perhaps the exad fecrecy which Mrs. Fitzpatrick 
had obferved on this head in her narrative, ferved 
not a little to heighten thofe fufpicjpns which were 
now rifen in the mind of her coufin. 

Sophia very eafily found out the Lady flie fought; 
for indeed there was not a chairman in town to 
whom her houfe was not perfedly well known; 
and as flie received, in return of her firft meffage, 
a itioft preffing invitation, flie immediately accepted 
it. Mrs. Fitzpatrick indeed did not defire her 
coufm to fray with her with more earneftnefs than 

K 3 
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civility required. Whether Ihe had difccrned and 
relented the fufpicion above mentioned, or from 
what other motive it arofe, I cannot fay; but 
certain it is, Ihe was full as defirous of parting with 
Sophia , as Sophia herfelf could be of going. 

The young Lady, wjien Ihe came to take leave 
of her coufin, could not avoid giving her a fliort 
hint of advice. She begged her, for Heaven’s fake, 
to take care of herfelf, and to confider in how 
dangerous a fituation Ihe flood; adding, fhe hoped 
fome method would be found of reconciling her to 
her hufband. “You mufl remember, my dear,” 
fays fhe, “ the maxim which my aunt Weflern 
„ has fo often repeated to us both : that whenever 
„ the matrimonial alliance is broke, and war de- 
„ dared between hufband and wife, fhe can hardly 
„ make a difadvantageous peace for herfelf on any 
„ conditions. Thefe are my aunt’s very words, 
„ and fhe has had a great deal of experience in the 
„ world. Mrs. Fitzpatrick anfwered, with a 
contemptuous fmile, “ Never fear me, child, take 
„ care of yourfjlf; for you are younger than me. 
,5 I will come and vifit you in a few days; but, 
„ dear Sophy, let me give you one piece of ad- 
„ vice. Leave the character of Graveairs in the 
„ country, for, believe me, it will fit very awk- 
„ wardly upon you in this town.” 

Thus the two coufins parted, and Sophia re¬ 
paired diredly to Lady Bellafion, where fhe found 
a mofl hearty, as well as a moft polite welcome. 
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The Lady had taken a great fancy to her when 
(he had feen her formerly with her aunt Weftern. 
She was indeed extremely glad to fee her, and 
was no fooner acquainted with the reafons which 
induced her !o leave the Squire and fly to London, 
than fhfc highly applauded her fenfe and refolution; 
and after exprefling the higheft fatisfadion in the 
opinion which Sophia had declared Ihe enter¬ 
tained of her Ladyftiip, by chufing her houfe for 
an afylum , (he promifed her all the protedion 
which it was in her power to give. 

As we have now brought Sophia into fafe hands, 
the Reader will, I apprehend, be contented to 
depofit her there a while, and to look a little after 
other perfonages, and particularly poor Jones, 
whom we have left long enough to do penance 
for his pall offences, which , as is the nature of 
vice, brought fufficient punilhment upon him 
themfelvcs. 
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Containmg the fame individual Time with the 
former,. 


CHAP. I. 

showing what is to be deemed Plagiarifm in a modern 
Author,^ and what is to be conjidered as lawful Prize. 

TPH E learned Reader muft have obferved, that 
in the courfe of this mighty Work,’! have often 
tranflated paflages out of the beft ancient authors, 
■without quoting the original, or without taking 
the Jeaft notice of the book from whence they 
were borrowed. 

This condudl in writing is placed in a very 
proper light by the ingenious Abbe Bannier, in 
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his preface to his Mythology, a work of great 
erudition, and of equal judgment. “ It will be 

eafy,” fays he, “ for the Reader to oWerve, that 
jj I have frequently had greater regard to him, than 
„ to my own reputation: for an author certainly 
„ pays him a confiderable compliment, when, for 
„ his fake, he fupprefles learned quotations that 
„ come in his way, and which would have coft him 
„ but the bare trouble of tranflating. ” 

To fill up a work with thefe fcraps may indeed 
be confidered as a downright cheat on the learned 
world, who are by fuch means impofed upon to 
buy a fecond time in fragments and by retail what 
they have already in*giofs, if not in their memories, 
upon their Ihelves; and it is ftill more cruel upon 
the illiterate, who are drawn in to pay for what 
is of no manner of ufe to them. A writer who 
intermixes great quantity of Greek and Latin with 
his works, deals by the Ladies and fine Gentlemen 
in the fame paltry manner with which they are 
treated by the audioneers, who often endeavour 
fo to confound and mix up their lots, that in order 
to purchafe the commodity you want, you are 
obliged at the fame time to purchafe that whiph 
will do you no fervice; 

And yet, as there is no condud fo fair and 
difmterefted, but that it may i>e mifunderftood by 
ignorance, and mifreprefented by malice, I have 
been fometimes tempted to preferve my own re¬ 
putation, at tlie expenfe of my Reader, and to 
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tranfcribe the original, or at ieaft to quote chap¬ 
ter and verfe, whenever I have made ufe cither 
of the thought or expreffion of another. I am in¬ 
deed in fome doubt that I have often fuffered by 
the contrary method; and that by fuppreffing the 
original authors name, I have been rather fufpeded 
of plagiarifm, than reputed to adl from the amiable 
motive above afligned by that juftly celebrated 
Frenchman. 

Now to obviate all fuch imputations for the 
future, I do here confefs and juftify the fact. The 
ancients may be confidered as a rich common, 
where every pcrfon who has the fmalleft tenement 
in ParnanUs, has a free right to fatten his Mufe. 
Or, to place it in a clearer li^t, we moderns are 
to the ancients what the poor are to the rich. Hy 
the poor here I mean, that large and venerable 
body, which, inEnglifli, we call the mob. Now, 
whoever has had the honor to be admitted to any 
degree of intimacy with this mob, muff well know 
that it is one of their eflabliflicd maxims, to plunder 
and pillage their rich ndghbours without any re¬ 
luctance; and that this is held to be neither fin 
nor crime among them. And fo conftantly do 
tKey abide and acl by this maxim, that in every 
parilh almoft in the kingdom, there is a kind of 
confederacy ever carrying on againft a certain perfon 
of opulence called the Squire, whole property is 
confidered as free -’booty by all his poor neigh¬ 
bours ; who, as they conclude that there is no manner 
of guilt in fuch depredations, look upon it as a 
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point of honor and moral obligatbn to conceal, 
and to preferve each other frpm puniihment on all 
fuch occafions. 

In like manner are the ancients, fuch as Homer, 
Virgil, Horace, Cicero, and the reft, to be efteemed 
among us writers, as fo many wealthy Squires, 
from whom we, the poor of Parnaflus, claim an 
immemorial cuftom of taking whatever ,we can 
come at. This liberty I demand, and this I am as 
ready to allow again to my poor neighbours in 
their turn. All I profefs, and all I require from 
my bretliren , is to maintain the fame ftridl honefty 
among ourfelvcs, which the mob Ihow to one 
another. To fteal from one another, is indeed 
highly criminal and indecent; for this may be ftriil- 
ly ftiled defrauding the poor (fotnetimes perhaps 
thofe who are poorer than ourfelves) or to fet it 
under the moft opprobrious colors, robbing the 
fpittal. 

Since therefore , upon the ftrideft examination, 
my^ own confcience cannot lay any fuch pitiful 
theft to my charge, I am contented to plead guilty 
to the former accufation; nor fhall I ever fcruplc 
to take to myfelf any palfage which I fhall find in 
an ancient author to my purpofe , without fetting 
down the name of the author from whence it was 
taken. Nay, I abfolutely claim a property in all 
fuch fentiments the moment they are tranferibed 
into my writings, and I expedl all Readers hencc- 
forwards to regard them as purely and entirely 
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my own. This claim, however, I defise to be 
allowed me only on condition, th^ I prefcrvc 
ftrid honefty towards my poor brethren, from 
whom if ever I borrow any of that Jittle of which 
they are poflefled, I fhall never fail to put their 
mark upon it, tliat it may be at all times ready to 
be reftored to the right owner. 

The omiflion of this was highly blameable in 
one Mr. Moore, who, having formerly borrowed 
fome lines of Pope and Company, took the liberty 
to tranfcribc fix of them into his play of the Rival 
Modes. Mr. Pope however very luckily found 
them in the faid play, and laying violent hands 
on his own property, transferred it back again 
into his own works; and for a further punifliment, 
iraprifoned the faid Moore in the loathfome dun¬ 
geon of the Dunciad , where his unhappy memory 
now remains, and eternally will remain, as a pro¬ 
per punifliment for fuch his unjuft dealings in the 
poetical trade. 


CHAP. II. 


In which, though the Squire does not find his daughter, 
Jomething is found which puts an End to his Purfuit. 


Thi 


[E Hiftory now returns to the inn at Upton, 
whence we fliall firft trace the footfteps of Squire 
Weftern; for as he will foon arrive at the end of 
his journey, we fliall have then full leifure to attend 
our Hero. 



Ch. 2. 


A FOUNDLING. 


*55 


.The Reader may be pleafed to remember, that 
the laid Squire departed from the inn in great fury, 
and in that fury he purfued his daughter. The 
hoftler having informed him that file ^ad crofied 
the Severn , he likewife paft that river with Ms 
equipage, and rocfe full fpeed, vowing the utmoft 
vengeance againft pdor Sophia, if he fiiould but 
overtake her. 

He had not gone far, before he arrived at a crofs- 
way. Here he called a Ihort council of war, in 
which, after hearing different opinions, he at laft 
gave the diredion of his purfuit to fortune, and 
ftruck diredly into the Worcefter road. 

In this road he proceeded about two miles, when 
he began to bemoan himfelf moft bitterly, fre¬ 
quently crying out, “What pity Is it! Sure never 
„ was fo unlucky a dog as myfelf! ” and then 
burft forth a v'olley of oaths and execrations. 

The Parfon attempted to adminifter comfort to 
him on this occafion. “ Sorrow not, Sir,”iays 
he, “ like thofe without hope. Howbeit we have 
„ not yet been able to overtake young Madam, 
„ we may account it fome good fortune, that we 
„ have hitherto traced her courfe aright. Peradven- 
„ ture file will foon be fatigated with her journey, 
55 and will tarry in fome inn, in order to renovate 
55 her corporeal fundions; and in that cafe, in all 
55 moral certainty, you will very briefly be com- 
55 pos voti. ” 
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Poh ! d—n the flut,” anfwercd the Squire, 
„ I am lamenting the lofs of fo fine a morning for 
„ hunting. It is confounded hard to lofe one of 
„ the bell fcenting days, in all appearance, which 
„' has been this feafon , and efpecially after fo long 
„ a froft.” 

Whether fortune, who now and then fhows 
fome companion in her wantoneft tricks, might 
not take pity of the Squire ; and as fhe had de¬ 
termined not to let him overtake his daughter, might 
not refolve to make him amends fome other way, 
I will not affert; but he had hardly uttered the 
words juft before commemorated, and two or three 
oaths at their heels, when a pack of hounds began 
to open their melodious throats at a fmall diftance 
from them, which the Squire’s horfe and his rider 
both perceiving,-fcoth immediately pricked up their 
ears, and the Squire crying, She’s gone, Ihe’s 
„ gone! Damn me, if fhe is not gone!” inftantly 
clapped fpurs to the beaft, who little needed it, 
having indeed the fame inclination with his Mafter. 
An 4 now the whole company crofting into a corn¬ 
field, rode diredly towards the hounds, with much 
hallowing and hooping, while the poor Parfon, 
blefting himfelf, brought up the rear. 

Thus fable reports, that the fair Grimalkin, 
whom Venus, at the defire of a paftionate lover, 
converted from a cat into a fine woman, no fooner 
perceived a moufe, than, mindful of her former 
fpdrt, and ftill retaining her priftine nature, fhe 
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leapt from the of her hulband to purfue the 
litUe animal. 

What are we to underftand by this ? Not that 
the bride was difpleafed with the embraces of Irer 
amorous bridegroom : for though fome have remark¬ 
ed that cats are fubjed to ingratitude ; yet women 
and cats too will be pleafed and purr on certain 
occafions. The truth is, as the fagacious Sir Roger 
L’Eftrange obferves, in his deep refledions, that 
„ if we Ihut nature out at the door, flie will 
„ come in at the window; and thatpufs, though a 
5, Madam, will be a raoufer ftill. ” In the fame 
manner, we are not to arraign the Squire of any 
want of love for his daughter, for in reality he 
had a great deal: we are only to confider that he 
was a Squire and a fportfmam , and then we may 
apply the fable to him, and the judicious reflec¬ 
tions like wife. 

The hounds ran very hard, as it is called, and 
the Squire purfued over hedge and ditch , with 
all his ufual vociferation and alacrity, and with all 
his ufual pleafurc; nor did the thoughts of Sophia 
ever once intrude themfelves J:o allay the fatisfac- 
tion he enjoyed in the chace, which he faid, was 
one of the flneft he ever faw, and which he 
fwore was very well worth going fifty miles for. 
As the Squire forgot his daughter, the fervants, 
we may eafily believe , forgot their' Miftrefs ; and 
the Parfon , after having expreffed much aftoBilh- 
ment in Latin to himfelf, at length likewifc 
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abandoned all farther thoughts of the young Lady, 
and jogging on at a diftance behind, began to niel 
ditate a portion of dodrine for the enfuing Sunday. 

«The Squire who owned the hounds, was highly 
pleafed with the arrival of his brother Squire and 
fportman; for all men approve merit in their own 
way,, and no man was more expert in the field 
than Mr. Weftern, nor did any other better know 
how to encourage the dogs with his voice, and to 
animate, the hunt with* his holla. 

Sportfmen , in the warmth of a chace, are too 
much engaged to attend to any manner of cere¬ 
mony; nay,.even to the offices of humanity: for 
if any of them meet with an accident by tumbling 
into a ditch, or into ft river, the reft pafs on re- 
gardlefs, and generally leave him to his fate; dur¬ 
ing this time, therefore, the two Squires, though 
often clofe to each other, interchanged not a fin- 
gle word. The Mafter of the hunt, however, 
often faw and approved the great judgment of the 
ftranger in drawing the dogs when they were at 
a fault, and hence conceived a very high opinion 
of his underftanding, as the number of his attend¬ 
ants infpired no fmall reverence to his quality. As 
foon therefore as the fport was ended, by the 
death of the little animal which had occafioned it, 
the two Squires met, and in all Squire-like greet¬ 
ing , faluted each otlier. 


The converfation was entertaining enough, 
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and what we may perhaps relate in an appendix» 
or on fome other occafion; but as it no wife con- 
cernj this Hiftory, we cannot prevail on ourfelves 
to give it a place here. It concluded with a fe- 
cond chace, and that with an invitation to dinner. 
This being accepted, was followed by a hearty 
bout of drinking, which ended in as hearty a nap 
on the part of Squire Weftern. 


Our Squire was by no means a match, either for 
his hoft or for Parfon Supple, at his cups that 
evening; for which the violent fatigue of mind as 
well as body that he had undergone, may very well 
account, without the leaft derogation frdm his ho¬ 
nor. He was indeed, according to the vulgar phrafe, 
whiftle-drunk; for before he had fwallowed the 
third bottle, he became fo entirely overpowered, 
that, tho’ hfe was not carried off to bed till long 
after, the Parfon confide.red hirn as abfent; and 
having acquainted the otlier Squire with all relat¬ 
ing to Sophia, he obtained his promife of fecond- 
ing thofe arguments which he intended to urge the 
next morning for Mr. \Teftern’s return. 


No fooner therefore had the good Squire fhaken 
off his evening , and began to call for his morn¬ 
ing draught, and to fummon his horfes in order to 
renew his purfuit, than Mr. Supple began his dif- 
fuafives, which the hoft fo ftrongly fccQnded, 
that they at length prevailed, and Mr. Weftern 
agreed to return home; being principally moved 
by one argument, viz. That he knew not which 
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way to go, and might probably be riding farther 
from his daughter, ioftead of towards her. He 
then took leave of his brother fportfman, «nd 
expreffing great joy that the froft was broken 
(vdiich mightperhaps be no fmall motive to his 
haftening home) fet forwards, or rather back¬ 
wards, for Somerfetlhire; but not before he had 
firft difpatched part of his retinue in quell of his 
daughter, after whom he likewife fent a volley of 
the moft bitter execrations which he could invent. 

CHAP. III. 

The Departure of Jones from Upton, with what 
pajfei between him and Partridge on the Road. 


jAl T length , we are once more come to oiir 
Hero; and, to fay truth*, we have been obliged 
to part with him fo long, that, confidering the 
condition in which we left him, I apprehend many 
of our Readers have concluded we intended to 
abandon him for ever; he being at prefent in that 
fituation in which prudent people ufually defift 
from inquiring any farther after their friends, left 
they fhould be fhocked by hearing fuch friends 
had hanged themfelves. 

But*, in reality, if we have not all the virtues, 
I will boldly fay, neither have we all the vices of 
a prudent charadler; and, though it is not eafy 
to conceive circumftances much more miferablc 

than 
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than thofe of poor Jones at prefent, we fliall re¬ 
turn to him, and attend upon him with the fame 
diligence as if he was wantoning in the brighteft 
beams of fortune. 

Mr. Jones then, and his companion I^artridge, 
left the inn a few minutes after the departure of 
Squire Weftern, and purfued the fame road on foot; 
for the hoftler told them, that no horfis were by 
any means to be at that time procured at Upton. 
On they marched with heavy hearts ; for though 
their difquiet proceeded from very different reafons, 
yet difpleafed they were both; and if Jones figh- 
ed bitterly. Partridge grunted altogether as fadly 
at every ftep. 

When they came to the crofs-roads where the 
Squire had ftopt to take counfel, Jones ftopt like- 
wife, and turning to Partridge, afked his opinion 
which trad they Ihould purfue. “ Ah, Sir! ” 
anfwered Partridge, “ I wilh your Honor would 
„ follow my advice.” “ Why fhould I not?” re¬ 
plied Jones; “for it is now indifferent to me whi- 
„ ther I go, or what becomes of me.” “ My 
„ advice then,” faid Partridge, “ is that you im- 
„ mediately face about and return home: for who 
„ that has fuch a home to return to, as your 
„ Honor , would travel thus about the country 

like a vagabond? I alk pardon, fed vox ca fola 
„ reperta eji.” 

■ “ Alas!” cries Jones, “I have no home to return 
. VOL. III. . L 
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„ if my frknd, my father, woold rc- 

„ cave me, could I l>ear the country from which 
„ Sophia is flown. Cruel Sophia! Cruel! No. 
„ Let me blame myfelf—No, let me blame thee. 
55 Q—nation fcize thee, fool, blockhead ! Thou 
55 haft undone me, and I wilJ tear thy foul from' 
55 thy body.—At which words, be laid violent 
hands on the coUar of poor Partridge, and (book 
him more fccartily than an ague fit or his own fears 
had ever done before. 

Partridge fell trembling on his knees, and beg¬ 
ged for mercy, vowing he had meant no barm— 
when Jones, after ftaring wildly on him for a mo¬ 
ment, quitted his hold, and difcharged a rage on 
himfelf, that had it fallen on the other, would cer¬ 
tainly have put an end to bis being, which indeed 
the very apprehenfion of it had alraoft effeded. 

We would beftow fonie pains here in minutely 
defcribing all the mad pranks which Jones played 
on this occafion , could we be well aftured that the 
Reader would take tlie fame pains in perufing them; 
but.as we are apprehenfive that after all the labor 
which we fhould employ in painting this fcene, the 
faid Reader would be very apt to flrip it entirely 
over, we have faved ourfelf that trouble. To f^y 
the truth, we have, from this reafon alone, often 
done great violence to the luxuriance of our geniu^, 
and have left many excellent defcriptions out of our 
Work, which would otherwife have been in it And 
this fufpicion, tp be honeft, arifes, as is generally 
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the cafe, from our own witici^ we 

have, ourfelves, been very often moft horrid^ given 
to jumping, as we have run through thc'pages of 
voluminous hiftorians. 

Suffice it then fimply to fay, tliat Jones, after 
having played thp part of a madman for many 
minutes, came, by degrees, to himfelf; which no 
fooner happened, than, turning to Partridge he 
very earneftly begged his pardon for the attack he 
made on him in the violence of his paflion: but 
concluded, by deliring him never to mention his 
return again ; for he was refolved never to fee 
that country any more. 

Partridge eafdy forgave, and faithfully promifed 
to obey the injun<ftion now laid upon him. And 
then Jones very briUcly cried out: “Since it is 
,5 abfolutely irapoffible for me to purfue any farther 

„ the fteps of my angel- 1 will purfue thofe 

„ of glory. Come on, my brave lad now for 
„ the army:—It is a glorious caufe, and I would 
„ willingly facrifice my life in it, even though it 
„ was worth my preferving.” And fo faying, he 
immediately ftruck into the different road from 
tliat which the Squire had taken, and, by mere 
chance, purfued the very fame through which So¬ 
phia had before paffed. 

Our travellers now marched a full mile, without 
fpeaking a fyllable to each other Jones, indeed, 
muftered many things to himfeltUp to Partridge, 

L 2 
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Ire was profoundly filent: for he was not, perhaps, 
pcrfe<JUy recovered from his former fright; befides ^ 
he had apprehenfions of provoking bis friend to a 
fecond fit of wrath; efpecially as he now began to cn- 
tertaib a conceit which may not, perhaps, create any 
great wonder in the Reader. In ftiort, he began now 
to fufpedl that Jones was abfoluteJy out of his fenfes. 

At length, Jones being weary of foliloquy, ad- 
dreffed himfelf to his companion, and blamed him 
for his taciturnity: for which the poor man very 
honeftly accounted, from his fear of gi\'ing offence. 
And now this fear being pretty well removed, by 
the moft abfolute promifes of indemnity, Partridge 
again took the bridle from his tongue, which, per¬ 
haps, rejoiced no lefs at regaining its liberty, than 
a young colt when the bridle is flipt from his neck 
and he is turned loofe into the paftures. 

As Partridge was inhibited from that topic which 
would have firft fuggefted itfelf, he fell upon that 
which was next uppermofl: in his mind, namely, 
the Man of the Hill. “Certainly, Sir,” fays he ^ 
„ that could never be a man, who dreffes himfelf 
„ and lives after fuch a ftrange manner, and fo un-' 
„ like other folks. Befides, his diet, as the old 
„ woman told me, is chiefly upon herbs, which is 
„ fitter fo<id for a horfe than a Chriftian : nay, 
„ landlord at Upton fays,' that the neighbours 
* thereabouts have very fearful nodons about him, 
„ It runs ftrang^|in my head, that it muft have 
,j been fome f|PK, who, perhaps, might be fent 
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„ to forewarn us; and who knows, but all that matter 
„ which he Cold us of his going to fight, and of 
„ his being taken prifoner, and of the great danger 
„ he was in of being hanged, might be intended 
„ as a warning to us, confidering what we are 
„ going about: befldes, I dreamt of nothing at ail 
„ laft night, but of fighting; and methought the 
„ blood ran out of my nofe, as liquor out of a tap. 
„ Indeed, Sir, Infandum, regina, Jubes renmare dolorem.’' 

“ Thy ftory Partridge , ” anfwered Jones, “ is 
almoft as ilj^applicd as thy Latin. Nothing can 
„ be more likely to happen than death to men 
„ who go into battle. Perhaps we (hall both fall 
„ in it,— and what then?" “VTbatthenJ” replied 
Partridge. ” Why then there is an end of us, is 
,, there not? When I am gone, all is over with me. 
„ What matters the caufe, to me, or who gets the 
,, vidory , if I am killed? I fhall never enjoy any 
„ advantage from it. What arc all the ringing of 
„ bells and bonfires, to one that is fix foot under 
„ ground! There will be an end of poor Partridge.” 
„ And an end of poor Partridge," cries Jones, 
„ there muft be one time or other. If you love Latin, 
„ I will repeat you fome fine lines out of Horace, 
„ which would infpir^ courage into a coward : 

Duke decorum eft pro patria mori. 

Mors Sf fiigacem perfcquitiir virum 
Nec parcit imbellis jiment a 
P oplitihus, timidoque tergo. 

L 3 
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“ I wiOi you would conftrue them,”,.cries Par¬ 
tridge; “for Horace is a hard author^ and I can- 
„ not underftand as you repeat them. ” 

“ I will repeat you a bad imitation, or rather 
„ paraphrafe of my own,” faid Jones; “for I am 
„ but an indifferent poet 

“ Who would not die in his dear country’s 
“ caufe? 

“ Since, if bafe fears his daftard ftep with^ 
“ draws, 

“ From death he cannot fly: — One common 
“ grave 

“ Receives, at laft, the coward and the brave.” 

“ That’s very certain cries Partridge. “ Ay, 
,, fure, Afors omnibus communis^ but there i.s a great 
„ difference between dying in one’s bed a great 
„ many years hence, like a good Chriftian, with 
„ all our friends crying about us, and being fhot 
„ to-day or to-morrow, like a mad dog; or, 
j, perhaps, hacked in twenty pieces with a fword, 

„ and that too before we have repented of all our 
„ fins. Oh! Lord have mtrey upon us! To be 
,5 fure, the foldiers are a wicked kind of people. 

5, I never loved to have any thing to do with 
,5 them. I could hardly bring myfelf ever to look 
5, upon them as Chriftians. There is nothing but 
„ curfing and fwcaring among them. I wilh 
„ your Honor would repent: I heartily wilh 
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, you would repent, before It is too late; and 

, not tbink of going among them.--Evil com- 

, munication corrupts good mannets. 'fhat is 
, my principal reafon. For as for that matter, F 
, am ho more afraid than another man, not I; 

5 as to matter of that. I know all humain fleih 
, muft die; but yet a man may live many years 
, for all that. Why I am a middle - aged man 
, now , and yet I may live a great number of 
, years. I have read of feveral who have lived to 
, be above a hundred, and fome a great deal above 
, a hundred, Not that I hope, I mean that I pro- 
, mife myfeif, to live to any fuch age as that nei- 
, ther. — But if it be only to eighty or ninety: 

, Heavens be praifed, that is a great ways off yet; 
„ and I am not afraid of dying then, no more 
„ than another man: but, finely, to tempt death 
5, before a m.in’s time is come, feems to me down- 
„ right wickednefs and prefumption. Befides, if 
„ it was to do any good indeed; but let the caufe 
„ be what it wdl, what mighty matter of good 
„ can two people do? And, for my part, 1 un- 
jj.derftand nothing of it. I never bred off a gun 
„ above ten times in ray life; and then it was not 
„ charged with bullets. And for the fword, I 
„ never learned to fence, and know nothing of 
„ the matter. And then there are thofe cannons, 
„ which certainly it muft be thought the higheft 
5, prefumption to. go in the way of; and no body 
„ but a madman—I afk pardon; upon my foui, 
.1 meant no harm : I beg I may not throw your 
„ Honor into another palfion.” 

L 4 
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“ Be tinder no apprehcnfioa, Partridge,” cries 
Jones; “I am nowfo'VfeU convinced of thycow- 
,j ardice, that thou couldft not provoke me on 
„ any account.” “Your Honor,"’ anfwercd he, 
„ may call me coward, or any thing elfe you pleafe. 
„ If loving to fleep in a whole flcin makes a man 
„ a coward, non immunes ah illis maUs fumus. I 
„ never read in my grammar that a man can’t be 
,5 a good man without fighting. Vir bonus eft quis? 
vQui coqfulla Patrum, qui leges juraque feroat. Not 
„ a word of fighting; and I am fure the Scripture 
„ is fo much againft it, that a man Ihall never per-^ 
„ fuade me he is a good Chriftian, while he fheds 
„ Chriftian blood.” 


CHAP. I Y. 

The Adventure of a Beggar-Man. 


Just as Partridge had uttered that good 
and pious doftrine with which the laft Chaptei 
concluded, they arrived at another crofs-way, 
when a lame fellow in rags alked them for 
alms; upon which Partridge gave him a fcvere 
rebuke faying, “ Every parilh ought to keep 
„ their own poor.” Jones then fell a-laughing, 
and alked Partridge, if he was not alhamed, with 
fo much charity in his mouth , to have no cha- 
ijty in his heart. “Your religion,” fays he, 
5, ferves you only for an excufe for your faults, 
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„ but is no incentive to your virtue. Can any 
„ roan who is really a Chriftian abflain from re- 
j, lieving one of his brethren in fuch a miferable con- 
„ dition?” And at the fame time ^putting his hand 
in his pocket, he gave the poor objedl a IhilliBg. 

“ Mailer," cries the fellow, after thanking him, 
„ I have a curious thing here in my pocket, which 
„ I found about two miles off, if your Worlhip 
„ will plcafe to buy it I Ihould not venture to 
„ pull it out to every one; but as you are fo good 
„ a gentleman, and fo kind to the poor, you won’t 
5, fufped a man of being a thief only becaufe he 
„ is poor. ” He then pulled out a little gilt pocket- 
book, and delivered it into the hands of Jones. 

Jones prefently opened it, and (guefs. Reader, 
what he felt) faw in the firft page the words Sophia 
Weflern, written by her own fair hand. He no 
fooner read the name, than he preft it clofe to his 
lips; nor could he avoid falling into fome very 
frantic raptures, notwitbftanding his company; 
but, perhaps, thefe very raptures made him forget 
he was not alone. 

While Jones was killing and mumbling the book, 
as if he had an excellent brown butter’d cruft in his 
mouth, or as if he had really been a bookworm, 
or an author who has nothing to eat but his own 
works, a piece of paper fell from its leaves to the 
ground, which Partridge took up, and delivered 
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to Jones, who prefently perceived it to be a bank- 
bill. It was, indeed, the very bill which Weftem 
had given his daughter, the night before her de¬ 
parture; and a Jew would have jumped topurchafc 
it at five fliillings lefs than 100 J. 

The eyes of Partridge fparkled at this news, 
which Jones now proclaimed aloud; and fo did 
(tho’ with fomewhat a different afpedl) thofe of 
the poor fellow who had found the book; and 
who (I,hope from a principle of honefty) ha 4 
never opened it: but we fhould not deal honeftly 
by the Reader, if we omitted to inform him of a 
circumftance, which may be here a little material, 
viz. That the fellow could not read. 

Jones who had felt nothing but pure joy and 
tranfport from the finding the book, was affeded 
with a mixture of concern at this new difeovery: 
for his imagination inllantly fuggefted to him, that 
the owner of the bill might polTibly want it, before 
he fhould be able to convey it to her. He then 
acquainted the finder, that he knew the Lady to 
whom the book belonged , and would endeavour 
to find her out as foon as poffible, and return it her. 

The pocket-book was a late prefent from Mrs. 
Weftern to her niece: it had coft five and twenty 
Ihillings, having been bought of a celebrated toy¬ 
man ; but the real value of the filver, which it con¬ 
tained in its clafp, was about T8d. and that price 
the faid toyman, as it was altogether as good as 
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when it firft iiTaed from his ^op, would now have 
given for it A prudent perfon would, however, 
have taken proper advantage of the ignorance of 
this fellow, and would not have offered more than 
a fliilling, or perhaps fixpence, fork; nay,fome 
perhaps would have-given nothing, and left the 
fellow to his adion of trover, which fome learned 
ferjeants may doubt whether he could, under thefe 
xircumftanccs, have maintained. 


Jones, on the contrary, whofe charader war 
in the outfide of generofity, and may perhaps noi 
very unjuflly have been fufpeded of extravagance. 
without any hefitation, gave a guinea in exchange 
for the book. The poor man, who had not for a 
long time before been pofTcfTed of fo much treafure 
gave Mr. Jones a thoufand thanks, and difeovered 
little lefs of tranfport in his mufcles , than Jones had 
before fliown, when he had firft read the name ol 
Sophia Weftern. 

The fellow very readily agreed to attend our 
travellers to the place where he had found the 
pocketbook. Together, therefore, they proceeded 
diredly thither; but not fo faft as Mr. Jones defired; 
for his guide unfortunately happened to be lame, and 
could not poffibly travel fafter than a mile an hour. 
As this place, therefore, was at above three miles 
diftance, though the fellow had faid otherwife, 
the Reader need not be acquainted how long they 

w»»rp in walkino" it. 
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Jones opened the book a hundred times during 
their walk, kiffed it as often, talked much to hira- 
felf, and very little to his companions. At all 
which the guide expreffed fome figns of aftonilh- 
ment" to Partridge •, who more than once Ihpok his 
head, and cry’d, poor gentleman! Orandum ejl ut 
Jit mens Jana in corpore fano. 

At length they arrived at the very fpot where 
Sophia unhappily dropt the pocket - book, and 
where the fellow had as happily found it. Here 
Jones offered to take leave of his guide, and t\>, 
improve his pace; but the fellow, in whom that 
violent furprife and joy which the firft receipt of 
the guinea had occafioned was now confiderably 
abated, and who had now had fufficient time to 
recoiled: himfelf, put on a difcontented look, and, 
fcratching his head, faid, “ He hoped his Worfhip 
„ would give him fomething more. Your Worfhip,” 
faid he, “ will, I hope, take it into your confider- 
„ ation , that if I had not been honeft I might 
„ have kept the whole. ” And, indeed, this the 
Reader muft confefs to have been true. “ If the 
„ paper there,” faid he, “be worth loo 1 . I am 
5, fure the finding it deferv'es more than a guinea. 
„ Befides, fuppofe your Worfhip fhould never fee 
,, the Lady, nor give it her — and though your 
5, Worfhip looks and talks very much like a gentle- 
33 man, yet 1 have only your Worfhip’s bare word: 
33 and, certainly, if the right owner ben’t to be 
3, found, it all belongs to the firft finder. I hope 
„ your Worfliip will confider all thefe matters. I 



A FOUNDLING. 


Ch. 4. 


m 


3, am but a poor man, and therefore don’t defire 
3, to have all; but it is but reafonable I fiiould-have 
„ my fhare. Your Worftiip looks like a good man, 
,3 and, I hope, will confider my honefty: for I 
„ might have kept every farthing, and no body 
„ ever the wifer. ” “ I promife thee, upon my 

,5 honor, cries,Jones, “ that I know the right 
„ owner, and will reftore it her.’’ “ Nay, your 
„ Worftiip,” anfwered the fellow, “ may do as 
,3 you pleafe as to that: if you will but give me my 
ftiare, that is one half of the money; your Honor 
may keep the reft yourfelf, if you pleafe;” and 
concluded with fwearing, by a very vehement 
oath, “ that he would never mention a fyllable of 
„ it to any man living.” 


“ Lookee, friend,” cries Jones, “ the right owner 
„ fliall certainly have again all that fhe loft; and 
„ as for any farther gratuity, I really cannot give 
„ it you at prefent; but let me know your name, 
„ and where you live, and it is more than poffible, 
„ you may hereafter have further reafon to rejoice 
„ at this morning’s adv^enture. ” 


“ I don’t know what you mean by venture,” 
cries the fellow; “it feems I muft venture whe- 
„ ther you will return the Lady her money or no: 
,3 but I hope your Worftiip will confider—’’Come, 
„ come ”, faid Partridge, “ tell his Honor your name, 
,3 and where you may be found; I warrant you 
„ will never repent having put the money into his 
33 hand*. ” The fellow, feeing no hopes of recovering 
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the imiTeffion of die |]»ocla!&.b€^, »t; hift complied 
in giving in his name aad plaoe of i^bwle, which 
Jones writ upon a piecO of paper with the pencil 
of Sophia, and then placing the paper in the lame 
page^ where file had writ her name, he cried out, 
„ Theref friend, you are the happieft man alive; 
„ I have joined your name to tl»t of an angel. ” 
„ 1 don’t know any thing about angels,” anfwcred 
the fellow; “ but I wifli you would ^ve me a little 
„ more money, or clfe return me the pocke^book.” 
Partridge now waxed wroth: he called the poor 
cripple by feveral vile and opprobrious namesy 
and was abfolutely proceeding to beat him, but 
Jones would not fuffer any fuch thing: and now 
telling the fellow he would certainly find fome 
opportunity of ferving him, Mr. Jones departed 
as fall as his heels would carry him; and Partridge, 
into whom the thoughts of tlie hundred pound 
had infufed new fpirits, followed his leader; while 
the man, who was obliged to ftay behind, fell 
to curfing them botli, as well as his parents : “ For 
„ bad they,” fays he, “ fent me to charity fchool 
„ to learn to write and read and caft accounts, I 
,, fliopld have known the value of thefe matters 
as well as other people. ” 
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Contatnii^ more 4doenture$ tohich Jbnes mid. his 
Compamm met on the Road. 

Our travclkrs now walked fo faft, that they 
had very little time or breath for converfation; 
Jones medil^ting all the way on Sophia, and Par¬ 
tridge on the bank-bill, which, though it gave 
him forae pleafure, caufed him at the fame time to 
reoine at fortune, which, in all his walks, had 
njwer given him fuch an opportunity of Ihowing 
hre honefty. They had proceeded above three 
miles, when Partridge, being unable any longer 
to keep up with Jones, called to him, and begged 
him a little to flacken his pace: with this he was 
the more ready to comply, as he had for fome 
time Ibft the foot-fteps of the horfes, which the 
thaw had enabled him to trace for feveral miles, 
and he was now upon a wide common where were 
feveral roads. 

He here therefore ftopt to c^pnfider which of 
thefe roads he lliould purfue, when on a fudden 
they heard the noife of a drum that feemed at 
no great diftance. This found prefently alarmed 
the fears of Partridgf, and he cried out, “ Lord 
„ have mercy upon us ^11 ; they are certainly 
„ a-coming;” “ Who is coming?” cries Jones; 
for fear bad long fincc given, place to fofter ideas 
in his mind ; and fince his adventure with the 
lame man, he had been totally intent on purfuing 
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Sophia, without entertaining ^ne thought of an 
enemy. “ Who!” cries Partridge, “ why the re- 
» bels: but why flbould I call them rebds? they 
3, may be Very honeft gentlemen, for any thing I 
j, know to the contrary. The devil take him that 
5, affronts them, I fay. I am furc, if they have no- 
,5 thing to fay to me, I will have nothing to fay to 
,3 them, but in a civil way. For Heaven’s fake, 
„ Sir, don’t affront them, if they fhould come, and 
,5 perhaps they may do us no harm; but would it 
55 not be the wifer way to creep into fome of yonder 
,5 buflies till they are gone by ? What can two 
,3 armed men do perhaps againft fifty thoufand? 
55 Certainly no body but a madman; I hope your 
53 Honor is ndt offended ; but certainly no man 
53 who has mens fma in corpore fano” — Here Jones 
interrupted this torrent of eloquence, which fear 
had infpired, faying, “That by the drum he per- 
,5 ceived they were near fome town. ” He then 
made diredly towards the place whence the noife 
proceeded, bidding Partridge “ take courage, for 
,5 that he would lead him into no danger; ” and 
adding, “ it was^^impofGble the rebels fhould be fo 
55 near.” 

Partridge was a little' comforted with this laft 
affurance ; and tho’ he woujd more gladly have 
gone the contrary way, he followed his leader, 
his heart beating time, but not after the manner of 
heroes, to the mufic of the drum, which ceafed 
not till they had traverfed the common, and were 
come into a narrow lane. 


And 
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And now Partridge, who kept even pace with 
Jones, difcovered fomething painted flying in the 
air, a very few yards before him, which fancy¬ 
ing to. be the colors of the enemy^ he fell a-bel¬ 
lowing , “ Oh ! Lord, Sir , here they are ; there 
„ is the crown and coffin. Oh ! Lord! I never few 
„ any thing fo terrible; and we are within gun- 
„ fliot of them already.” 


Jones no fooner looked up , than he plainly 
perceived, what it was which Partridge had thus 
^flaken. “ Partridge,” fays be, “I fanCy you 
J will be able to engage this whole army yourfelf; 
„ for by the colors I guefe what the drum was 
„ which' we heard before, and which beats up for 
„ recruits to a puppet-lhow. ” 

“ A puppet-fliow! ” anfwered Partridge , with 
moft eager tranfport. “ And is it really no more 
„ than that? I love a puppet-fliow of all the 
„ paftimes upon earth. Do, good Sir, let us tar- 
„ ry and fee it Befides, I am quite famiflied to 
„ death; for it is now almoft dark , and I have 
,3 not eat a morfel fmce three o’clock in the morning.” 

They now arrived at an inn, or indeed an ale- 
houfe, where Jones was prevailed upon to flop, 
the rather as he had no longer any aflurance of 
being in the road he defired. They walked both 
dirediy into the kitchen, where Jones began to 
inquire if no Ladies had paffed that way in the 
morning; and Partridge as eagerly examined 

VoL. III. M 
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into the ftate of tlieir provifions ; and indeed his 
inquiry met with the better fuccefs; for Jones could 
not hear news of Sophia; but Partridge, to his great 
fatisfadtion, found good reafon to exped very fliortly 
the agreeable fight of an excellent fmoaking difli of 
eggs and bacon. 

In ftrong and healthy conftitutions , love has 
a very dilferentj effed from what it caufes in the 
puny part of the fpecies. In the latter, it generally 
deftroys all that appetite which tends towards the 
confervation of the individual; but in the fonnei^l, 
tho’ it often induces forgctfulnefs, and a negled O" 
food, as well as of every thing elfe; yet place a 
good piece of well - powdered buttock before a 
hungry lover, and he feldom faMs very handfomely 
to play his part. Thus it happened in the prefent 
cafe ; for tho’ Jones perhaps wanted a prompter, 
and might have travelled much farther, had he 
been alone, with an empty ftomach ; yet no fooner 
did he fit down to the bacon and eggs , than he fell 
to, as heartily and voracioufiy as Partridge himfelf. 

Before our travellers had finifhed their dinner , 
night came on; and as the moon was now paft the 
full, it was extremely dark. Partridge therefore 
prevailed on Jones to ftay and fee the pupjjet-fliow , 
which was juft going to begin; and to which they, 
were very eagerly invited by the mafter of the faid 
ftiow, who declared that his figures were the fineft 
which the world had ever produced ; and that they 
had given great fatisfadion to all the quality in every 
town in England. 
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The puppet-fhow was performed with great re¬ 
gularity and decency. It was called the fine and 
ferious part of the Provoked Hufband ; and it was 
indeed a very grave and folcmn entertainment, 
without any low wit or humy, or jefts; or, to do 
it no more than juftice, without any thing which 
could provoke a laugh. The audience were all 
highly pleafed. A grave matron‘ told the mailer 
Ihe would bring her two daughters the next night, 
as he did not fhow any Huff; and an attorney’s 
derk and an excifeman both declared , that the 
(fraradlers of Lord and Lady TownJey were well 
pfeferved, and highly in nature. Partridge likewife 
concurred with this opinion. 

The mailer was fo higlfly elated with thefe 
encomiums , that he could not refrain from add¬ 
ing fome more of his own. He faid, “ The pre- 
„ fent age was not improved in any thing fo much 
„ as in their puppet-Ihows ; which, by throw- 
„ ing out Punch and his wife Joan , and fuch 
„ idle trumpery , were at lall brought to be a ra- 
„ tional entertiiinment. I remember,” faid he, 
„ when I tirft took to the bufinyfs, there was a 
„ great deal of low ftulF, that did very well to 
„ make folks laugh ; but was never calculated to 
„ improve the morals of young people , which 
„ certainly ought to be principally aimed at in 
„ every puppet - lllow : for why may not good 
„ and inllrudive lellons be conveyed this way, 
,3 as well as any other ? My figures are as big as 
„ the life , and they reprefent the life in every 
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„ partieular; and I queftion not but people rife 
„ from my little Drama as much improved as they 
„ do from the great. ” “ I would by no means 

j5 degrade -the ingenuity of your profeflion,” an- 
fwered Jones; “ but^I Qjould have been glad to 
„ have feen my old acquaintance Mafter Punch, 
„ for all that } and fo far from improving, I think, 
j, by leaving out him and his merry wife Joan, 
5, you have fpoiled your puppet-fliow." 

The dancer of wires conceived an immediate and 
high contempt for Jones, from thefe words. Ant 
with much difdain in his countenance, he repliecr, 
„ Very probably, Sir, that may be your opinion ; 
„ but I have the fatisfadlion to know the bell 
„ judges differ from ^ou, and it is impoffible to 
„ pleafe every tafte. I confefs, indeed, fome of 
„ the quality at Bath, two or three years ago, wanted 
5, mightily to bring Punch again upon the flage. I 
,5 believe I loft fome money for not agreeing to it; 
5, but let others do as they will; a little matter fliall 
„ never bribe me to degrade my own profeflion, 
„ nor will I ever willingly confent to the fpoiling 
„ the decency and regularity of my ftage, by ia- 
), Producing any fuch low fluff upon it” 

“ Right, friend,” cries the clerk, “ you are 
„ very right Always avoid what is low. There 
,5 are feveral of my acquaintance in London, who 
„ are refolved to drive every thing which is low 
55 from the ftage. ” “ Nothing can be more proper,” 
cries the excifeman, pulling bis pipe from his 
moutb. “ I remember,” added he, “ (for I then 
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„ lived with my Lord) I was in the footman’s 
„ gallery, the night jwhen this play ofthe Provoked 
,j Hufband was ad;ed firft. There was a great deal 
3, of low fluff in it about a country gentleman 
5, come up to town to Hand for Parliament^an; 
„ and there they brought a parcel of his fervants 

upon the flage, his coachman I remember par- 
„ ticularly; but the gentlemen in pur gallery could 
„ not bear any thing fo low, and they damned it, 
„ I obferve , friend, you have left all that matter 
„ out, and you are to be commended for it. ” 

“ Nay, gentlemen,” cries Jones, I can never 
„ maintain my opinion againfl fo many; indeed, if 
,3 the generality of his audience diflike him, the 
„ learned gentleman who conduds the fhow may 
3, have done very right in diTmilling Punch from 
„ his fervice.” 

The mafler of the fhow then began a fecond 
harangue, and faid much of the great force of ex¬ 
ample, and how much the inferior part of mankind 
would be deterred from vice, by obferving how 
odious it was in their fuperiors ; when he was un¬ 
luckily interrupted by an incident, which, though 
perhaps we might have omitted it at another time, 
we cannot help relating at prefent, but not in this 
Chapter. 


M ^ 
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CHAP. VI. 

From which it may be inferred, that the beji Things 
are liable to be mifunderjlood and miftnterpreted. 

A. violent upfoar aow arofe in the entry , where 
my landlady was well-cuffing her maid both with 
her fill and tongue. She had indeed miffed the 
wench from her employment, and, after a little 
fearch, had found her on the puppet-lhow ftage in 
company with the Merry Andrew, and in a fitui- 
tion not very proper to be deferibed. ^ 

Tho’ Grace' (for that was her name) had for¬ 
feited all title to modefty, yet had fhe not impu¬ 
dence enough to deny a fadl in which fhe was ac¬ 
tually furprifed ; fhe therefore took another turn , 
and attempted to mitigate the offence. “ Why do 
„ you beat me in this manner, Miftrefs ?” cries the 
wench. “ If you don’t like my doings , yOu may 
„ turn me away. If I am a w—e,” (for the other had 
liberally bellowed that appellation on her) “ my 
„ betters are fo as well as I? What was the fine 
„ Lady in the puppet-fhow juft now? I fuppofe 
j, fhe did not lie all night out from her hulband 
„ for nothing. ” 

« 

The landlady now burft into the kitchen, and 
fell foul on both her hulband and the poor puppet- 
mover. “Here, huftjand,” fays Ihe, “ you fee the 
„ confequence of harbouring thefe people in your 
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„ houfe. If one does draw a Httle drink the mote 
„ for them, one is hardly made amends for the 
„ litter they make ;* and then to have one’s houfe 
„ made a bawdy-houfe of by fnch loufy vermin. 
„ In fliort, I defire you would be gone to-mibrrow 
„ morning; for I will tolerate no more fuch doings. 
„ It is only the way to teach our fefvants idlenefs 
„ and nonfenfe; for, to be fure , nothing better 
„ can be learned by fuch idle fhows as thefe. I re- 
„ member when puppet-fhows were made of good 
Scripture flories, asJephtha’s raflh Vow, and fuch 
i M good things, and when wicked people were car- 
ried away by the devil. There was fome fenfe 
„ in thofe matters ; but, as the Pai'fon told us laft: 
„ Sunday, nobody believes in the devil now-a-days; 
„ and here you bring about a parcel of puppets 
„ drell up like Lords and Ladies , only to turn 
„ the heads of poor country wenches; and when 
„ their heads are once turned toply-turvy, no won- 
„ der every thing elfe is fo. ” 

Virgil, I think, tells us , that when the mob 
aae aflembled in a riotous and tumultuous manner , 
and all forts of miflTile Weapons fly about, if a man 
of gravity and authority appears amongft them, 
the tumult is prefently appealed, and the mob, 
which, when colleded into one body , may be 
well compared to an afs, ered their long ears at the 
grave man’s difcourfe. 

On the contrary, when a fet of grave men and 
philofophers are difputing; when wifdom herfelf 
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iii a nianner I>6 coniidered as prdieiit; and ad- 
roiniftering argumcajs to the difputants; Ihouid a 
tumult rife among mob, or ftould one fcold, 
who is herfelf equal in uoife to a mighty mob , 
appear among the foid philofophers;'their difputes 
ce^e in %jaoment, wifdom no longer performs her 
minifterial; office ^ and the- attention of every one 
is immediately attraded by the fcoldalone. 

Thus the uproar aforefaid, and the arrival of 
the landlady filenced the mafter of the puppec-fhow, 
and put a fpeedy and final end to that grave ane! 
folemn harangue, of which we have given tlfe 
Reader a fulScient tafte already. Nothing indeed 
could have happened fo very inopportune as this 
accident; the moft wanton malice of fortune could 
not have contrived fuch another ftratagem to con¬ 
found the poor fellow, while he was fo triumphant¬ 
ly defcantingon the good morals inculcated by his 
exhibitions. His mouth was now aseffedually ftopt, 
as that of a quack mufl be , if, in the midft of a 
declamation on the great virtues of his pills and 
powders, the corpfe of one of his martyrs fhould 
be brought forth, and depofited before the ftage, 
as a teftimony of his fkill. 

Inftead , therefore , of anfwering my landlady, 
the puppet-fhow’ man ran out to punifh his Merry 
Andrew; and now the moon beginning to put 
forth her filver light, as the poets call it (tho’ 
fbe looked at that time more like a piece of 



Ch. 6 . 


k FOUNDLIKiJ. 


185 


copper) Jones called for his reckoning, and or¬ 
dered Partridge, whom my landlady had juft 
awaked from a profound nap, to prepare for his 
journey; but Partridge, having lately carried two 
points, as my Reader has feen before , wal em¬ 
boldened to attempt a third, which to pre¬ 

vail with Jones to take irp a lodging that evening 
in the houfe where he then was. He introduced 
this with an affeded furprife at the intention 
which Mr. Jones declared of removing; and after 
prging many excellent arguments againft it, he at 
aft infifted ftrongly, that it could be to no man- 
der of purpofe whatever : for that unlefs Jones 
knew which way the Lady was gone, every ftep 
he took might very poflibly lead him the farther 
from her; “ for you find, Sir,” faid he, “by all 
„ the people in the houfe, that flie is not gone 
„ this way. How much better therefore, would 
,, it be to ftay till the morning, when we may 
5, exped to meet with fomebody to inquire of ? ” 

This laft argument had indeed fome effed on 
Jones, and while he was weighing it, the land¬ 
lord threw all the rhetoric of which he was 
mafter , into the fame fcale. “ Sure, Sir,” faid 
he, “ your fervant gives ^you moft excellent ad- 
„ vice: for who would travel by night at this time 
„ of the year?” He then began, in theufual ftyle, 
to trumpet forth the excellent accommodation 
which his houfe afforded; and my landlady 
likewife opened on the occafion—But not to de¬ 
tain the Reader with what is common to every 
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hoft and hoftefs, it is fufficicnt to tell him, Jones 
was at laft prevailed on to ftay and refreCh him- 
felf with a few hours reft, which indeed he very 
much wanted, for he had hardly fliut his eyes fince 
he had left the inn where the accident of the 
broken ||||d |iad happened. 

As foon as Jones had taken a re|blution to pro¬ 
ceed no farther that night, he prefently retired to 
reft, with his two bedfellows, the pocket-book 
and the muff; but Partridge, who at feveral timers 
had refreihed himfelf with feveral naps, was more 
inclined to eating than to fleeping, and more to 
drinking than to either. 

And now the ftorra which Grace had raifed 
being at an end, and my landlady being again 
reconciled to the puppet-man, who on his fide 
forgave the indecent refiedions which the good 
woman in her paffion had caft on his performances, 
a face of perfed peace and tranquillity reigned in 
the kitchen; where fat alfembled round the fire, 
the landlord and landlady of die houfe, the mafter 
of the puppet-fliow, the attorney’s clerk, the excife- 
man, and the ingenious Mr. Partridge; in which 
company paft the agreeable converfation which 
will be found in the next Chapter. 
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CHAP. V I I. 


Containing a Remark or two of our own , and mani/ 

more of the good Company afjimbkd in the Kitchen. 

^1'HOUGH the pride of Partrid^P did not 
fubmit to acknowledge himfelf a fervaiit; yet he 
condefcended in moll particulars to imitate the 
manners of that rank. One inftance of this was 
his greatly magnifying the fortune of his companion, 
as he called Jones: fuch is a general cullom with 
ail fervants among llrangers, as none of them 
would willingly be thought the attendant on a 
beggar : for the higher the fituation of the Mailer 
is; the higher confequently is that of the man in 
his own opinion; the trudi of which obfervation 
appears from the behaviour of all the footmen of 
the iiobility. 

But tho’ title and fortune communicate a fplen- 
doi all around them, and the footmen of men of 
quality and of eflate think themfclves entitled 
to a part of that refpetfl which is paid to the qua¬ 
lity and ellatekof their Mailers; it is clearly other- 
wife with regard to virtue and underllanding. 
Thefe advantages are llridlly perfonal, and fwal- 
low themfclves all the refpedl which is paid to 
them. To fay the truth, this is fo very little, 
that they cannot well afford to let any others par¬ 
take with them. As thefe therefore refled; no 
honor on the domellic, fo neither is he at all 



i88 


THE HISTORY OF Book XII. 


difiionored by the moft deplorable want of both 
in bis Mafter. Indeed it is otherwife in the want of 
what is called virtue in aMiftrefs,the confequence 
of which we have before feen: for in this difhonor 
ther^ is a kind of contagion , which, like that of 
povertj®Bbi»Tiunicates itfelf to all who approach it. 

Now for thefe reafons we are not to wonder that 
fervants (I mean among the men only ) Ihould have 
fo. great regard for the reputation of the wealth of 
their Mafters, and little or none at all for their dia- 
rader in other points, and that tho’ they would be 
alhamed to be the footman of a beggar, they arre 
not fo to attend upon a rogue, or a blockhead; 
and do confequently make no fcruple to fpread the 
fame of the iniquities and follies of their Mafters as 
far as poffible , and this often with great humor 
and merriment.' In reality, a footman is often a 
wit, as well as a beau, at the expenfe of the gen¬ 
tleman whofe livery he wears. 

After Partridge, therefore, had enlarged greatly 
on the vaft fortune to which Mr. Jones was heir, 
he very freely communicated an apprehenfion which 
he had begun to conceive the day before, and for 
which, as we hinted at that very time, the behavi¬ 
our of Jones feemed to have furniftied a fufficient 
foundation. In fliort, he was now pretty well 
confirmed in an opinion, that his Mafter was out 
of his wits, with which opinion he very bluntly 
acquainted the good company round the fire. 
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With this fentiment the puppet-fhow man im¬ 
mediately coincided. “ I own,” faid he, “ the 
„ gentleman furprifed me very much, when he 
3, talked fo abfurdly about puppet-lhows. It is in- 
„ deed hardly to be conceived, that any man in 
„ his fenfes ihould be fo much miflaken lijlhat you 
3, fay now, accounts very well for all his mouL 
„ trous notions. Poor gentleman! I am heartily 
„ concerned for him; indeed, he has a ftrange wild- 
„ ncfs about his eyes, which I took notice of 

before, tho’ I did not mention*it.” 

'The landlord agreed with this laft affertibn , and 
likewife claimed the fagacity of having obferved 
it. “ And certainly,” added he , “ it muft be fo: 
„ for no one but a madman would have thought 
„ of leaving fo good a houfe, to ramble about the 
31 country at that time of night.” 

The excifeman, pulling his pipe from his mouth, 
faid, “ Rethought the gentleman looked and talked 
„ a little wildly;” and then turning to Partridge, 
3, If he be a madman,” fays he, “ he fhould not 
„ be fufl'ered to travel thus about the country; 
„ for poffiblydie may do fome mifchief. It is 
„ pity he was not fecurcd and fent home to his 
„ relations. ” 

Now fome conceits of this kind were likewife 
Itmking in the mind of Partridge : for as he was 
now perfuaded that Jones had run away from 
Mr. Allworthy, he promifed' himfelf the highefl: 
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rewards, if he could by any'meaHi convey him 
back. But fear of Jones, of whole fiercenefs and 
ftrength be had feen, and indeed felt, forae inftances, 
had however reprefeuted any fuch fcheme as impof- 
fible'tobe executed, and had difcouraged him from 
applying |>imfelf to form any regular plan for the 
purpofe. But no fooner did he hear the fentiments 
of the excifeman, than he embraced that opportun¬ 
ity of declaring his own, and exprelied a hearty 
v/ifh that fuclv a matter could be brought about. 

“ Could be brought about ? ” fays the excife- 
inan ; “ why there is nothing eaficr. ” 

“ Ah! Sir,” anfwered Partridge; “you don’t 
„ know what a devil of a fellow he is. He can 
„ take me up witli one hand, and throw me out 
„ of a window; and he would too, if he did but 
„ imagipe-” 

“ Poll! ” fays the excifeman, “ I believe I am as 
„ good a man as he. Befides, here are five of us.” 

“ I don’t know what five , ” cries the landlady: 
„ my hulband fhall have nothing to do in it. Nor 
„ fhall any violent hands be laid upon any body 
j, in my houfe. The young gentleman is as pretty 
„ a young gentjeman as ever I faw in my life, 
„ and 1 believe he is no more mad than any of 
„ us. What do you tell of his having a wild look 
„ with his eyes ? They are the prettieft eyes 1 
„ ever faw , and he has the prettieft look with 
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„ them; and a very modeft civil young man he 
,5 is. I am fure I have bepitied him heartily ever 
,5 fmce the gentleman there in the corner told us 
55 he was crolfed in love. Certainly that is enough 
55 to make any man, efpecially fuch a fweet young 
55 gentleman as he is, to look a little otherwife 
55 than he did before. Lady, indeed! What the 
55 devil would the Lady have better than fuch a 
55 handfome man with a great eftate ? I fuppofe 
„ fhe is one of your quality folks, one of your Town- 
„ ly Ladies that we Lw laft night in the puppet- 
,, Hiow, who don’t know what they would be at.” 

* 

The attorney’s clerk likewife declared he would 
have no concern in the bufinefs , without the ad¬ 
vice of counfel. “‘Suppofe,” fays he,- “ an adlion 
„ of falfe imprifonment fhould be brought againft 
„ us, what defence could we make ? Who knows 
„ what may be fufficient etddence of maclncfs to 
,5 a jury? But I only j!|leak upon my own account; 
,5 for it don’t look well for a lawyer to be concerned 
5, thefe matters, unlefs it be as a lawyer. Juries 
„ are always Icfs favorable to us than to other 
,5 people. I don’t therefore dilTuade you, Mr. Thom- 
55 fon (to the excifeman ), nor the gentleman, nor 
„ any body elfe. ” 

The excifeman fhook his head at this fpeech , 
and the puppet-fliow man faid , “ Madnefs was 
,5 fometimes a difficult matter for a jury to decide: 
„ for I remember,” fays he, “I was once prefent 
55 at a trial of madnefs, where twenty witneffes 
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„ fwore that the perfon was as mad as a (March 
„ hare; and twenty others that he was as much 
„ in his fenfes as any man, in England. — Arid in- 
„ deed it was the opinion of moft people, that it 
„ Was only a trick of his relations to rob the poor 
„ man of his right.” 

« Very likely!” cries the landlady: “I myfelf 
„ knew a poor gentleman who was kept in a mad- 
„ houfe all his life by his family, and they enjoyed 
„ his eftate; but it did them no good: for 
„ tho’ the law gave it them, it was the right of 
„ another. 

Poh!” cries the clerk, with great contempt, 
,5 Who has any right but what the law gives tliem ? 
„ If the law gave me the beft eftate jn the county, 
„ I Ihould never trouble myfelf much who had the 
„ right.” 

“ If it be fo,” fays Partridge, “ FeZa; quernfaci- 
„ unt alicna pcricitla cautum. ” 

IVTy landlord, who had been called out by the 
arrival of a horfeman at the gate, now returned 
into the kitchen , and witli an affrighted counte- 
„ nance cried out, “ What do you think, gentle- 
,5 men ? The rebels have given the Duke the flip, 
„ and are got almoft ^o London. — It is certain- 
„ ly true, for a man on horfeback juft now told 
5, me fo.” 


I 
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“ I am glad of it v^ith all my heart," cries Par¬ 
tridge , “ then thtrc will be no lighting in thefe parts.” 

“ I am glad,” cries the clerk, " for a better 
„ reafon; for I would always have right *take 
„ place.” 

“ Ay, but,” anfwered the landlord, " I have 
„ heard fome people fay, this man has no right.” 

. “ I will prove the contrary in a moment, ” cries 
„ the clerk; “ if my father dies feized of a right, 
„‘do you mind me, feized of a right, I fay; does 
„ not that right defcend to his fon ? And does not 
,j one right defcend as well as another ? ” 

• 

“ But how can he have any right to make us 
„ papilhes?” fays the landlord. 

" Never fear that,^ cries Partridge. " As to the 
,, matter of right, the gentleman there has proved 
„ it as clear as the fun; and as to the matter of 
„ religion, it is quite out of the cafe. The papifts 
„ themfelves don’t expedl ain^ fuch thing. A 
„ popifh prieft, whom I know very well, and who 
„ is a very honeft man, told roe upon his word 
„ and honor they had no fuch defign. 

“ And another prieft of my acquaintance,” faid 
the landlady, “ has told me the fame thing—But 
„ my hufband is always fo afraid of papiflies. I 
„ know a great many papilhes that are very honeft 

VoL. III. N 
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,j fort of people, and f|}end their money very freely; 
„ and it is always a maxim avith* me, that one 
„ man’s money is as good as another’s.” 

«•Very true, Miftrefs,” laid the puppet-ihow 
man, “ I don’t care what religion comes, provided 
„ the prelljyterians are not uppermoft; for they arc 
„ enemies to puppet-Ihows.” 

“ And fo you would facrifice your religion to 
5, your intereft,” cries the cxcifeman; “and are 
„ defirous to fee popery brought in, aie you ? ” 

“ Not I truly,” anfwered the other; “I hate 
„ popery as much as any man; but yet it is a very 
„ comfort to one, that one fliould be able to livf: 
„ under it, which I could not do among pref- 
„ byterians. To be fure every man values his 
„ livelihood firft; that muft be granted; and I war- 
5, rant, if you would confefs the truth, you are more 
„ afraid of lofmg your place than any thing elfc;; 
„ but never fear, friend, there will be an excife 
„ under another government as well as under this.” 

“ Why certainly*” replied the excifeman, “I 
„ fliould be a very ill man, if I did not honor the 
„ King, whofe bread I cat. That is no more dian 
„ natural, as a man may fay: for what fignifies it 
55 to me that tliere would be an excife-office under 
55 another government, fince ray friends would be 
55 out, and I could exped s'o better than to-follow 
55 them? No, no, friend, I fliall never be bubbled 
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„ out of my religion in hopes only of keeping my 
„ place under another gdvernment; for I fhouldi 
„ certainly be no better, and very prtjbably might 
„ be worfe. ” 

“ Why, that is ^vhat I fay,” cries the landlord, 
„ whenever folks fay who knows what may hap- 
„ pen ? Odfooks; fhould not 1 be a blockhead 
„ to lend my money to 1 know hot who, becaufe 
„ mayhap he may return it again? I am fore it is 
„ fafe in my own bureau, and there I will keep it.” 

The attorney’s clerk had taken a great fancy 
to the fagacity of Partridge. Whether this pro¬ 
ceeded from the great difeernment which the former 
had into men, as well as things, or whether it 
arofe from the fyrapathy between their minds; for 
they were both truly Jacobites in principle; they 
now /hook hands heartily, and drank bumpers of 
ftrong beer to healths which we think proper to 
bury in oblivion. 

Thefe healths were afterwards pledged by all 
prefent, and even by my landlord himfelf, tho’ 
reluiTantly; but be could not withftand the menaces 
of the clerk who fwore he would never fet his foot 
within his houfe again, if be refufed. The bumpers 
which were fwallowed on this occafion foon put 
an end to the converfation. Here, therefore, we 
will put an end to the Chapter, 
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CHAP. VIII. 

In which Fortune feems to heme been in a better Humor 
with Jones than we have hitherto J’een her. 

f 

A S there is no wholefomer, fo perhaps there 
are few ftronger fleeping potions tlun fatigue. 
Of this Jones might be faid to have taken a very 
large dofe , and it operated very forcibly upon 
him. He had already flept nine hours, and might 
perhaps have %p t longer, had he not been awak¬ 
ened by a morl violent noife at his chamber- 
door , where the Ibund of many heavy blows was 
accompanied with as many exclamations of muedcr. 
Jones prefently leapt*from his bed, whqre he found 
the mafter of the puppet-fhow belaboring the 
back and ribs of his poor Merry Andrew, with¬ 
out either mercy or moderation. 

Jones inftantly interpofed on behalf of the fuf- 
fering party, and pinned the infulting conqueror 
up to the wall: for the puppet - (how man was 
no more able to contend with Jones, than the poor 
party - colored jefter had been to contend with 
this puppet-man. 

But tho’ the Merry Andrew was a little fellow, 
and not very flrong, he had neverthelefs fome 
choler about him. He therefore no fooner found 
himfelf deliveied from the enemy, than he began 
to attack him with the only weapon at which he 
was his equal. From this he firft difeharged a 
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volley of general abufive words, atid thence pro¬ 
ceeded to fome particular accufattons—^‘D —n 
,j your blood, you rafcal, ” fays he, “ I have not 
,5 only fiipported you, (for to me you owe all the 
„ money you get) but I have faved you lr«m the 
„ gallows. Did you not want to rob the Lady of 
„ her fine riding-habit, no longer ago than yefter- 
„ day, in the back-lane here? Can yqu deny that 
„ you wifhed to have her alone in a wood to ftrip 
„ her, to ftrip one of the prettieft Ladies that ever 
„ was feen in the world? And here you have fallen 
„ upon me, and have alrooft murdd(|d me for doing 
S, no harm to a girl as willin^as myfelf, only 
„ becaufe Ihe likes me better than you. ” 

Jones no fooner heard this, than he quitted the 
mafter, laying on him sk the fame time the moft 
violent injundtions of forbearance from any furtherin- 
fult on the Merry Andrew; and then taking the poor 
wretch with him into his own apartment, he foon 
learnt tidings of his Sophia, whom the fellow, as he 
was attending his mafter with his drum the day be¬ 
fore , had feen pafs by. He eafily prevailed with the 
lad to fhow him the exadl place; and then, having 
fummoned Partridge, he departed \fith the utmoft 
expedition. 

It was almoft eight of tlie clock before all matters 
could be got ready for his departure: for Partridge 
was not in any hafte; nor could the reckoning be 
prefently adjufted; and when both thefe were fettled 
and over, Jones would not quit the place, before he 
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had pcrfcdkly recomied sdl difeences beeweea the 
mallet and the man 

When this was happily accomplilhed, hefet for- 
wardsj and was by the Merry Andrew con du d- 

ed to the fpot by whfch Sophia had pafied 4 and then 
havinghandfomely revtarded hiS ^ondudOr, he again 
puttied on ’?fith the etmoft eagernefs, being highly 
delighted with the'extraordinary manner in which 
he received his intelligence. Of this Partridge was no 
fooner acquainted, than he, with great earneftnefs, 
began toprop|||||ty, and affured Jones, that he would 
certainly have gc^ fuccefs in the end: For, he faid,* 
„ two fuch accidents could never ha\'e happened to 
„ djred him after his Miftrefs, if Providence had not 
j, defigned to bring them together at laft. ” And this 
was the firft time that Jones lent any attention to 
the fuperftitious dodrines of his cqgnpanion. 

They had not gone above two miles, when a 
violent ftorm of rain overtook them; and as they hap¬ 
pened to be at the fame time in fight of an alehoufe. 
Partridge, with much earneft entreaty, prevailed 
with Jones to enter, and weather the ftorm. Hunger 
is an enemy (if indeed it may be called one) which 
partakes more of ^he Englifli than of the French 
difpofition; for tho’ you fubdue this never fo often, 
it will always rally again in time; and fo it did 
with Partridge, who was no fooner arrived within 
the kitchen, than he began to allc the fame quef- 
dons which he had alked the night before. The 
confequence of this was an excellent cold chine being 
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produced upon the table, upon wliich not only- 
Partridge, but Jones binafelf, made a ^ery hearty 
breakfaft, tho’ the latter began to grow again uneafy, 
as the people of the houfe could give hifflk no frefli 
information concerning Sophia 

Their meal being over, Jones was again preparing 
to fally, notwithftanding the violence of the ftorm 
ftill contSiued; but Partridge begged heartily for 
another mug; and at laft cafting Ins eyes on a lad 
at the fire, who had entered into the kitchen, and 
who at that inftant was looking as ejjlneftly at him, 
he turned fuddenly to Jones, and^cried, “ Mafter, 
,5 give me your hand, a fingle muglhan’tferve the 
5, turn this bout. Why here’s more news of Madam 
„ Sophia come to town. The boy there ftanding by 
„ the fire is the very lad that rode before her. 1 can 
„ fwear to my own plafler on his face.” “ Heavens 
5, blcfs you, Sir,” cries the boy, “it is your own 
„ plafler fure enough ; I fhall have always reafon to 
„ remember your goodnefs; for it has almoft cured 
„ me.” 

At thefe words Jones ftarted from his chair, and 
bidding the boy follow him immediattely, departed 
from the kitchen into a private apartment; for fo de¬ 
licate was he with regard to Sophia, that he never 
willingly mentioned her name in the prefence of many 
people; and tho’ he had, as it were, from the over¬ 
flowings of his heart, given Sophia as a toaft among 
the officers, where he thought it was impoflibleflie 
fhould be known; yet even there the Reader may 
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remember bow difficultly he was prevailed upon to 
mention her furname. 

Hard therefore was it, and perhaps, in the opinion of 
many fagacious Readers, very abfurB and monftrous, 
that he fhould principally owe his prefent misfortunes 
to the fuppofed want of that delicacy with which he 
fb abounded; for, in reality, Sophia was much more 
offended at the freedoms which flie thougBt {and not 
without good reafon) he had taken with her name 
and charader, than at any freedoms, in which, under 
his prefent circumflances, he had indulged himfelf 
with the perfon of another woman; and to fay truth, 
I believe Honor could never have prevailed on her 
to leave Upton without feeing her Jones, had it not 
been for thefe two ftrong inftances of a levity in 
his behaviour, fo void of all refped, and indeed fo 
highly inconfiftent with any degree of Iqve and 
tendernefs in great and delicate minds. 

But fo matters fell out, and fo I mull relate them'; 
and if any Reader is fhocked at their appearing un¬ 
natural, I cannot help it. I rauft remind fuch perfons, 
that I am not writing a fyftem, but a hiftory, and 
I am not obliged to reconcile every matter to the 
received notions concerning truth and nature,^ But if 
this was never fo eafy to do, perhaps it might be more 
prudent in me to avoid it For inftance, as the fadf 
at prefent before us now ftands, without any comment 
of mine upon it, tho’ it may at firft fight offend fome 
Readers, yet, upon more mature conf:deration,it muft 
pleafe all; for wile and good men may confider what 
happened to Jones at Upton as a juft pnnifliment for 
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bis wickcdncfs , with regard to women, of which 
it was indeed the immediate confequence ; and filly 
and bad perfons may ccwifort themfelves in their 
vices, by flattering their own hearts that the.cha- 
raders of men are rather owing to accident* than 
to virtue. Now perhaps the reflexion which we 
fliould be here inclined to draw, would alike con- 
tradid both thefe conclufions, and would Ihow that 
thcfe incidents contribute only to confirm the great, 
ufeful and uncommon dodrine, which it is the pur- 
pofe of this whole Work to inculcate, and which 
we mu ft not fill up our pages by frequently repeat- 
iag , as an ordinary parfon fills his fermon by 
repeating bis text at the end of every paragraph. 

We are contented that it muft appear, however 
unhappily Sophia had erred in her opinion of Jones, 
fhe bad fufficient reafon for her opinion ; fince, I 
believe, every other young Lady would, in her 
fituation have^red in the fame manner. Nay, had 
fhe followed her lover at this very time, and had 
entered this very alehoufe the moment he was 
departed from it, fhe would have found the land¬ 
lord as well acquainted with her name and perfon 
as tlie wench at Upton had appeared to be. For 
while Jpnes was examining his boy in whifpers in 
an inner room. Partridge, who had no fuch deli¬ 
cacy in his difpofition, was in the kitchen very 
openly catechifing the other guide who had attended 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick; by which means tlie landlord, 
whofe ears were open on all fuch occafions, be- 
came perfecfly well acquainted with the tumble of 
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Sophia from her horfe, &c. with the miftake con¬ 
cerning Jenny Cameron, with the many confequenccs 
of the punch, and, ia fhort, with almofl: every 
thing which had happened at the inn, whence we 
difpatched our Ladies in a coach and fix, when 
we laft took our leaves of them. 

CHAP. IX. 

Containing little more than a few odd Obferoations, 

Jones had been abfent a full half hour, when 
he returned into the kitchen in a hurry, defiring 
the landlord to let him know that inftant what 
was to pay. And now the concern which Partridge 
felt at being obliged to quit the warm chimney-corner, 
and a cup of excellent liquor, was fomewhat com- 
penfated by hearing that he was to proceed no 
farther on foot; for Jones, by golden arguments, 
had prevailed with the boy to at#nd him back 
to the inn whither he had before conduded Sophia; 
but to this however the lad confented, upon con¬ 
dition that the other guide would wait for him at the 
alehoufe;' becaufe as the landlord at Upton was an 
intimate acquaintance of the landlord at Gloucefter, 
it might fome time or other come to the eaas of the 
latter, that his horfes had been let to more than one 
perfori; and fothe boy might be brought to account 
for money which he wifely intended to put in 
his own pocket. 

We were obliged to mention this circumftance. 
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trifling as it may fefim, fince it retarded Mr. Jones a 
conftderable time in hisfctting out; for the honefty 
of this latter boy was fomewhat high — that is, fome- 
what high priced, and would indeed have coft Jones 
very dear, had not Partridge, who, as we have faid, 
was I very cunning fellow, artfully thrown in half 
a crown to be fpent at that very alehoufe, while 
the boy was waiting for his companion. This half 
crown the landlord no fooner got fcentof, than he 
opened after it with fuch a vehement and perfuafive 
outcry, that the boy was foon overcome, and con- 
fented to take half a crown more for his ftay. Here 
we cannot help obfcrving, that as there is fo much 
of policy in. the loweft life, great men often over¬ 
value themfelves on thofe refinements in impoflure, 
in which they are frequently excelled by fome of 
the loweft of the human fpecies. 

The horfes being now produced, Jones diredlly 
leapt into the fide-faddle, on which his dear Sophia 
had rid. The lad indeed very civilly offered him. 
the ufe of his; but hcchofe the fide-faddle, probably 
bccaufe it was fofter. Partridge, however, tho’ 
full as effeminate as Jones, could not bear the thoughts 
of degrading his manhood, he therefore accepted 
the boy’s offer ; and now Jones, being mounted 
on the fide-faddle of his Sophia, the boy on that 
of Mrs. Honor, and Partridge beftriding the third 
horfe, they fet forwards on their journey, and 
within four hours arrived at the inn where the 
Reader has already fpent fo much time. Partridge 
was in very high fpirits during the whole way^ 
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and often mentioned to Jones the many good 
omens of his future fuccefs, * which had lately 
befriended him j and which the Reader, without 
beigg the leaft fupcrftitious, muft allow to fiavc 
been peculiarly fortunate. Partridge was more¬ 
over better pleafed with the ||refent purfuit 1)f his 
companion, than he had been with his purfuit 
of glory; and from thefe very omens, which 
aflured the pedagogue of fuccefs, he likewife firft 
acquired a clear idea of the amour between Jones 
and Sophia; to which he had before given very 
little attention, as he had originally taken a wrong 
fcent concerning the reafons of Jones’s departure; 
and as to what happened at Upton,.he was too 
much frightened juft before and after his leaving 
that place, to draw any other conclufions from 
thence, than that poor Jones was a downright 
madman : a conceit which was not at all dif- 
agreeable to the opinion he before had of his ex¬ 
traordinary wildnefs, of which, he thought, his 
behaviour on their quitting Gloucefter fo well 
juftified all the accounts he had formerly re¬ 
ceived. He was now however pretty well fatis- 
fied with his prefent expedition, and henceforth 
began to conceive much worthier fentiments of 
his friend’s underftanding. 

The clock had juft ftruck three when they 
arrived, and Jones immediately befpoke poft- 
horfes; but unluckily there was not a horfe to 
be procured in the whole place; which the Reader 
will not wonder at, when he confiders the hurry 
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in which the whole nation, and efpecially this part 
of It, was at this time engaged, when exprefies 
werq; paffing and repaffing every hour of the day 
and night. 

. Jones Endeavoured all he could to prevail with 
his former guide to efcort him to Coventiy; but 
he was inexorable. While he was. arguing with 
the boy in the inn-yard, a pcrfon came up to him^ 
and faluting him by his name, inquired how all 
the good family did in SomerfetHiire ; and now 
Jones caftingj his eyes upon this perfon , prefently 
difJovered him to be Mr. Dowling the lawyer, with 
whom he had dined at Gloucefter, and with much 
courtefy returned his faluttition. 

Dowling very earneftly prefied Mr. Jones to go 
no further that night; and backed his felicitations 
with many itnanfwcrable arguments, fuch as, tliSt 
it was almoft dark , that the roads were very 
dirty, and that he would be able to travel much 
better by day-light, with many others equally 
good, fome of which Jones had probably fuggefted 
to himfelf before; but as they were then inelfedual 
fo they were ftill; and he continued refolute in 
his defign , even tho’ he fhould be obliged to fet 
out on foot 

When the good attorney found he could not pre¬ 
vail on Jones tc^ ftay, he as ftrenuoufly applied 
himfelf to perfuade the guide to accompany him. 
He urged many motives to induce him to undertake 
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this fliort journey, and at 4fl: conduded with faying, 
„ Do you think the gentleman won’t very well 
„ reward you for your trouble ? ” 

Two to one are odds at every other thing, as well 
as at football. But the advantage which this united 
force has in perfuafion or entreaty, muft have been 
vifible to a curious obferver; for he muft have 
often feen, that when a father, a mafter, a wife, 
or any other perfon in authority, have ftoutly ad¬ 
hered to a denial agaSnft all the reafons which a 
fingle man could produce, they have aflerwards 
yielded to the repetition of the fame fentimcnts iSy a 
fecond or third perfon, who has undertaken the 
caufe , without attempting to advance any thing 
new in its behalf. And hence perhaps proceeds the 
phrafe of feconding an argument or a motion, and 
the great confcquence tliis is of in all affemblies 
of public debate. Hence likewife probably it is, 
that in our courts of law we often hear a learned 
gentleman { generally a ferjeant) repeating for an 
hour together what another learned gentleman who 
fpoke juft before him, had been faying. 

' Inftead of accounting for this, we fhall proceed 
in our ufual manner to exemplify it in the condudl 
of the lad above mentioned, who fubmitted to 
the perfuafions of Mr. Dowling , and promifed 
once more to admit Jones info bis fide-faddle; 
but infifted on firft giving the ,poor creatures a 
good bait, faying, they had travelled a great way, 
and been rid^ very hard. Indeed this caution of 
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the boy was needlefs; for Jones, notwithftanding 
his hurry and impatience , would have ordered 
this of himfelf; for he by no means agreed with 
the opinion of thofe who confider animals as 
mere machines, and when they bury their fpurs 
in the belly of tlieir horfe, imagine the fpur and 
the horfe to have an equal capacity of feeling 
pain. 

While the beafts were eating their corn, or 
rather were fuppofed to eat it {for as the boy; was 
taking care of himfelf in the kitchen, the houler 
took great care that his corn fhould not be con- 
fumed in the liable ); Mr. Jones at the earned defir^ 
of Mr. Dowling, accompanied that gentleman into 
his room, where they fat down together over a 
bottle of wine. 


c H A' p. X. 

la which Mr. Jones and Mr. Dowling driak a Bottle 
together. 


M R. Dowling, pouring out a glafs of wine, 
named the health of the good Squire Allworthy; 
adding, “ If you pleafe, Sir, we will likewife 
remember his nephew and heir, the young 
jj Squire: come. Sir, here’s Mr. Blifil to you, a 
„ very pretty young gentleman; and who I dare 
** fwear, will hereafter make a very confiderable 
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„ figure in his country. T have a Borough for 
„ him myfelf in tty eye. 

“ Sir,” anfwercd Jones, “I am convinced you 
„ ddn’t intend to afirpnt me, fo 1 fliall not refent it; 
„ but, Ipromife you, you have joined two perfons 
55 very improperly together; for one is the glory 
55 of the human fpecies, and the other is a rafeal 
55 who diflionors die name of man, ” 

Dpwling ftared at this. He laid, “ He diought 
55 both the gentlemen had a very unexceptionable 
55 charader. As for Squire Allworthy himfelff” 
Jays he, “I never had the happinefs to fee him; 
55 but all the world talks of his goodnefs. And, 
55 indeed, as to the young gentleman, I never faw 
55 him but once, when I carried him the news of 
55 the lofs of his mother; and then I was fo hurried 
55 and drove, and tore with the multiplicity of 
35 bufinefs ; that 1 had hardly time to converfe 
55 with him; but he looked fo like a very honeft 
35 gendeman, and behaved himfelf fo prettily, that 
55 I protefl; I never was more delighted with any 
55 gentleman fince I was born. ” 

“ I don’t wonder,” anfwered Jones, “that he 
55 fliould impofe upon you in fo fliort an acquaint- 
55 ance; for he has the cunning of the devil him- 
55 felf, and you may live with him many years 
55 without difeovering him. I was bred up with 
35 him from my infancy, and we were hardly ever 
53 afunder: but it is very lately only, that I have 

difeovered 
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„ difcovcrtd half ^Iie villafly .which is i» hipi. I 
„ own I never greatly liked him. 1 thonght he 
„ wanted that genwofity of fpirit, which is the 
j, fure foundation of all that is great and noble in 
,j human nature. I faw a felfiflinefs in him jo '.g 
„ ago which I defpifed, but it is lately, very lately, 
„ that I have found him capable of the bafell and 
„ blacked defigns; for, indeed, I, have at laft 
„ found out, that he has taken an advantage of 
„ the opennefs of my own temper, and has con- 
„ certed the deepeft projetfl, by a long train of 
„ wicked artifice, to work my ruin, which at Jail 
„ he has effeded.” 

“ Ay I'TV.y! ” cries Dpwling , ” I protefl: tl len it 
„ is a pity fuch a perfon Ihould inherit the great 
j, ellate of your uncle Allworthy. ” 

“ Alas, Sir,” cries Jones, “ you do me an ho- 
„ nor to which I have no title. It is true, indeed, 
„ his goodnefs once allowed me the liberty of call- 
„ ing him by a much nearer name; but as this 
„ was only a voluntary ad of goodnefs, I can 
„ complain of no injuflice when he thinks proper 
„ to deprive me of this honor; fince the lofs c.ui- 
,5 not be more unmerited than the gift originally 
„ was. I affure you , Sir, I am no relation of 
„ Mr. Allworthy; and if the world, who are in- 
„ capable of fetting a true value on his virtue, 
„ Ihould think, in his behaviour to me, he has 
„ dealt hardly by a relation, they do an injuftice 
to the bed of men: for 1 —%ut I alk your 
Voi. III. O 
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,5 patfdon, I 0iall trdable yoA wkh nd paiticalars 
„ rdating to myfelf; only as you feeiacd to think 

me a relation of Mr. AllwOrthy* I thou^t proper 
,j to fct you right in a matter that might draw 
„ fopae cenfures upon him, which I promHe you I 
„ would rather lofe my life, than give occafion to. ” 

“ I protcft, Sir, ” cried Dowling, “ you talk 
„ very much like aj man of honor; but inftead of 
„ giving me any trouble, I proieft it would give 
„ me great pleafure to know how you came to be 
„ thought a relation of Mr. All worthy’s, if you 
„ are not Your horfes won’t be ready tjiis hi^f 
,5 hour, and as you have fufficient oj^ortcinky, 
„ I wifli you would tell me how all that happened; 
„ for I proteft.it feems very furprifing that you 
„ fliould pafs for a relation of a gentleman, with- 
„ out being fo.” 

Jones, who in the compliance of his difpofition 
(tho’ not in his prudence) a little refembled his 
lovely Sophia, was eafily prevailed on to fatisfy 
Mr. Dowling’s curiofity, by relating the hiftory 
of his birth and education, which he did, like Ochello, 

-even from his boyifti years, 

To th’ very moment he was bade to tell; 

the which to hear , Dowling , like Defdemona did 
fcrioully incline; 

He fwore 'twas ftrange, ’twas pafling ftrangc; 

’Twas pitifulf^twas wonderous pitiful. 








Mr. Dowlifl^ was indeed very gitatljr affed:al 
wirfi this relation; for he had not^wefted idmielf 
of faamaoity by being an attorney. 'I«de«i nothing 
is more unjuft than to carry our prejudices againft 
a profeffion into private life, and ttoboTro*^ our 
idea of a man from our opinion of his calling. Habit, 
it is true, leffens the horror of thofe adions which 
the profeffion makes neceffary, and confequently 
habitual; but in all other inftances, nature works 
in men of all profeffions alike; nay, perhaps, even 
more ftrongly with thofe who give her, as it were, 
a holiday, when they are following their ordinary 
1^1 fin^. A butcher, I make no doubt, wou^d feel 
at the flaughter of a fine horfe; and 
though zifurgeon can conceive no pain in cutting 
off a limb, I have known him compaffionate a man 
in a fit of the gout. The common hangman, who 
has ftretched the necks of hundreds, is known to 
have trembled at his firft operation on a head : and 
the very profeflbrs of human-blood-ffiedding, 
in their trade of war, butcher thoufands, not only 
of their fellow profeffors, but often of women and 
children without reraorfe ; even thefe, I fay, in 
times of peace, when drums and trumpets are laid 
afide, often layafideall their ferocity, and become 
very gentle members of civil fociety. In the fame 
manner an a^ttorney may feel all the miferies and 
diftreffes of his fellow creatures, provided he hap¬ 
pens not to be concerned againft them. 


Jones , 


as the Reader 


knows , 
_ 

O 2 


was 


yet 
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unacquainted with the very black colors in which 
he had been reprefented to Mr. All worthy; and 
as to other matters he did not fiiow them in the 
moft difadvantageous light: for though he was un- 
wiJli/ig to caft any blame on his former friend 
and patron, yet he was not very defirous of heap¬ 
ing too much upon himfelf. Dowling therefore 
obferved, and not without reafon, that very ill 
offices mull have been done him by fome body: 
„ For certainly,” cries he, “ the Squire would ne- 
j, ver have difinherited you only for a few faults, 
„ which any young gentleman might have coin- 
,5 mitted. Indeed, I cannot properly faj; difi^'l- 
„ herited : for, to be fure, by law 
yy claim as heir. That’s certain ; that no body need 
„ go to counfel for. Yet when a gentleman had 
„ in a manner adopted you thus as his own fon , 
„ you might reafonably have expedled fome very 
„ confiderable part, if not the whole; nay, if you 
,g|^ad expeded the whole, I fliould not have 
j^lamed you: for certainly all men are for getting 
,5 as much as they can, and they are not to be blamed 
„ on that account. ” 

“ Indeed you wrong me, ” faid Jones, “ I 
„ ffiould have been contented with very little: I 
„ never had any view upon Mr. Allworthy’s for- 
„ tune; nay, I believe, I may truly fay, I never 
„ once confidered what he could or might give 
„ me. This I folemnly declare , if he had done a 
j, prejudice to bis nephew in my favor, I would 
„ have undone it again. I had rather enjoy my 
„ own mind than the fortune of another man. 
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jj What is the poor pride arifing from a magnifi- 
„ cent houfe, a numerous equipage, a fplendid 
„ table, and from all the other advantages or ap- 
„ pearances of fortaune, compared to the wai’m , 
„ folid content, the fwelling fatisfadion, the,tbril- 
„ ling tranfports, and the exulting triumphs, 
„ which a good mind enjoys, in the contemplation 
„ of a generous, virtuous, noble, benevolent 
„ action? I envy not Blifil in the profped of his 
„ wealth ; nor (hall I envy him in the pofleffion of 
„ it. I would not think myfelf a rafcal half an hour, 
to exchange fituations, I believe, indeed, Mr. 
^ Blifil fufpeded me of the views you mention; 
,^*<a*^s\^j3pofe thefe fufpicions, as they arofe from 
„ thebafenefs of his own heart, fo they occafioned 
„ his bafenefs to me. But, Igthank Heaven, I know, 
„ I feel, — I feel my innocence, rhy friend ; and 
„ I would not part with that feeling for the 
„ world — For as long as I know I have never 
« done, or even defigned an injury to any being 
„ whatever. 

Pone me pigris uhi nitUa campis 
Arhor tejliva rccreatur aura, 

Qiiod latus mundi nebula, malujque 
Jupiter urget. 

Pone , Jub currti nimium propinqui 
Solis in terra domibus ncgata{ 

Duke ridentem Lalagen amabo, 

Duke loquentem. * 

Place me where never fumraer breeze 
Unbinds the glebe, or warms the trees ; 

o 3 
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He then filled a bumper of wine, and drank it 
off to the health of his dear Lalage; and filling 
Dowling’sglafslikewife up to the brim, inlifted on 
his pledging him. “Why then here’s Mifs Lalage’.s 
„ health, with all my heart,” cries Dowling. 
„ I have Iteard her toafted often , I proteft, 
„ though r never faw her; but they fay fhe’s ex- 
„ tremely handfome. ” 

Though the Latin was not the only part of 
this fpeech which Dowling did not perfedly un- 
derftand, yet there was foraewhat in it, that made 
a very ftrong impreffion upon him. And though 
he endeavoured by winking, nodding ^f»i£i'iiwg, 
and grinning, to hide the impreffion from Jones, 
(for we are as often afihamcd of thinking right as 
of thinking wrong ) it is certain he fecretly ap¬ 
proved as much of his fentiments as he underftood, 
and really felt a very ftrong impulfe of compaffion 
for him. But we may poffibly take fome other 
opportunity of commenting upon this, efpecially 
if we fliould happen to meet Mr. Dowling any 

Where ever-lowering clouds appear, 

And angry Jove deforms |h’ inclement year. 

Place me beneath the burning ray, 

Where rolls the rapid car of day. 

Love and the nymph shall charm my toils, 

The nymph who fweetly fpeaks, and fweetly fmiles, 

Mr. Franca. 
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more in the courfe of our Hiftory. At prefent, 
we are obliged to take our leave of that gentleman 
a little abruptly, in imitation of jfir. Jones ; who 
was no fooner informed, by Partridge, that his 
horfes were ready, than he depofited bis reckoning, 
wilhed his companion a good night, mounted, and 
fet forward towards Coventry, tho’ the night 
was dark, and it juft then begart to rain very 
hard. 


CHAP. XI. 

'fhc 'Ty^:‘.jiers which bcfel Jones on his Departure 
for Coventry; ^oith the fagc Remarks of Par¬ 
tridge. 

N O road can be plainer than that from the 
place where they now were to Coventry; and 
though neither Jones, nor Partridge, nor the 
guide , had ever travelled it before , it would have 
been almoft impoilible to h.ave milTed their way, 
had it not been for the two reafons mentioned in 
the conclufion of the laft Chapter. 

Thefe two circumftances, however, happening 
both unfortunately to intervene, our travellers 
deviated into a much lefs frequented track, and 
after riding full fix miles , inftead of arriving at 
the Ifately fpires of Coventry, they found themfelves 
ftill in a very dirtv lane, where they faw no 

O 4 
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fymptotns of approaching the furburbs of a large 
city. 

Jones now declared that they muft certainly have 
loft Cheir way; but this the guide infjfted upon 
was impoffible ; a word which, in common con- 
verfadon, is often ufed to fignify not only im¬ 
probable, but often what is really v^ery likely, 
and fometimes, what has certainly happened. An 
hyperbolical violence like that which is fo frequent¬ 
ly offered to the words infinite and eternal; by 
the former of which it is ufual to exprefs a diftance 
of half a yard, and by the latter, a durllion m 
five minutes. And thus it is as ufual ter-uilert the 
jmpoffibility of lofing what is already adually loft. 
This was, in fact, the cafe at prefent; for not- 
withftanding all the confident aflertions of the lad 
to the contrary, it is certain they were no more 
in the right road to Coventry, than the fraudu¬ 
lent, griping, cruel, canting raifer is in the right 
road to Heaven. 

It is not, perhaps, eafy for a Reader who has 
never been in thofe circumftances, to imagine the 
horror with which darknefs, rain, and wind, fill per- 
fons who have loft their way in the night; and who, 
confequently, have not the pleafant profped of 
warm fires, dry clothes, and other refrefliments, 
to fupport their minds in ftruggling with the in¬ 
clemencies of the weather. A very imperfeifl idea 
of this horror will, however, ferve fufficiently to 
account for the conceits which now filled the head 
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of Partridge , and which we fliaih prcfently be 
obliged to open. 

Jones grew more and more pofitive that they 
were out of their road; and the boy himfeff, at 
laft, acknowledged he believed they were not in 
the right road to Coventry; tho’ he affirmed, at 
the fame time, it was impoffible they fhould have 
miffed the way. But Partridge was of a different 
opinion. He faid,. “ When they firft fet out, he 
„ imagined fome mifchief or other would happen. 

— Did not you obferve, Sir,” (aid he to Jones, 
>,Atha<r^ld woman who ftood at the door juft as 
„ you taking horfe ? I wifh you had given 
„ her a fmall matter, with all my heart; for Ihe 
„ faid then, you might repent it; and at that very 
„ inftant it began to rain, and the wind has con- 
„ tinned rifing ever fmce. Whatever fome people 
„ may think, I am very certain it is in the power 
„ of witches to raife the wind whenever they pleafe. 
„ I have feen Jt happen very often in my time: 
5, and if ever I faw a witch in all my life, that 
5, old woman was ceiiainly one. I thought fo to 
„ myfelf at that very time; and if I had had any 
5, halfpence in my pocket, I would have given her 
„ fome: for to be fure it is always good to be 
„ charitable t,o thofe fort of people, for fear what 
„ may happen; and many a perfon has loft his 
„ cattle by faving a halfpenny.” 

Jones, tho’ he was horribly vexed at the delay 
which this miftake was likely to occafion in his 
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journey, could not help fmiling at the fuperftition 
of his friend, whom an accident now greatly con¬ 
firmed in his opinion. This was a tumble from his 
horfe; by which, however, he received no other 
injury than what the dirt conferred on his clothes. 

Partridge had no fooner recovered his legs, than 
he appealed to his fall, as conclufive evidence of all 
he hadafferted; but Jones, finding he was unhurt, 
anfwered with a fmile: “ This witch of yours, Par- 
5, tridge, is a moft ungrateful jade, and does not, 
„ I find, diftinguilh her friends from others in h?’- 
„ rel'entment. If the old Lady had bee!^>, an»y 
„ with me for negleding her, I don’t 
5, Ihould tumble you from your horfe, after all the 
„ refpedt you have expreffed for her. ” 

“ It is ill jelling, ” cries Partridge , “ with peo- 
„ pie who have power to do thefe things; for they 
„ are often very malicious. I remember a farrier, 
,5 who provoked one of them, by afking her when 
„ the time file had bargained with the devil for, 
,5 would be out, and within three months from that 
„ very day one of his beft cows was drowned. 
„ Nor was file fatisfied with thatfor a little time 
5, afterwards he loft a barrel of bell-drink: for the 
55 old witch pulled out the Ipigot, and let it run 
„ all over the cellar, the very lirfl evening he had 
5, tapped it, to make merry with fome of his neigh- 
,5 hours. In Ihort, nothing ever thrived with him 
55 afterwards; for flie worried the poor man fo, 
,5 that he took to drinking, and in a year or two 
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„ his ftock was feizcd, and he and his family arc 
„ now come to the parilh. ” 

The guide, and perhaps his horfe too, were 
both fo attentive tc? his difeourfe, that, cither»thro’ 
want of care, or by the malice of the witch, they 
were now both fprawling in the dirt. 

Partridge enliKely imputed this fall, as he had 
done his own, to the fame caufe. He told Mr. 
Jones, “ it would certainly be his turn next;” 
and earneflly entreated him “ to return back, and 
„ 'jfind Sut the old woman , and pacify her. We 
„ feill V>'v foon, ” added he, “ reach the inn : for 
„ tho’ we have feemed to go forward, I am very 
„ certain we are in the identical place in which we 
„ were an hour ago; and 1 dare fwear, if it was day- 
„ light, we might now fee the inn we fet out from.” 

Inffead of returning any anfwer to this fage ad¬ 
vice , Jones was entirely attentive to what had 
happened to the boy, who received no other hurt 
than what had before befallen Partridge, and'which 
his clothes very cafily bore, as they had been for 
many years inured to the like. He foon regained 
his fide-faddle, and by the hearty curfes and blows 
which he beftowed on his horfe, quickly fatisfied 
Mr. Jones that no harm was done. 
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CHAP. XII. 

Relates -that Mr. Jones continued his Journey contrary 
to the Advice of Partridge, with what happened 
oiitthat Occajlon. 

Xhey now difeovered a light at fonne diftance, 
to the great pleafure of Jones, and to the no fmall 
terror of Partridge, who firmly baiieved himfelf to 
be bewitched, and that this light was a Jack with 
die lantern, or fomewhat more mifehievous. 

But how were thefe fears increafed, wk^n, jjis 
they approached nearer to this light (oX'i'hg'l'T^as 
they now appeared) they heard a confufed found 
of human voices; of finging, laughing, and hal¬ 
looing , together with a ftrange noife that feemed 
to proceed from fome inftruments; but could hardly 
be allowed the name of muftc. Indeed, to favor 
a little the opinion of Partridge, it might very well 
be called rnufic bewitched. 

It is impoffible tosconceive a much greater degree 
of horror than whaf now feized on Partridge; the 
contagion of which had reached the poft-boy, 
who had been very attentive to many things that 
the other had uttered. He now therefore joined 
in petitioning Jones to return; faying he firmly 
believed what Partridge had juft before faid, that 
though the horfes feemed to go on, they had not 
moved a ftep forwards during at leaft the laft half 
hour. 
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Jones could not help fmiling in tl;e midfl of l./s 
vexation, at the fears of thefe pooj fellows. “ i'at!::r 
,5 we advance,” fays he, “ towai.ls tl.e Ir^hts, or 
j3 the lights have advanced toward,, u^; for we aie 
„ now at a very little difla.ice from them but 
„ how can either of you be afraid of a fit of people 
„ who appear only to be merry-making?” 

“ Merry-making, Sir!” cries Partridge; “who 
„ could be merry-making at this time oi ivght, and 
„ in fuch a place, and fuch weather? d bey can 
„ be nothing but ghofts or wltcbcs, or forae evil 
jj^fpirifor other, that’s certain.” 

\ I 

•> 

Let them be what they will,” cries Jones, “ I 
„ am refolved to go up to them, .ind inquire the 
„ way to Coventry. All witches. Partridge, are 
„ not fuch ill-natured hags, as that we had the 
„ misfortune to meet with laft. ” 

“ Oh Lord, Sir!” cries Partridge, “ there is no 
„ knowing what humor they will be in ; to be 
„ fure it is alw'ays befl to Ji^Kdl to them; but 
„ what if we fliciild meet'^PB^fomeihing worfe 
„ than witches, with evil fpirits themfelves? — 
,3 Pray, Sir, be advifed; pray, Sir, do. If you had 
„ read fo many terrible accounts a-; I have of tlicfe 
3, matters, you would not be fo fool-hardy. — The 
„ Lord knows whither we have got already, or 
„ whither we are going; for fure fuch darknefs 
,, was never feen upon earth, and I queAion whe- 
„ ther it can be darker in tha other world. ” 
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Jones put forwards as faft as he could, notwith- 
ftauding all thefe hints and cautions, and poor 
Partridge was obliged to follow: for though he 
hardly dared to advance, he dared ftill lefs to ftay 
behind by himfelf. 

At length they arrived at the place whence the 
lights and different noifes had illued. This Jones 
perceived to be no other than a barn where a great 
number of men and women were affembled, and 
were diverting themfeK'es with much apparent jollity. 

Jones no fooner appeared before the gr^ do^rs 
of the barn, which were open, than aji»af«»nc 
and very rough voice from within demanded, who 
was there? — To which .Tones gently anfwered, a 
friend; and immediately afked the road to Coventry. 


“ If you are a friend,” cries another of the men 
in the barn, “ you had better alight till the florin 
„ is over;” (lor indeed it was now more ^'io]ent 
than ever) “ you are very welcome to put up \ our 
horfe ; for theddlkfuffitient room for him at one 


end of the ba 




“ You are very obliging, ” returned Jones; '•‘and 
,, I will accept your offer for a few minutes, whilfl 
„ the rain continues ; and here are two more who 
„ will be glad of the fiimc favor. ” This was ac¬ 
corded with more good-will than it was accepted: 
for Partridge would rather have fubmitted to the 
utmofl inclemency of the weather, than ha^ 
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trufted to the clemency of thofe whom he took for 
hobgoblins; and the poor poft-boy was now in- 
feded with the fame apprchenfions; but they were 
both obliged to follow the example of Jones; the 
one becaufc he durft not leave his horfe, and the 
other becaufe he feared nothing fo much as being 
left by himfelf. 

Had this Hiftory been writ in tire days of fu- 
perftition, I fliould have had too niuch compalfion 
lor the Reader to hav'e left him fo long in fufpenfe, 
whether Beelzebub, or Satan was about adually to 
ajrneai' ia perfon, with all his hellillr retinue; but 
asSi^d.: doctrines arc at prefent very unfortunate, 
and have but few if any believers. I have not been 
much aware of conveying any fnch terrors. To fay 
truth, the whole furniture of the inlernal regions 
has long been appropriated by the managers of 
j)layhoufes, who feem lately to have lain them by 
as rnbbifli, capable only of affecting the upper gal¬ 
lery; a place in which lew of our Readers ever lit. 

However, though we do m j^ tfpect latifing anv 
great terror on this occarion,*we have reafon to 
fear fome other tipprehenfions may here arife in 
our Reader; into which we would not willingly 
betray him ; I mean, that we are going to take a 
voyage into fairy land, and to introduce a fet of 
beings into t)ur Hillory, which fcarce anyone was 
ever childilli enough to believe, though many have 
been foolilli enough to fpend their time in writing 
and reading their adventures. 
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To prevent therefore any fuch fufpicions, fo 
prejudicial to the credit of an hiftorian, who pro* 
feflcs to draw his materials from nature only, we 
fiiall now proceed to acquaint the Reader who thefe 
pcof^e were, whofe fudden appearance had ftruck 
fuch terrors into Partridge, had more than half 
frightened the poft-boy, and had a little furprifed 
even Mr. Jones himfelf. 

The people then affembled in this barn were 
no other than a company of Egyptians, or as they 
are vulgarly called Gypfies, and they were now 
celebrating the wedding of one of their foqiety. 

It is impolTible to conceiv'e a happier fet of 
people than appeared here to be met together. The 
utmoft mirth indeed Ihowed itfelf in every coun¬ 
tenance; nor was their ball totally void of all order 
and decorum. Perhaps it had more than a country 
alfembly is foraetimes condudled with: for thefe 
people are fubjedt to a formal government and laws 
of their own, and all pay obedience to one great 
Magillraite, whoni they call their King. 

Greater plenty likewife was no where to be feen, 
than what flourilhed in this barn. Here was indeed 
no nicety nor elegance, nor did the keen appbtite 
of the guefts require any. Here was good ftore 
of bacon, fowls, and mutton, to whi«h every one 
prefent provided better fauce himfelf, than tire bed 
and dearell French cook can prepare. 


JEneas 
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^neas is not defcribed under more confternation 
in the temple of Juno, 

Bum Jlupct ohtutuque hxret dcfixus in uno, 

than was our Hero at what he faw in thi? barn. 
While he was looking every where round him 
with aftonilhment, a venerable perfon approached 
him with many friendly falutations, rather ofctoo 
hearty a kind to be called courtly. This was no 
other than the King of the Gypfies himfclf. He 
was \’ery little diflinguilhed in drefs from his fub- 
jecfs, nor had he any regalia of Majefty to fupport 
his dignity; and yet there feemed (as Mr.Jones fud) 
to be fomewhat in his air which denoted authority, 
and infpircd his beholders wjth an idea of awe and 
refpecl; though all this was perhaps imaginary 
in Jones ; and the truth may be, that fuch 
ideas are incident to power, and almoft infepar- 
able from it. 

There was fomewhat in the open countenance 
and courteous behaviour of Jones, which being 
accompanied with much comelinefs of perfon greatly 
recommended him at firft fight to every beholder. 
Thefe were perhaps a little heightened in the pre- 
fcnt inftancc , by that profound rcfpetfl which he 
paid to the King of the Gypfies , the moment he 
was acquainted with his dignity, and which was 
the fweatcr' to his Gypfeian Ma)efty, as he was 
not ufed to receive fuch homage from any but 
his own fubjedts. 

VoL. III. 
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The King ordered a table to be fpread with the 
choiceft of their provifions for his accommodation ; 
and having placed himfelf at his right-hand, his 
Majefty began to difeourfe our Hero in the follow¬ 
ing manner: 

f 

“ Me doubt not, Sir, but you have often feen 
„ fome of my people , who are what you call de 
„ parties detache : for dey go about every where; 
„ but me fancy you imagine not we be fo conli- 
„ derable body as we be; and may be you will 
„ furprife more, when you hear de Gypfy be as 
„ orderly and well govern people as any upon 
„ face of de earth. 

“ Me have honor, .as me fay to be deir King, 
5, and no Monarch can-do boall of more dutiful 
„ fubjedl, ne no more affectionate. How far me 
„ deferve deir good - will, me no fay; but dis me 
„ can fay, dat me never defign any ting but to 
„ do them good. Me fall no do boall of dat nci- 
„ der: for what can me do otherwife dan confider 
„ of de good of dofe poor people, who go about all 
„ day to give me always the beft of what they get. 
„ Dey love and honor me derefore, becaufe me 
„ do love and take care ofdcm; dat is all, me know 
„ no Oder rcafon. 

“ About a toufand, or two toufind years ago, 
„ me cannot tell to a year or two, as" can ncider 
„ write nor read, dere was a great what you call,— 
„ a volution among de Gypfy; for dere was de 
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,5 Lord Gypfy in dofe days; and defe Lord did 
„ quiirrd vid one anoder about de place; but de 
„ King of de Gypfy did demolifh dem all, and made 
„ all his fubjed equal vid each oder; and fince dat 
„ time dey have agree very well: for dey ne tink 
„ of being King, and may be it be better for dem 
„ as dey be; for me affure you it be ver trouble- 
,3 fome ting to be King, and always to do jullice; 
„ me have often wifh to be de priv'atc Gypfy when 
„ me have been forced to punifli my dear friend 
„ and relation; for dough we never put to death, 
„ our punifliments be ver feverc. Dey make de 
„ Gypfy afliamed of demfelves, and dat be ver 
„ terrible punifliment; me ave fcarce ever known 
„ de Gypfy fo punifli ever do harm any more.” 

The King then proceeded to exprefs fome wonder 
that there was no fuch punifliment as fliame in 
other governments. Upon which Jones aflured him 
to the contrary: for that there were many crimes 
for which fliame was inflicted by the Englifli !aws> 
and that it was indeed one confeijuence of all 
punifliment. “Dat be ver ftrange,” faid the King: 
„ For me know and hears a good deal of your 
„ people, dough me no live among dem ; and me 
„ have often hear dat fham is de confequence and 
„ de caufe too of many of your rewards. Are your 
„ rewards and punifliments den de fame ting?” 

While his Majefty was thus difcourfing with Jones, 
a fudden uproar arofe in the barn, and, as it feems, 
--tipon this occafion: the courtefy of thefe people 
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had by degrees removed all the apprehenfions of 
Partridge, and he was prevailed upon not only to 
fluff himfelf with their food, but to talle fome of 
their liquors, which by degrees entirely expelled 
all fear from his compofition, and in its (lead intro¬ 
duced much more agreeable fenfations. 

A young female Gypfy, more remarkable for her 
wit than her beauty, had decoyed the honeft fellow 
afide, pretending to tell his fortune. Now when 
they were alone together in a remote part of the 
barn, whether it proceeded from the ftrong liquor^ 
which is never fo apt to inflame inordinate defirc 
as after moderate fatigue; or whether the fair Gyp¬ 
fy herfelf threw afide the delicacy and decency of 
her fex, and tempted the youth Partridge with ex- 
prefs felicitations; but they were difeovored in a 
very improper manner by the huflband of the Gypfy, 
who from jealoufy, it feenis, had kept a watchful 
eye over his wife, and had dogged her to the place, 
where he found her in the arms of her gallant. 

To the great confufion of Jones, Partridge was 
now hurried before the King; who heard the accu- 
fation, and likewife the culprit’s defence , which 
was indeed very trifling: for the poor fellow was 
confounded by the plain evidence which appeared 
again ft him, and had very little to fay for himfelf. 
His Majefty then turning towards Jones , faid, 
,5 Sir, you have hear what dey fay; what punifti- 
„ ment do you tink your man deferve?” 
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Jones anfwered, “ He was forry for what had 
55 happened , and that Partridge fliould make the 
55 hufband all the amends in his power. He faid, 
55 he had very little money in his pocket at that 
„ time;” and putting his hand into his pocket, 
offered the fellow a guinea. To which he imme¬ 
diately anfwered, “ He hoped his Honor would 
55 not think of giving him lefs than five.” 

This fum, after fome altercation, was reduced 
to two; and Jones having ftipulated for the full 
forgivenefs of both Partridge and the wife, was 
going to pay the money; when his Majefty reftrain- 
ing his hand, turned to the witnefs, and afked him, 
„ At what time he had firft clifeovered the crimin¬ 
als?” To whicfi he anfwered, “That he had been de- 
55 fired by the hufband to watch the motions of 
55 his wife from her firfl fpcaking to the ftranger, 
5, and that he had never loft fight of her after- 
„ wards till the crime had been committed. ” The 
King then afked, “ If the hufband was with him 
„ all that time in his lurking-place?” To which 
be anfwered in the affirmative. His Egyptian Ma- 
jcfly then addrtffed himfelf to the hulband as follows: 
5, Me be forry to fee any Gypfy dat have no 
„ more honor dan to fell the honor of his wife 
„ for money. If you had had de love for your 
,5 wife , you would have prevented dis matter, 
55 and not endeavour to make her dc whore dat 
,5 you might difeover her. Me do order dat you 
55 have no money given you; for you deferve punilh- 
'55 meat, not reward; me do order derefort, dat 
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5, you be de infamous Gypfy, and do wear j^air of 
„ horns upon your forehead for one month, and 
3, dat your wife be called de whore, and pointed 
„ at all dat time: for you be de infamous Gypfy 
,j but Ibe be no lefs de infamous whore.” 

The Gypfies immediately proceeded to execute 
the fcntence, and left Jones and Partridge alone 
■with his Majefty. 

Jones greatly applauded the juftice of the fentence; 
upon which the King turning to him, faid, “ Me 
„ believe you be furprife: for me fuppofe you have 
„ ver bad opinion of my people; me fuppofe you 
5, link us all de tieves, ” 

“ I muft confefs, Sir,” faid Jones, “I have not 
„ heard fo favorable an account of them as they 
,, feem to defcrve.” 

“ Me vil tell you,” faid the King, “how de dif- 
„ ference is between you and us. My people rob 
„ your people, and your people rob one anoder.” 

Jones afterwards proceeded very gravely to fing 
forth the happinefs of thole fubjeds who lived under 
fuch a magiftrate. 

Indeed their happinefs appears to have been fo 
complete, that we are aware left fomc advocate for 
arbitrary power Ihould hereafter quote the cafe o£ 
thofe people, as an inftance of the great advantages 
which attend that government above all others. 
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And here we will make a conceffion , which 
would not perhaps have been expeded from us: 
that no limited form of government is capable of 
rifing to the fame degree of perfedion, or of produc¬ 
ing the fame benefits to fociety with this. Mankind 
have never been fo happy, as when the greateft 
part of the then known world was under the domi. 
nion of a fingle Mafter; and this flate of their felicity 
continued during the reigns of five fucceffive Princes* 
This was the true era of the golden age, and the 
only golden age which ever had any exiftence, 
unlefs in the warm imaginations of the poets, 
from the expulfion from Eden down to this day. 

In reality, I know but of one folid objedlion to 
abfolute monarchy. The only defeat in which 
excellent conftitution feems to be the difficulty of 
finding any man adequate to the office of an 
abfolute monarch : for this indifpenfably requires 
three qualities very difficult, as it appears from 
hiftory, to be found in princely natures; firft, a 
fufficient quantity Of moderation in the Prince, 
to be contented with all the power which is polfiblc 
for him to have. Secondly, enough of wifdom 
to know his own happinefs. And , thirdly , good- 
nefs fufficient to fupport the happinefs of others , 
when not only compatible with, but inftrumental 
to his own. 

Now if an abfolute monarch, with all thefe 
* Nerva, Trajan, Adrian, and the two Antouini. 
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great and rare qualifications, flioujd be allowed 
capable of conferring the greate^ good on fociety: 
it muft be furely granted, on die contrary, that 
abfolute power veiled in the. hands of one who is 
deficient in them ail, is likely to be attended with 
no lefs a degree of evil. 

In fhort, our own religion furnilhes us with ade¬ 
quate ideas of the blefling, as well as curfe which 
may attend abfolute power. The pidures of Heav^en 
and of Hell will place a very lively image of both 
before our eyes: for though the Prince of the latter 
can have no power, but what he originally derives 
from the Omnipotent Sovereign in the former; yet 
it plainly appears from Scripture , that abfolute 
power in his infernal dominions is granted to their 
diabolical ruler. This indeed is the only abfolute 
power which can by Scripture be deri\ ed from 
Heaven. If therefore the fev'cral tyrannies upon 
earth can prove any title to a divine authority, it 
mull be derived from this original grant to the Prince 
of darknefs, and thefe fubordmate deputations mud 
consequently come immediately from him whofc 
ftamp they fo cxprefsly bear. 

To conclude, as the examples of all ages fliow 
us that mankind in general defirc power only to 
do harm, and when they obtain it, ufe it for no 
other purpofe; it is not confonant with even the 
lead degree of prudence to hazard an alterna¬ 
tive, where our hopes are poorly kept in counte¬ 
nance by only two or three exceptions out of a 
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tboufand inftances to alarm our fears. In this cafe 
it will be much wifer to fubmit to a few incon¬ 
veniences arifing from the . difpaffionate deafnefs 
of laws, than to remedy them by applying to 
the paflionate open ears' of a tyrant. 

Nor can the example of the Gypfies, though 
poflibly they may have long been happy under this 
form of government, be here urged; fince we muft 
remember the very material refped in which they 
differ from all other people, and to which perhaps 
this their happinefs is entirely owing, namely , that 
they have no falfe honors among them, ^nd that 
they look on lhame a^ the moft grievous pu- 
niffiment in the world. 

CHAP. XIII. 

^ Dialogue between Jones and Partridge. 


TPH E honefl lovers* of liberty will, wc doubt 
not, pardon that long digreffioa into which we 
were led at the clofe of the laft Chapter, to pre¬ 
vent oui^Hillory from being applied to the ufe 
of the moll pernicious doctrine which prieftcraft had 
ever the wickednefs or the impudence to preach. 

We will now proceed with Mr. Jones, who, 
when the ftorm was over, took leave of his Egyp¬ 
tian Majefty, after many thanks for his courteous 
behaviour and kind entertainment, and fet out for 
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Coventry; to which place {for it was ftill dark) a 
Gypfy was ordered to condud him. 

Jopes having, by reafon^of his deviation, travell¬ 
ed eleven miles inftead of fix, and moft of thofe 
through very execrable roads, where no expedi¬ 
tion could have been made in queft of a midwife, 
did not arrive at Coventry till near twelve. Nor 
could he poffibly get again into the faddle till 
part two; for poft-horfes were now not eafy to 
get; nor were the hoftler or poll-boy in half fo 
great a hurry as himfelf, but chofe rather to imi¬ 
tate the tranquil difpofition of Partridge , who 
being denied the nouril^ent of fleep , took all 
opportunities to fupply its place with every other 
kind of nourilhment, and was never better pleaf- 
ed than when he arrived at an inn, nor ever 
more dilTatisfied than when he was again forced to 
leave it. 

Jones now travelled poll; we will follow him 
therefore, according to oifr cullom, and to the 
rules of Longinus, in the fame manner. From 
Coventry he arrived at Daventry, from Daventry 
at Stratford, and from Stratford at Dunftable, 
whither he came the next day a little'after noon, 
and within a few hours after Sophia had left it; and 
though he w.as obliged to Hay here longer than he 
willied, while a fmith, with great deliberation, 
Ihoed the poll-horfe he was to ride, he doubted 
not but to overtake his Sophia before Ihe Ihould 
fet out from St. Albans ; at which place he 
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concluded, and very reafonably, that his Lord- 
fliip would ftop and dine. 

And had he been right in this conjedure^ he 
raoft probably would have overtaken his angel at 
the aforefaid place ; but unluckily my Lord had 
appointed a dinner to be prepared for him at bis 
own houfe in London, and in order to enable him 
to reach that place in proper time, he had ordered 
a relay of horfes to meet him at St. Albans. When 
Jones therefore arrived there, he was informed 
that the coach and fix had fet out two hours before. 

If frelh poft-horfes had been now ready, as they 
were not , it feemcd fo apparently impofifible to 
overtake the coach before it reached London, that 
Partridge thought he had now a proper opportun¬ 
ity to remind his friend of a matter which he feemed 
entirely to have forgotten ; what this was the Reader 
will guefs, when we inform him that Jones had 
cat nothing more than one poached egg fince he 
had left the alehoufe where he had firft met 
the guide returning from Sophia ; for with the Gyp- 
fics, he had only feafled his underftanding. 

The landlord fo entirely agreed with the opi¬ 
nion of Mr. Partridge, that he no fooner heard 
the latter defire his fi^end'to ftay and dine , than 
he very readily put in his word, and retracting 
his promife before given of furnilhing the horfes 
immediately, he affured Mr. Jones he would lofe 
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no time in befpeaking a dinner, which, he laid, 
could be got ready fooner than it was poflible to 
get the horfes up from grafs, and to prepare them 
for their journey by a feed of corn. 

f 

Jones was at length prevailed on, chiefly by 
the latter argument of the landlord; and now a 
joint of mutton was put down to the fire. While 
this was preparing, Partridge being admitted into 
the fame apartment with his friend or mafter, began 
to harangue in the following manner: 

“ Certainly, Sir , if ever a man deferved a young 
„ Lady, you deferve young Madam Weftern; for 
„ what a vafl quantity of loye muft a man have, 
„ to be able to live upon it without any other 
,5 food, as you do ? 1 am pofitive 1 have ate thir- 
„ ty times as much within thefe laft twenty-four 
,5 hours as your Honor, and yeti am almoll famifhed; 
,5 for nothing makes a manfo hungry as travelling, 
„ cfpecially in this cold raw weather. And yet I 
,5 can’t tell how it is, but your Honor is feemingly 
„ in perfed good health, and you never looked 
„ better nor freflter in yoiir life. It muft be cer- 
„ tainly love that you live upon. ” 

‘‘ And a very rich diet too, Partridge,” an- 
fwered Jones. “ But did not fortune fehd me an 
„ excellent dainty yefterd:^ ? Doft thou imagine 
„ I cannot live more than twenty-four hours on 
„ this dear pocket-book?” 
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“ Undoubtedly, ” cries Partridge, “ there is enough 
,5 in that pocket-book to purchafe many a good 
„ meal. Fortune fent it to your Honor very op- 
„ portuncly for prefent ufe, as your Honor’s money 
„ mufl be almoft out by this time. ” 

“ What do you mean?” anfwcred Jones; “1 
,5 hope you don’t imagine I fliould be dilhoneft 
„ enough, even if it belonged to any other pcrfon, 
„ befides JVlifs Wellern” — 

“ Dlflioneft ! ” replied Partridge ; “ Heaven 

„ forbid I fhould wrong your Honor fo much; 
„ but where’s the dilhonefly in borrowing a little 
„ for prefent fpending, fince you will be fo well 
„ able to pay the Lady hereafter? No, indeHl, 
„ I tvould have your Honor pay it again, as foon 
„ as it is convenient, by all means; but where 
,, can be the harm in making ufe of it now you 
„ want it. Indeed, if it belonged to a poor body, 
„ it would be another thing; but fo great a Lady 
,, to be fure can never want it, efpecially now as 
,, fhe is along with a Lord, who it*can’tbe doubted 
„ will let her have whatever Ihc has need of. Be- 
„ fides, if file fliould want a little, fhe can’t want 
„ the whole, therefore I would give her a little; 
„ but I would be hanged before I mentioned the 
,5 having found it at firft and before I got.fome 
„ money of my own; for London , I have heard , 
„ is the very worft of places to be in without 
„ money. Indeed, if I had not known to whom 
„ -it belonged, I might have thought it was the 
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„ devil’s money, and have been afraid to ufe it; 
j, but as you know otherwife, and came honeftly 
„ by it, it would be an affront to fortune to part 
„ with it all again, at the very time when you 
„ v'ant it moft; you can hardly expeft fhe fliould 
„ ever do you fuch another good turn; for For- 
„ tuna nnnquam perpetuo eji hona. You will do as 
„ you pleafe, notwichftanding all I fay; but for 
„ my part, I would be hanged before I ihentioned 
„ a word- of the matter. ” 

“ By what I can fee. Partridge,” cries Jones, 
„ hanging'is a matter non longe alkmm a ScitvoU 
„ Jiiidiis.” “You fhould fay alienus,” kiys Par- 
„ tridge. — “I remember the paflage; it is an 
5,^^xample under communis, alienus , immtinis, va~ 
5, riis cajibus fcrviunt. ” “ If you do remember 

„ it,” cries Jones, “ I find you don’t underftand 
„ it; but I tell thee, friend, in plain Engiifl), 
„ that he who finds another’s property, and wil- 
„ fully detains it from the known owner, dc- 
„ ferves in Foro Confcicntia , to be hanged no lefs 
„ than if he haS ftolen it. And as for this very 
„ identical bill which is the property of my angel, 
„ and was once in her dear poffeflion, I will not 
„ deliver it into any hands but her own, upon 
„ any confideration whatever; no, though I was 
„ as hungry as thou art, and had no other means 
„ to fatisfy my craving appetite: this I hope to 
j, do before I fleep; but if it fhould happen other- 
5, wife, I charge thee, if thou wouldft not incur 
5, my difpleafure for ever, not to fhock me 'a.tsj- 
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„ more by the bare mention of fuch deteftable 
,5 bafenefs. ” 

“ I (hould not hav'e mentioned it now, ” cries 
Partridge, “’•if it had appeared fo to me; for J’m 
„ fure 1 fcorn any wickednefs as much as another; 
„ but perhaps you know better; and yet I might 
„ have imagined diat 1 iliould not have lived fo many 
„ years, and have taught fchool fo long, without 
„ being able to diftinguifli between Fas Nefas 
„ but it feems we .are to live and ftarn. I remem- 
„ ber my old fchoolmafter, wh® was a prodigious 
„ great fcholar, ufed often to fay, Polly Ma- 
„ tete cry Town is my Delkalon. The Englilh 
„ of which, he told us, was , That a child may 
„ fometimes teach his grandmother to fuck eggs. 
,, I have lived to a fine purpofe truly, if 1 am to 
„ be taught my grammar at this time of day. Per- 
„ haps, young gentleman, you may change your 
„ opinion , if you live to my year?: for 1 remember 
„ I thought myfelf as wife when I was a ftripling 
„ of one or two and twenty as I am now. 1 am 
„ fure I always taught alicnus , and my mailer 
,5 read it fo before me. ” 

There were not many inllances m which Par¬ 
tridge could provoke Jones, nor were there many in 
which Partridge hirafelf could have been hurried 
oufof his refpedt. Unluckily however they had 
both hit on one of thefe. We have already feen 
Partridge could not bear to have his learning 
attacked, nor could Jones bear fome palTage or 
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other in the foregoing fpeech. And now looking 
upon his companion with a contemptuous and dif- 
dainful air, { a thing not ufual with him) he cried, 
„ Partridge, I fee thou art a conceited old fool, 
„ ?nd I wifli thou art not likewife ^n old rogue. 
„ Indeed, if I was as well convinced of the lat- 
„ ter as I am of the former, thou fliouldft travel 
„ no farther in my company. ” 

The fage pedagogue, was contented with the 
vent which he ®id already given to his indignation ; 
and , as the vulgar phrafe is, immediately drew 
in hisliorn.s. He faid , he was forry he had uttered 
any thing which might give offence; for that 
he had never intended it; but Nemo omnibus horis 
fapit. 

As Jones had the vices of a warm difpofition, he 
was entirely free from thofc of a cold one; and if 
his friends muft have confeft his temper to have 
been a little too eafily ruffled, his enemies muft at 
the fame time have confeft, that it as foorr fubfided, 
nor did it at all referable the fea , whofc fwclling is 
more violent and dangerous after a ftorm is over, 
than while the ftorm itfelf fubfifts. He inftantly 
accepted the fubmiffidn of Partridge, fhook him by 
the hand, and with the moft benign afped ima¬ 
ginable, faid twenty kind things, and at the fame 
time very feverely condemned himfelf, though* not 
half fo {Severely as he will moft probably be con¬ 
demned by many of our good Readers. 


Partridge 
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Partridge was now highly comforted, as his fears 
of having offended were at once abolifhed, and 
his pride compleatly fatisfied by Jones having own¬ 
ed himfelf in the wrong, which fubmiflion he in¬ 
flan tly applied to what had principally nettled him, 
and repeated, in a low muttering voice, “To be 
„ fure, Sir, your knowledge may be fuperior to 
„ mine in fome things; but as to the grammar, I 
,j think I may challenge any man living. I think, 
,, at leaft, I have that at my finger’s end.” 

If any thing could add to the fatisfadlion which 
the poor man now enjoyed, he received this addi¬ 
tion* by the arrival of an excellent flioulder of mutton, 
that at this inftant came fmoking to the table. On 
which , having both plentifully fcafled, they 
again mounted their horfes, and fet forward for 
London. 


CHAP. XIV. 


what happened to Mr. Jones in his Journey from 
St. Albans. 

They were got abou? two miles beyond Bar- 
net , and it was now the dulk of the evening, 
when a genteel looking man, but upon a very 
lhabby horfe, rode up to Jones, and afked him 
whether he was going to London, to which Jones 
anfwered in the affirmative. The gentleman repli¬ 
ed, “I fhould be obliged to you. Sir, if you will 
VoL. III. 
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„ accept of my company; for it is veiy late, and 
„ 1 am a ftaangcr to the road.” Jones readily 
complied with the requeft; and on tliey travelled 
together, holding that fort of difcourfe which is 
ufualrOn fuch occafions. 

Of this, indeed, robbery was the principal topic; 
upon which fubjed the ftranger exprelTcd great 
apprehenfions; but Jones declared he had very little 
to lofe and confequently as little to fear. Here 
Partridge could not forbear putting in his word. 
,5 Your Honor,” faid he, “may think it a little, 
„ but I am fure, if I had a hundred pound bank 
„ note in my pocket, as you have, I fliould be 
„ very forry to lofe it; but, for my part, I never 
,5 was lefs afraid in my life; for we are four of 
„ us, and if we all ftand by one another, the 
„ beft man in England can’t rob us. Suppofe he 
3, fhould have a piftol, he can kill but one of us, 
33 and a man can die but once—That’s my com- 
3, fort, a man can die but once. ” 

Befides the reliance on fuperior numbers, a kind 
of valor which has raifed a certain nation among 
the moderns to a high pitch of glory, there was 
another reafon for the eAraordinary courage which 
Partridge now difcovered; for he had at prefent 
as much of that quality as was in the power of 
liquor to beftow. 

Our company were now arrived within a mile of 
Highgate , when the ftranger turned fhort upon- 
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Jones, and pdlling out a piftol, demanded that little 
bank note which Partridge had mentioned. 

Jones was at firft fomewhat fiiocked at this unex- 
pedled demand; however, he prefently recoilCdled 
himfelf, and told the highwayman, all the money 
he had in his pocket was entirely at his fervice; 
and fo faying, he pulled out upwards of three gui¬ 
neas, and ottered to deliver it; but the other an- 
fwered with an oath, That would not do. Jones 
anfwered coolly. He was very forry for it, and 
returned the money into his pocket. 

The highwayman then threatened, if he did not 
deliver the bank note that moment, he muft (hoot 
him ; holding his piftol at the fame time very near 
to his breaft. Jones inftantly caught hold of the 
fellow's hand, which trembled fo that he could 
fcarce hold the piftol in it, and turned the muzzle 
from him. A ftruggle then enfued, in which the 
former wrefted the piftol from the hand of his an- 
tagonift, and both came from their horfes on the 
ground together, the highwayman upon his back, 
and the vidorious Jones upon him. 

The poor fellow now began to implore mercy of 
the conqueror; for, to fay the truth, he was in ftrength 
by no means a match for Jones. “ Indeed, Sir,” fays 
he, “I could have had no intention to fhootyou; 
5, for you will find the piftol was not loaded. This 
3, is the firft robbery T ever attempted, and I have 
„ been driven by diftrefs to this. 


0.2 
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At this inftant, at about a hundred and fifty 
yards diftance, lay another perfon on the ground, 
roaring for mercy in a much louder voice than the 
highwayman. This was no other than Partridge 
himfelf, who endeavouring to make his efcape from 
tlie engagement, had been thrown from his horfe, 
and lay flat on his face, not daring to look up, 
and expeding every minute to be fliot 

In this pofture he lay, till the guide, who was 
no otherwife concerned than for his horfes, having 
fecured the Humbling beaft, came up to him and 
told him, his Mafter had got the better of the 
highwayman. 

Partridge leapt up at this news, and ran back to 
the place where Jones flood with his fword drawn 
in his hand to guard the poor fellow, which Par¬ 
tridge no fooner faw, than he cried out, “ Kill 
j, the villain, Sir, run him through the body, kill 
„ him this inftant.” 

Luckily however for the poor wretch he had 
fallen into more merciful hands ; for Jones having 
examined the piftol, and found it to be really un¬ 
loaded , began to believe all the man had told him 
before Partridge came up; namely, that he was a 
novice in the trade, and that he had been driven 
to it by the diftrefs he mentioned, the greateft in¬ 
deed imaginable, that of five hungry children, and 
a wife lying in of a fixth, in the utmoft want and 
mifery. The truth of all which the highwayman 
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moft vehemently afferted, and offered to convince 
Mr. Jone.s of it, if he ■would take the trouble to 
go to his houfe, ■which was not above two miles 
off; faying, “That he defired no favor, but upon 
„ condition of proving all he had alledged. ” 

Jones at firll pretended that he would take the 
fellow at his word, and return with him, declaring 
that his fate fhould depend entirely on the truth 
of his ftory. Upon this the poor fellow immedi¬ 
ately expreffed fo much alacrity, that Jones was 
perfedtly fatisfied with his veracity, and began now 
to entertain fentiments of compailion for him. He 
returned the fellow his empty piftol, advifed him 
to think of honcller means for relieving his diftrefs, 
and gave him a couple of guineas for the immediate 
fupport of his wife and his family; adding, “He 
3, wifhed he had more for his fake , but the hundred 
„ pound that had been mentioned , was not his 
„ own.” 

Our Readers will probably be divided in their 
opinions concerning this adlion ; fome may applaud 
it perhaps as an act of extraordinary humanity, 
while thofe of a more faturnine temper will confider 
it as a want of regard to that juftice which every 
man owes his country. Partridge certainly faw it 
in that light ; for he teftified much diffatisfad.ion 
on thd? occafion, quoted an old proverb, and faid, 
„ He fhould not wonder if the rogue attacked them 
„ again before they reached London.” 


as 
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The highwayman was full of expreffions of 
thankfiilnefs and gratitude. He adually dropt tears, 
or pretended fo to do. He vowed he would imme¬ 
diately return home, and would never afterwards 
comipit fuch a tranfgreffion; whether he kept his 
word or no, perhaps may appear hereafter. 

Our travellers having remounted their horfes, 
arrived in town without encountering any new 
miCbap. On the .road much pleafant difcourfe pafs- 
ed between Jones and Partridge, on the fubjecl of 
their laft adventure. In which Jones expreft a great 
companion for thofe highwaymen who are, by un¬ 
avoidable diftrefs , driven , as it were, to fuch 
illegal courfes, as generally bring them to a fhame- 
ful death. “I mean,” faid he, “ thofe only whofe 
„ higheft guilt extends no farther than to robbery, 
„ and who are never guilty of cruelty nor infult 
„ to any perfon, which is a circumftance that, I 
„ muftfay, to the honor of our country, diftinguilhes 
„ the robbers of England from thofb of all other 
„ nations; for murder is amongft thofe almoft infe- 
5j parably incident to robbery, ” 

“ No doubt, ” anfwered Partridge, “ it is better 
„ to take away one’s money than one’s life; and 
„ yet it is very hard upon honeft men, that they 
„ can’t travel about their bufinefs without being in 
„ danger of thefe villains. And to be fure it Would 
„ be better that all rogues were hanged out of the 
5, way, than that one honeft man Ihould fuffer. 

„ For my own part, indeed, I Ihould not care to 
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„ have the blood of any of them on my own hands; 
„ but it is very proper for the law to hang them 
„ all. What right has any man to take fixpence 
j, from me, unlefs I give it him? Is there any 
j, honefty in fuch a man ? ” 

“ No, furely,” cries Jones, “no more than there 
„ is in him who takes the horfes out of another 
„ man’s ftable, or who applies to his own ufe the 
5, money which he finds, when he knows the right 
„ owner. ” 

Thefe hints ftopt the mouth of Partridge, nor 
did he open it again till Jones having thrown fome 
farcaftical jokes on his cowardice, he offered to 
excufe himfelf on the inequality of fire-arms, faying, 
„ A thoufand naked men are not equal to one 
„ piftol; for though, it is true, it will kill but one 
„ at a fingle difcharge, yet who can tell but that 
,, one may be himfelf.” 


<l4 
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BOOK XIII. 

Containing tbe Space of Twelve Days. 

CHAP. I. 


An Invocation. 


C O ME, bright love of fame, infpite my glow¬ 
ing bread: not thee I call, who over fwellingtides 
of blood and tears, doft bear the Hero on to 
glory, while fighs of millions waft his fpreading 
fails; but thee, fair, gentle maid, whom Mnefis, 
happy nymph, firft on the banks of Hebrus did 
produce. Thee, whom Maconia educated, whom 
Mantua charmed, and who, on that fair hill 
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which overlooks the proud Metfc^lfe of Brkaiti ^ 
lat’ft, with thy Mdion, fwced^ tuaing Ae hefoic 
lyre; fill my ravifced fancy with, the hoptt of 
diarming ages yet to come. Forctel me d>at fome 
tender maid, whofo grandmother is yet uahonr, 
hereafter, when, under the fiditious name cd Sophia, 
ftie reads the real worth which once exifted in my 
Charlotte, fliall, from her fympathetie brealh, fend 
forth the heaving figh. Do thou teach me not 
only to forefee, but to enjoy, nay, even to feed 
on future praife. Comfort me by a folemn affur- 
ance, that when the little parlour in which I fit 
at this inftant, fliall be reduced to a worfe furniflied 
box , I fliall be read, with honor , by thofe who 
never knew norfaw me, and whom I fliall neither 
know nor fee. 

And thou, much plumper Dame, whom no airy 
forms nor phantoms of imagination clothe: whom 
the well-fcafoned beef, and pudding richly ftained 
with plumbs delight. Thee, 1 call, of whom in a 
Treckfehuyte in fome Dutch canal the fat Ufrow 
Gelt, impregnated by a jolly merchant of Amfter- 
dam, was delivered: in Grub-ftreet fchool didft 
thou fuck in the elements of thy erudition. Here 
haft thou, in thy maturer age , taught poetry to 
tickle not the fancy , but the pride of the patron. 
Comedy from thee learns a grave and folemn air; 
while tragedy ftorms loud, and rends th’ affrighted 
theatres with its thunder. To footh thy wearied 
limbs in flumber, Alderman Hiftory tells his tedious 
tale; and again to awaken thee, Monfieur 
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Roiaance perforins his furprifing tricks of <fcx. 
terity. Nor lefs thf well-fed bookfeller obeys thy 
influence. By thy advice the heavy, unread, folio 
lump, which long had dozed on the dufly flbelf, 
peace-flaealed into numbers, runs nimbly through 
the nation. Inlbruded by thee, fome books, like 
Quacks, impofe on the world by promifmg won¬ 
ders; while others turn beaux, and truft all their 
merits to a gilded outfide. Come , thou jolly fub- 
ftance, with thy fliining face, keep back thy infpir- 
ation, but hold forth thy tempting rewards; thy 
fhining, chinking heap; thy quickly-convertible 
bank-bill, big with unfeen riches; thy often-vary¬ 
ing ftock; the warm, the comfortable boufe; and, 
laftly, a fair portion of that bounteous mother, 
whofe flowing breafts yield redundant fuftenance 
for all her numerous offspring, 0cl not fome too 
greedily and wantonly driv^e their brethren from 
the teat. Come thou, and if I am too taftelefs 
of thy valuable treafures, warm my heart with the 
tranfporting thought of conveying them to others. 
Tell me, that through thy bounty , the prattling 
babes, whofe innocent play has often been inter¬ 
rupted by my labors, may one time be amply re¬ 
warded for them. 

And now this ill-yoked pair, this lean fliadow 
and this fat fubftance, have prompted me to 
write, whofe alfiflance lhall I invoke to diredl my 
pen? 

Fir ft, Genius; thou gift of Heaven; without 
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whofe aid, in vain -we ilruggle againfl; the ftream 
of nature. Thou, who doft fow the generous 
feeds which art nourifhes, and brings to perfec¬ 
tion. Do thou kindly take me by the hand, and 
lead me through all the mazes, the windin^laby- 
rinths of nature. Initiate me into all thofe myfteries 
which profane eyes never beheld. Teach me, which 
to thee is no difficult talk, to know mankind bet¬ 
ter than they know themfelves. Remove that mift 
which dims the intelleds of mortals, and caufes 
them to adore men for their art, or to deleft them 
for their cunning in deceiving others, when they 
are, in reality, the objcds only of ridicule, for 
deceiving themfelves. Strip off the thin difguife of 
wifdom from felf-conceit, of plenty from avaricg, 
and of glory from ambition. Come thou, that haft 
infpired thy Ar|p|^jlianes, thy Lucian, thy Cer¬ 
vantes , thy Rabelais, thy Moliere, thy Shake- 
fpeare, thy Swift , thy Marivaux , fill my pages 
with humor; till mankind learn the good-nature to 
laugh only at the follies of others, and the humil¬ 
ity to grieve at their own. 

And thou , almoft the conftant attendant on true 
Genius, Humanity, bring all thy tender fenfations. 
If uhou haft already difpofed o£ them all between 
thy Aij'cn and thy Lyttleton, fteal them a little 
while from iJ:eir bofoms. Not without tliefe the 
tender fcene is painted. From thefe alone pro¬ 
ceed the noble difmtereltcd friendlhip, the melting 
love, the generous fentiment, the ardent grati¬ 
tude , the foft compaflionthe candid opinion; 
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and all thofe ftrong energies of a good mind, 
which fill the moiftened eyes with tears, the 
glowing cheeks with blood, and fwell the heart 
with tides of grief, joy and benevolence. 

f 

And thou , O Learning! (for without thy affift- 
ance nothing pure, nothing corred can genius 
produce) do thou guide my pen. Thee, in thy 
favorite fields, where the limpid, gently-rolling 
Thames wafhes thy Etonian banks, in early youth 
I have worfliipped. To thee, at thy birchen 
altar,' with true Spartan devotion, I havefacrificed 
my blood. Come then, and from thy vaft, lux¬ 
uriant ftores, in long antiquity piled up, pour forth 
the rich profufion. Open thy Maeonian and thy 
Mantuan coffers, with whatever elfe includes thy 
philofophic, thy poetic, and tl^4|(ftorical treafures, 
whether with Greek or Roman charaders thou 
haft chofen to inferibe the ponderous chefts: give 
me a-while that key to all thy treafures, which to 
thy Warburton thou haft intrufted. 

Laftly, come Experience, long converfant with 
the wife, the good, the learned, and the polite. 
Nor with them only, but with every kind of cha- 
rader , from the nainifter at his levee, to the bailiff 
in his fpunging-houfe ; from the Dutchefs at her 
drum, to the landlady behind her bar. From thee 
only can the manners of mankind be known; to 
which the reclufe pedant, however great his parts, 
or extenfive his learning may be, has ever been 
a ftranger. 
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Come all thefc, and more, if poflible; for ar¬ 
duous is the talk I have undertaken: and with¬ 
out all your affiftance, will, I find, be too heavy 
for me to fuppoit. But if you all fmile on my 
labors, I hope ftill to bring them to a happy’con- 
clufion. 


CHAP. II. 


what befel Mr. Jones on his Arrival in London. 


The learned Dr. Mifaubin ufed to fay, that 
the proper direction to him was, To Dr. Mifau- 
biii, in the M^orld; intimating, that there were 
few people in itife whom his great reputation was 
not known. And, perhaps, upon a very nice 
examination into the matter, we fhall find that this 
circumftance bears no inconfidcrable part among 
the many bleflings of grandeur. 

The great happlnefs of being known to pofte- 
rity, with the hopes of which we fo delighted 
ourfelves in the preceding Chapter, is the portion 
of few. To have the feveral elements which 
compofe our names, as Sydenham expreffes it , 
repeated a thoufand years hence, is a gift beyond 
the power of title and wealth: and is fcarce to be 
purchafed , unlefs by the fword and the pen. But 
to avoid die fcandalous imputation, while we yet 
live, of being one whom no-body knows (a 
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fcandal, by the by, as old as the days of Homer **■) 
will always be the envied portion of thofe, who 
have a legal title either to honor or eftate. 

From that figure, therefore, which the Irifh 
Peer, who brought Sophia to town, has already’ 
made in this Hiftory, the Reader will conclude, 
doubtlefs, it muft have been an eafy matter to 
have difcovered his houfe in London , without 
knowing the particular llreet or fquare which 
he inhabited , fince he rauft have been one whom 
every body knows. To fay the truth, fo it would 
have been to any of thofe tradefmen who are 
accuftomed to attend the regions of the Great: 
for the doors of the Great are generally no lefs 
eafy to find, than it is difficult to get entrance 
into them. But Jones, as well as Partridge, was 
an entire ftranger in London; and as he happened 
to arrive firft in a quarter of the town, the in¬ 
habitants of which have very little intercourfc 
with the houfholders of Hanover or Grofvenor- 
Square (for he entered through Gray’s-Inn-Lane) 
fo he rambled about fome time, before he could 
even find his way to thofe happy manfions, where 
fortune fegregates from the vulgar, thofe magna¬ 
nimous Heroes, the defcendants of ancients Britons, 
Saxons , or Danes, whofe anceftors being bopi in 
better days, by fundry kinds of merit, have entailed 
riches and honor on their pofterity. 


See the fecond Odyffey, ver. 175. 
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Jones being at length arrived at thofe tcrreftrial 
Elyfian ’fields, would now foon have difcovered 
his Lordlhip’s manfion; but the Peer unluckily 
quitted his former houfe when he went for Ire¬ 
land; and as he was juft entered into a new t)ne, 
the fame of his equipage had not yet fufficiently 
blazed in the neighbourhood: fo that after a fuc- 
cefslefs inquiry till the clock had ftruck eleven , 
Jones, at laft, yielded to the advice of Partridge , 
and retreated to the Bull and Gate in Holborn, 
that being the inn where he had firft alighted; 
and where he retired to enjoy that kind of repofe, 
which ufually attends perfons in his circumftances. 

Early in the morning he again fet forth in pur- 
fuit of Sophia; and many a weary ftep he took 
to no better purpofe than before. At laft, whe¬ 
ther it was that fortune relented, or whether it 
was no longer in her power to difappoint him , he 
came into the very ftreet which was honored by 
his Lordfliip’s refidence ; and being diredted to the 
houfe, he gave one gentle rap at the door. 

The porter, who, from the modefty of the 
knock, had conceived no high idea of the perfon 
approaching, conceived but little better from the 
appearance of Mr. Jones, who was dreft in a fuit 
of rtilian, and had by his fide the weapon for¬ 
merly purchafed of the ferjeant; of which , though 
the blade might be compofed of well tempered 
fteel, the handle was compofed only of brafs, 
and that none of the brighteft. When Jones, 
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therefore, inquired after the young Lady, who 
had come to town with his Lordlhip , this feilow 
anfwered furlily, “ That there were no Ladies 
„ there.” Jones then defired to fee the Mafter of 
thc'houfe; but was informed that his Lordfliip 
would fee nobody that noorning. And upon grow¬ 
ing more prefling, the porter faid, “ He had po- 
„ fitive orders to let no perfon in; but if you 
„ think proper,” faid he, to leave your name, 
„ 1 will acquaint his Lordfliip ; and if you call 
,5 another time, you fliall know when he will fee you.” 

Jones now declared, “ that he had very paiti- 
„ cular bufinefs with the young Lady , and could 
,, not depart without feeing her.” Upon which 
the porter, with no very agreeable voice or afpedf, 
affirmed , “ That there was no young Lady in 
„ that houfe, and confequently none could he fee;” 
adding, “ Sure you are the ftrangefl: man I ever met 
„ with; for you will not take an anfwer, ” 

1 have’ often thought, that by the particular 
defeription of Cerberus the porter of hell, in the 
fixth jLneid, Virgil might poflibly intend to fatyr- 
ize the porters of the great men in his time; the 
pidure, at leaft, lefembles thofe who have the 
honor to attend at the doors of our great men. The 
porter, in his lodge, anfwers exadly to Ct^erus 
in his den, and, like him, muft be appeafed by 
a flop, before accefs can be gained to his Mafter. 
Perhaps Jones might have feen him irr that 
light, and have recolleded the paflage, where 

the 
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the Sibyl, in order procure an entrance for ^neas, 
prefents the keeper of the Stygian avenue with 
f^h a fop. Jone.s in like manner, now began to 
oSer a bribe to the human Cerberus, which a 
footman overhearing, inftantly advanced, anfi de-- 
dared, “ If Mr. Jones would give him the fum 
„ propofed, he wpuld condud him to the Lhdy.” 
Jones inftantly agreed, and was forthwith condudled 
to the lodging of Mrs. Fitzpatrick, by the very 
fellow who had attended the Ladies thither the 
day before. 

Nothing more aggravates ill fticcefs than <||k near 
approach to good. The gamefter, who l^s Ms 
party at piquet by a fingle point, laments his Irad 
luck ten times as much as he who never came 
within a profped of the game. So in a lottery, 
the proprietors of the next numbers to that which 
wins the great prize, are apt to account themfelves 
much more unfortunate than their fellow -fufferers. 
In fliort, thefe kind of hair-breadth miffings of hap- 
pinefs, look like the infults of fortune, who may 
be confidered as thus playing tricks with us, and 
wantonly diverting herfelf at our expenfe. 

Jones who more than once already had experi¬ 
enced this froliefome difpofition of the heathen 
Goddefs, was now again doomed to be tantalized 
in the like manner: for he arrived ^at the door of 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick, about ten minutes after the depar¬ 
ture of Sophia. He now addrefled himfelf to the 
waiting - woman belonging to Mrs. Fitzpatrick; 
VoL. III. R 
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who told hifl? the difagrecable news, that the Lady 
was gone, but could not tdl him whither; and the 
feme anfwer he afterwards received from Mrs. Fi|p*, 
Patrick berfelf. For as that Lady made no doi&t 
but that Mr. Jones was a perfon detached from her 
uncle Weftern, in purfuit of his daughter, fo (he 
was too generous to betray Jier. 

Though Jones had never feen Mrs. Fitzpatrick, 
yet he had heard that a coufiii of Sophia was mar¬ 
ried to a gentleman of tliat name. This, however, 
in the prefent tumult of his mind, never once rc- 
curre^to his memory : but when the footman, 
'^o mad conducted him from his Lordlbip’s, 
ac^ainted him with the great intimacy between 
the Ladies, and with their calling each other cou- 
fin , he then recolledled the (lory of the marriage 
which he had formerly heard; and as he was pre- 
fently convinced that this was the fame woman , 
he became more furprifed at the anfwer which he 
had received, and very earneftly dcfired leave to 
wait on the Lady herfelf ; but file as pofitively 
refufed him that honor. 

Jones, who, though he had ne\ er fecn a Court 
wa* better bred than moft who frequent it, was 
incapable of any rude or abrupt behaviour to a 
Lady. When he had received, therefore, a per. 
emptory denial, he retired for the prefent, faying 
to the waiting->^man, “That if this was an 
„ improper hour to'wait on her Lady, he would return 
„ in the afternoon; and that he then hoped to have 
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„ the honor of feeing hw. *’ The civility with 
which he attere4 this, added to the ^reat come- 
Afefs of hLs petfon, made an impre£ion on the 
waiting-woman, and fhe could not help anfwcring; 
„ Perhaps, Sir, you may.” And, "indeed , flie 
afterwards faid every thing to her Miftrefs, which 
fhe thought moft likely to prevail on her to admit 
a vifit from the handfome young gentleman; for fq 
fhe called him. 

Jone.s very fhrewdiy fufpeded, that Sophia her- 
felf was now with her coufin, and was denied to 
him; which he imputed to her refentment hf what 
had happened at Upton. Having, therefore, dif- 
patched Partridge to procure him lodgings, he 
remained all day in the ftreet, watching the door 
where he thought his angel lay concealed ; but no 
perfon did he fee iOTue forth, except a fervant of 
the houfe, and in the evening he returned to p.ry 
his vifit to Mrs. Fitzpatrick, which that good Lady 
at laft condefeended to admit. 

There is a certain air of natural gentility, which 
it is neither in the power of drefs to give, nor to 
conceal. Mr. Jones, as has been before hinted, 
was pofTeffed of this in a very eminent degree. 
He met, therefore, with a reception from the Lady, 
fomewhat different from what his apparel feemed to 
demand; and after he had mid her his proper 
refpedls, was dcfircd to fit dd| 

The Reader will not. I believe, be defirous of 

R 3 
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knowing all the particulars of this converlation, 
•which ended very little to the fadsfadion of poor 
Jones. For though Mrs. Fitzpatrick foon difcovcre 4 
the lover (as all women have the eyes of hawks 
in thofe matters) yet fhe ftill thought it was' fuch 
a lover, as a generous friend of the Lady ibould 
not betray her to. In fliort, Ihe fufpedled this was 
the very Mr. Blifil, from whom Sophia had flown; 
and all the anfwers which Ihe artfully drew from 
Mr. Jones concerning Mr. Allworthy’s family, 
confirmed her in this opinion. She therefore Arid- 
]y denied any knowledge concerning the place 
whither Sophia wa.s gone; nor could Jones obtain 
more than ^ permiflion to wait on her again the 
next evening. 

When Jones was departed , Mrs. Fitzpatrick 
communicated her fufpicion concerning Mr. Blifil 
to her maid; who anfwered, “Sure Madam, he 
„ is too pretty a man, in my opinion , for any 
„ woman in the world to run away from. I had 
„ rather fancy it is Mr. Jones. ”—“ Mr. Jones,” faid 
the Lady, “what Jones?” For Sophia had not 
given the leaA hint of any fuch perfon in all their 
converfation : but Mrs. Honor had been much 
more communicative, and had acquainted herfiAer 
Abigail with the whole hiAory of Jones , which 
this now again related to her MiArefs. 

Mrs. Fitzpaiiicl«fc fooner received this informa¬ 
tion, than ftie immlPiately agreed with the opinion 
of her maid; and, what is very unaccountable, faw 
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charms in the gallant, happy lover, which flie had 
over-looked in the flighted Squire. “Betty,” fays 
Jhe, “ you are fjertainly in the right: he is a very 
s, pretty fellow, and I don’t wonder that my cou- 
„ fin’s maid Ihould tell you fo many woiften arc 
j, fond of him. I am forry now I did not inform 
„ him where my coufin was: and yet if he be 
„ fo terrible a rake as you tell me, it is a pky 
„ Ihe flioulJ ever fee him any more; for what but 
„ her ruin can happen from marrying a rake and 
„ a beggar againft her father's confent. 1 proteft, 
„ if he be fuch a man as the wench defcribcd him 
„ to you, it is but an office of charity to keep 
„ her from him ; and, I am fure, it would be 
„ unpardonable in me to do otherwife, who have 

tafted fo bitterly of the misfortunes attending 
„ fuch marriages.” 

Here Ihe was interrupted by the arrival of a 
vifitor , which was no other than his Lordlhip; 
and as nothing palled at this vifit either new or 
extraordinary, or any ways material to this Hiftory. 
we {hall here put an end to this Chapter. 


R 3 
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CHAP, III. 


A ProjcB of Fitzpatrick, and her Vijlt to Lady 
Bellafton. 


vv HEN Mrs. Fitzpatrick retired to reft, her 
thoughts were entirely taken up by her coufin 
Sophia and Mr. Jones. She was, indeed, a little 
offended with the former, for the difingenuity which 
(he now difcovered. In which meditation (he had 
not long exercifed her imagination, before the fol¬ 
lowing conceit fuggefted itfelf: That could flie 
poffibly become the means of preferving Sophia 
from this man, and of reftoring her to her father,, 
Ihe Ihould, in all human probability, by fo great 
a fervice to the family, reconcile to herfelf both 
her uncle and her aunt Weftern. 

As this was one of her moft favorite wifhes, fo 
the hope of fuccefs feemed fo reafonable, that nothing 
remained but to confider of proper methods to accom- 
plifli her fcheme. To attempt to reafon the cafe 
with Sophia, did not appear to her one of thofe 
methods: for as Betty had reported from Mrs.Honor, 
that Sophia had a violent inclination to Jones, file 
conceived, that to diffuade her from the match, 
was an endeavour of the fame kind, as it would be, 
very heartily and earneftly to entreat a moth not 
to fly into a candle. 
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If the Reader will pleafe to remember, that the 
acquaintance which Sophia had with Lady Bellaf- 
ton, was contraded at the houfe of Mrs. Weftern, 
and muft have grown at the very time when Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick lived with this latter Lady, he* will 
want no information, that Mrs. Fitzpatrick muft 
have been acquainted, with her likewife. They were, 
befides, both equally her diftant relations. 

After much confideration, therefore, flie refolved 
to go early in the morning to that Lady, and en¬ 
deavour toffee her, unknown to Sophia, and to 
acquaint her with the whole affair. For flie did 
not in the leaft doubt, but that the prudent Lady, 
who had often ridiculed romantic love, and indif- 
creeb marriages, in her converfation, would very 
readily concur in her fentiments concerning this 
match, and would lend her utmoft alTiftance to 
prevent it. 

This refolution flie accordingly executed; and 
the next morning before the fun, flie huddled on 
her clothes, and at a very unfafliionable, unfea- 
fonabJe , unvifitable Jiour, went to Lady Rellafton 
to whom flie got accefs, without the leaft kno''"- 
ledge or fufpicion of Sophia, who , though not 
afleep, lay at that time awake in her bed, with 
Honor fnoring by her Tide. 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick made many apologies for this 
early, abrupt lifit, at an hour “ when ” fhe faid, “ fhe 
„ fliould not have thought of difturbing her Ladyfliip 

R4 
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j, but upon bufiuefs of the utmoft confequencc. * 
She then opened the whole affair, told all flie had 
beard firdm Betty, and did not forget the vifit which 
Jones had paid to herfelf the preceding evening. 

r 

Lady Bellafton anfwered with a frailc, Then 
„ you have feen this terrible man, Madana; pray 
,y is he fo very Hne a figure as he is reprefented? 
„ For Etoff entertained' me laft night almoft two 
„ hours with him. The wench, I believe, is in love 
5 , with him by reputation.” Here the Reader will 
be apt to wonder; but the truth is, tha^Mrs. Etoff, 
who had the honor to pin and unpin the,Lady 
Bellafton, had received complete information con¬ 
cerning the faid Mr. Jones, and had faithfully con¬ 
veyed the fame to her Lady laft night (or rather 
that morning ) while fhe was undrefling; on which 
account Ihc had been detained in her office above 
the fpace of an hour and a half. 

The Lady indeed ..though generally well enough 
pleafed with the narratives of Mrs. Etoff at thofe 
feafons, gave an extraordinary attention to her 
account of Jones; for Honor had deferibed him as 
a very handfome fellow, an3 Mrs. Etoff in her 
hurry added fo much to the beauty of his perfon 
to her report, that Lady Bellafton began to con¬ 
ceive him to be a kind of miracle in nature. 

The curiofity which her woman had infpired, 
was now greatly increafed by Mr% Fitzpatrick, 
who fpoke as much in favor of the perfon of 
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Jon^, as file had before fpoke m ddj[^ttai£e of his 
birth, charader, and fortune. 

When Lady Bellafton had heard the whole, file 
anfwered gravely, “ Indeed," Madam, this* is a 
„ matter of great confequence. Nothing can cer- 
„ tainly be more commendable than the part you 
„ ad; and I fliall be very glad to have my lhare 
„ in the prefervation of a young Lady of fo much 
5, merit, and for whom I have fo much efteem.” 

“ Does not your Ladyfiiip think,” fays Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick eagerly, “ that it would be the bell 
3, way to write immediately to my uncle, and 
,5 acquaint him where my coufin is?” 

The Lady pondered a little upon this, and thus 
anfwered— “Why, no. Madam, I think not. 
„ Di Wellern has defcribed her brother to me to 
„ be fuch a brute, that I cannot confent to put 
„ any woman under his power who has cfcaped 
„ from it. I have heard he behaved like a monfter 
„ to his own wife; for he is one of thofe 
„ wretches who think they have a fight to tyran- 
„ nize over us, and from fuch I fhall ever efleem 
3, it the caufe of my fe:^ to refcue any w*oman 
33 who is fo unfortunate to be under their power.—• 
j, The bufinefs, dear couftn, will be only to keep 
33 Mifs Weftern from feeing this young fellow, 
„ till the good company, which fhe will have an 
3, opportunity of meeting here, give her a pro- 
3, perer turn. ” 
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“ If he fhould find her out, Madam,” anfwered 
the other, “ your Ladyfhip may be affured he will 
„ leave nothing unattempted to come at her. ” 

“ feut. Madam,” replied the Lady, “ it is im- 
„ poffible he fhould come here—though indeedit 
„ is poffible he may get fome intelligence where 
„ fhe is, and then may lurk about the houfe—I 
„ wifh therefore I knew his perfon.” 

“ Is there no way. Madam , by which I could 
5, have a fight of him? For otherwife you know, 
„ coufin, fl)e may contrive to fee him here with- 
„ out my knowledge. ” Mrs. Fitzpatrick anfwer¬ 
ed , “ That he had threatened her with another 
„ vifit that afternoon , and that if her Ladyfliip 
„ pleafed to do her the honor of calling upon her 
„ then, Ihe would hardly fail of feeing him between 
,3 fix and feven; and if be came earlier, flie would, 
„ by fome means or other, detain him till her 
„ Ladyfiiip’s arrival. ” — Lady Bellafton replied, 
„ fhe would come the moment fhe could get from 
„ dinner, which flic fuppofed would be by feven 
„ atfartheft; for that it'was abfolutely necefi'ary flic 
„ fhould be acquainted with his perfon.” ‘‘Upon my 
„ word, Madam,” fays ||ie, “ it was very good to 
„ tike this care of Mifs Weftern; but common 
„ humanity, as well as regard to our family, 
„ require it of us both; for it would be a dreadful 

match indeed. ” 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick failed not to make a proper 
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return to the compliment which Lady Bellafton 
had bellowed on her coufm, and after fome little 
immaterial converfation, withdreyr; and getting as 
fall as Ihe could into her chair, unfeen bj^ophia 
or Honor, returned home. 

C H A P. I V. 

TFjlich conjrfls of Vijiting. 

Mr . Jones had walked within fight of a certain 
door during the whole day, which , though one of 
the Ihortell, appeared to him tp be one of the 
longell in the whole year. At length the clock 
having llruck live, he returned to Mrs. Fitzpatrick, 
who, though it was a full hour earlier than the 
decent time of vifiting, received him very civilly; 
but Hill pcrfillcd in her ignorance concerning Sophia. 

Jones, in atking for his angel, had dropp’d the 
word coufin; upon which Mrs. Fitzpatrick faid, 
„ Then, Sir, you know we.are related; and as 
,, we are, you will permit me the right of inquiring 
„ into the particulars of your bufinefs with my 
„ coufin.” Here Jones hefitated a good while, and 
at Jail anfwered, he had a confiderable fum of mo¬ 
ney of her’s in his hands, which he defired to de¬ 
liver to her. He then produced the pocket-book, 
and acquainted Mrs. Fitzpatrick with the contents, 
and with tfie method in which they came into his 
hands. *&e Tiad fcarce finillicd his llory when a 
moll violent noLfe Ihook the whole houfe. To 
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attempt to defcribe this noife to thofe who have 
heard it, would be in vain; and to aim at giving 
any idg of it to thofe who have never heard the like, 
would De flill more vain: for it may be truly faid, 

- Non acuta 

Sic geminant Coryhantes ara. 

The PKeJis of Cybele do not Jo rattle their 
founding brafs. 

In ihort, a footman knocked, or rather thundered 
at the door, Jones,was a little furprifed at the found, 
having never heard it before; but Mrs. Fitzpatrick 
A^ery calmly faid, that as fome company were com¬ 
ing, Ihe could not make him any anfwer now; 
but if he pleafed to flay till they were gone, fhe 
intimated Ihe had fomething to fay to him. 

The door of the room now flew open, and, after 
pufhing in her hoop fideways before her, entered 
Lady Bellafton, who having firft made a very low 
courtefy to Mrs. Fitzpatrick, and as low a one to 
Mr. Jones, was ulhered to the upper end of the 
room. 

We mention thefe minute matters for the fake 
of forfae country Ladies of our acquaintance, who 
think it contrary to the rules of modefty to'bend 
their knees to a man. 

The company were hardly w<?ll fettled, before 
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the arrival of the Peer lately mentioned caufed a 
frefii dillurbance and a repetition of ceremonials. 

Thefe being over, the converfation began to be 
(as the phrafe is) extremely brilliant However, 
as nothing paffed in it which can be thought ma¬ 
terial to this Hiftory , or, indeed, very material in 
itfeJf, I fhall omit the relation; the. rather as 1 
have known fomc very fine polite converfation 
grow extremely dull, when tranferibed into books, 
or repeated on the ftnge. Indeed this mental repaft 
is a dainty, of which thofe who are excluded from 
polite ad'emblies, muft be content|d to remain as 
ignorant as they mull of the feveral dainties of 
French cookery , which are ferved only at the 
tables of the Great. To fay the truth, as neither 
of thefe are adapted to every taRe, they might 
both be ofteif^thrown away on the vulgar. 

Poor Jones w.as rather a fpedlator of this elegant 
fcenc, than an ador in it; for though in the fliort 
interval before the Peer’s arrival, Lady Bellafton 
firR, and afterwards Mrs. Fitzpatriqk, had ad- 
dreffed fome of their difcouife to him; yet no fooner 
was the noble Lord entered, than he engroffed the 
whole attention of the two Ladies to himfelf; and 
.as he took no more notice of Jones than if no fuch 
perfon had been prefent, unlefs by now and then 
R.aring at him, the Ladies followed his example. 

Th?.j£» 4 ipa*^i^had now Raid fo long, that Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick plainly perceived they all deRgned to 
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ftay out each other. She therefore refolved to rid 
herfelf of Jones, he being the vifitant to whom file 
tliought the leaft ceremony was due. Taking there¬ 
fore an opportunity of a cefiation of chat, fhe ad- 
dreiTed herfelf gravely to him, and faid, “ Sir, I 
„ fhall not poffibly be able to give you an anfwer 
„ to-night, as to that bufinefs; but if you pleafe to 
„ leave word where I may fend to you to-morrow”— 

Jones had natural, but not artificial good-breed¬ 
ing. Inftead therefore of communicating the fecret 
of his lodgings to a fervant, he acquainted the 
Lady herfelf \^ith it particularly, and foon after 
very ceremonioufly withdrew. 

He was no fooner gone than the great perfon- 
ages who had taken no notice of hi^ prefent, be¬ 
gan to take much notice of him in his abfence ; 
but if the Reader has already excufed us from 
relating the more brilliant part of this converfation, 
he will furely be very ready to excufe the repetition 
of what may be called vulgar abufe ; though, per¬ 
haps , it may be material to our Hiftory to mention 
an obfervation of Lady Bellaflon, who took her 
leave in a few minutes after him, and then faid to 
-Mrs. Fitzpatrick, at her departure, “ I am fatisfied 
„ on the account of my coufin; file can be in no 
„ danger from this fellow. ” 

Our Hiftory fliall follow the example of Lady 
Bellallon, and take leave of the tv..apany, 

which was now reduced to two ^rerfons; between 



A^hom, as nothing paflecl, which in the Icall eon- 
;erns us or our Reader, we lhall not fuffer our- 
elves to be diverted by it from Matters which muft 
eem of more confequence to all thofe who are at 
ill interefted in the affairs of our Hero. 

CHAP. V. 


An Adventure which happened to Mr. Jones, at his 
Lodgings, with fame Account of a young Gentleman 
who lodged there, and of the MiJireJ's of the Houfe, 
and her two Daughters. 

The next morning, as early as it was decent, 
Jones attended at Mrs. Fitzpatrick’s door, where 
he was anfwered that the Lady was not at home; 
an anfwcn which furprifed him the more, as he had 
walked backw'ards and forwards in the ftreet from 
break of day; and if ftie had gone out, he muft 
have feen her. This anfwer, however, he was 
obliged to receix e,* and not only now, but to five 
feveral vifits xvhich he made her that day. 

To be plain with the Reader, the noble Peer 
had from fome reafoa or other, perhaps from a 
ieg.ird for the Lady’s honor, infifted that flie 
fhould not fee Mr. Jones, whom he looked on as 
a ferub, any more ; and the Lady had complied 
in making that promife to which we now fee her 
fo ft£i£ 9 .’ jr-s 4 ^/>Sf' 
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But as our gentle Reader may poflfibly have a 
better opinion of the young gentleman than her 
Ladylhip, and rlky even have fome concern, 
fliould it be apprehended, that during this unhappy 
fepafation from Sophia, he took up his refidence 
either at an inn, or in the ftreet; we Qiall now 
give an account of his lodging, which was indeed 
in a very reputable houfe, and in a very good 
part of the town. 

Mr. Jones then had often heard Mr. Aliworthy 
mention the gentlewoman at whofe houfe he ufed 
to lodge when he was in town. This perfon, who, 
as Jones likewife knew, lived in Bond-ftreet, tVas 
the widow of a clergyman, and was left by him 
at his deceafe in poffeffion of two daughters, and 
of a compleat fet of manufeript fermons. 

Of thefe two daughters, Nancy, the elder, was 
now arrived at the age of feventeen ,. and Betty, 
the younger, at that of ten. 

• 

Hither J^ones had difpatched Partridge, and in 
this houfe h« was provided with a room for him- 
felf in the fecond floor, and with one for Partridge 
in the fourth. 

The firft floor was inhabited by one of thofe 
young gentlemen, who, in thd lafl; age, were 
called men of wit and pleafure about town, 
and properly enough : for as . ufually 

denominated from their bufinefs or profeffion, fo 

pleafure 
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pleafure may be faid to have been the only bufi- 
nefs or profefllon of thofe gentlemen to whom 
fortune had nvade all ufeful occupations unncceffary. 
Play-houfes, cofFee-houfes, and taverns, were the 
fccne^ of their rendez-vous. Wit and humor wete 
the entertainment of their loofer hours, and love 
was the bufinefs of their more ferious moments. 
Wine and the Mufes confpired to kindle the bright- 
eft flames in their breafts; nor did they only ad¬ 
mire , but fome were able to celebrate the beauty 
they admired, and all to judge of the merit of fuch 
compofidons. 

Such therefore were properly called the men of 
wit and pleafure; but I quellion whether the fame 
appellation may , with the fame propriety , be giv'- 
en to thofe young gentlemen of our times, who 
have the fame ambition to be diftinguifhed for parts. 
Wit certainly they have nothing to do with. To 
give them their due, they foar a ftep higher than 
their predeceflbrs, and may be called men of wif- 
dom and vertii (take heed you do not read virtue). 
Thus at an age when the gentlemen above men¬ 
tioned employed their time in toafting the charms 
of a woman , or in making fonnets in her praife; in 
giving their opinion of a play at ''the theatre, or 
of a poem at Will’s or Button’s; thefe gentlemen 
are confidering of methods to bribe a corporation, 
or meditating fpeeches for the Houfe of Commons, 
or rather for the magazines. But the fcience of 
garning/is tha^ which above all others employs their 
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thoughts, Thefe -ate the ftudies of their graver 
hotits, while for their amuferaeros they have the 
vaft circle of coniioiffeurlhip, painting, mufic, 
ftatuaiy, and natural philofophy , or rather unna< 
turai, which deals in the wonderful, and kjiQWS 
nothing of nature, except her monfters and imper- 
fedions. 

When Jones had fpent the whole day in vain 
inquiries after Mrs. Fitzpatrick, he returned at 
laft difconfolate to his apartment. Here while 
he was venting his grief in private , he heard a 
violent uproar below flairs; and foon after a female 
voice begged him for Heaven’s fake to come and 
prevent murder. Jones, who was never backward 
on any occafion to help the diflreffed, immediately 
ran down ftairs; when ftepping into the dining¬ 
room , whence all the noife iffued, he beheld the 
young gentleman of wifdom and vertu juft before 
mentioned , pinned clofe to the wall by his foot¬ 
man , and a young woman ftanding by , wringing 
her hands, and crying out, “ He will be murdered, 
he will be murdered;” and indeed the poor gentle¬ 
man fecmed in fome danger of being choked, 
when Jones flew haftily to his affiftance, and refcued 
him juft as be was breathing his laft, from the 
unmerciful clutches of the enemy. * 

Though the fellow had received feveral kicks 
and cuffs from the little gentleman , who had more 
fpirit than ftrength, hehadmade it 5 -kjnd fcruple 
of cdnfcience to ftrike his Mafter, >ind woultThave 
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cxmtented Wtnfelf with only • choking feim ; but 
towards Jones he bore no ftich rcliiied: he no 
fooncr therefore found himfelf a littJe roughly hand¬ 
led by his new antagonift, than he gave him one 
of ChCfe punches in the guts, which, though tbft 
fpedators at Broughton’s amphitheatre have fuch 
exquifite delight in feeing them, convey but very 
little pleafure in the feeling. 

The lufly youth had no fooner received this 
blow', than he meditated a moft grateful return; 
and now enfued a combat between Jones and the 
footman, which was very fierce, but Ihort; for 
this fellow was no more able to contend with 
Jones, than his Mailer had before been to contend 
with him. 

And now fortune, according to her ufual cuf- 
tom, reverfed the face of affairs. The former 
vidlor lay breathlefs on the ground, and the van- 
quifhed gentleman had recovered breath enough 
to thank Mr. Jones for his feafonable alii fiance. 
He received likewife the hearty thanks of the 
young woman prefent, who was indeed no other 
than Mifs Nancy, the eldefl daughter of the houfe. 

The footman having now recovered his legs, 
Ihook his head at Jones, and with a fagacious 
look, cry’d, — “O d—n me, I’ll have nothing 
„ more to do with you ; you have been upon 
■■ j ,lv /" r I am d—nably miflaken. ” And 

indeed we maj forgive this his fufpicion; for fuch 
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was the agility and ftrength of our Hero, that 
he was perhaps a match for one of the firft-rate 
boxers, and could, with great eafe, have beaten 
all the muffled * graduates of Mr. Broughton’s 
licho®!. 

The Mafter foaming with wrath, ordered his 
man immediately to ftrip, to which the latter 
very readily agreed, on condition of receiving his 
wages. This condition was prefeiitly complied 
with, and tl>e fellow was difcharged. 

And now the young gentleman, whofe name 
was Nightingale, very ftrenuoully infifted, that his 
deliverer ftiould take part of a bottle of wine with 
him; to which Jones, after much entreaty , con- 
fented; tho’ more out of complaifance than inclina¬ 
tion ; for the uneafinefs of his mind fitted him very 
little for converfation at this time. Mifs Nancy 


* Left pofterity shoiilil be puzzled by this epithet, I think 
proper to explain it by an advertifement irhich was published 
Feb. I. 1747. 

N'B. Mr. Broughton propofes, with proper affiftance, to 
open an academy at his houfe in the Hay-Market, for the in- 
ftruction of thofe who are willing to be initiated in the Myftcry 
of Boxing; w'here the whole theory and practice of that truly 
British art, with all the various ftops , blows, crofs-bnttocks, 
&c. incident to combatants, will be fully taught and explained; 
a.id that perfons of quality and diftinction may not be deterred 
from entering into a Conrfe of thefe Lectures, they will be giv¬ 
en with the utmoft tendernefs and regard to the delicacy of 
the frame and conftitution of tlie pupil, for which reafon Muf¬ 
fles are provided, that will effectually fceura,'..''..'^,fiMj.j the in- 
conveniency of black eyes, broken jaws, ani^ bloody nofes. 
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likewife, who was the only female then in the 
houfe, her mamma and filler being both gone to 
the play, condefcended to favor them with her 
company. 

When the bottle and glafles were on the table, 
the gentleman began to relate the occafion of the 
preceding dillurbance, 

“ 1 hope, Sirfaid he to Jones, “ you will not, 
„ from this accident, conclude, that I make a cuftom 
„ of llriking my fervants; for I alTure you this is 
„ the firft time 1 have been guilty of it in my 
„ remembrance, and I h^ve palled by many pro- 
„ yoking faults in this very fellow, before he could 
„ provoke me to it; but when you hear what has 
,5 happened this evening, you will, I believe, 
„ think me excufable. I happened to come home 
„ feveral hours before my uftial time, when I 
„ found four gentlemen of the cloth at whill by 
„ my fire; — and my Hoyle, Sir, — my bell 
„ Hoyle, which coll me a guinea, lying open on 
„ the table, with a quantity of porter fpilt on one of 
„ the moll material leaves of the whole book. Tins, 
„ you will allow, was provoking; but I faid no- 
„ thing till the reft of the honcll company were 
„ gone , and then gave the fellow a gentle rebuke, 
„ who, inftead of exprefllng any concern, made 
„ me a pert anfwer, “ That fervants muft have 
„ their diverfions as well as other people; that he 
tyas (orrv for the accident which had happened to 

S ^ 
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„ the book; but that feveral of his acqu^ntance had 
5, bought the fame for a fliilling ; and that I might 
i, ftop as much in his wages if I pleafed. ” I now 
„ gave him a feverer reprimand than before, when 
„ the, rafcal had the infolence to — In fhort-j*- he 
5, imputed my early coming home to — In Ihort, 
5, he caft a refledion — He mentioned the name 
„ of a young Lady, in a manner—^In fuch a manner 
„ that incenfed me beyond all patience, and , in ray 
,5 paffion, I llruck him. ” 

Jones anfwered, “ That he believed no perfon 
„ living would blame him; for my part,” faid he, 
„ I confefs I fhould, on*the laft mentioned provo- 
,j cation, have done the fame tiling.” 

Our company had not fat long before they were 
joined by the mother and daughter, at their return 
from the play. And now they all fpent a very 
cheerful evening together; for all but Jones were 
heartily merry, and even he put on as much 
conftrained mirth as poflible. Indeed half his natural 
flow of animal fpirits, joined to the fweetnefs of 
his temper, was fufficient to make a mofi; amiable 
companion; and notwithftanding the heavinefs of 
his heart, fo agreeable did he make himfelf on the 
prefent occafion , that, at their breaking up, the 
young gentleman earneftly defired his further ac¬ 
quaintance. Mifs Nancy was well pleifed with him; 
and the widow , quite charmed with her new 
lodger, invited him, with the other, ip:5?jL-W9SQing 
to breakfaft. 
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Jones, on his part, was no lefs fatisfied. As for 
Mifs Nancy, tho’ a very little creature, flie was 
extremely pretty , and the widow had all the 
charms which can adorn a woman near fifty. As 
TITe- was one of the moll innocent creatures *in the 
world, fo fhe was one of the moft cheerful. She 
never thought, nor fpoke, nor willied any ifl, and 
had conflantly that defire of pleafing , which 
may be called the happieft of all defires in this, 
that it fcarce ever fails of attaining its ends, when 
not difgraced by afiedation. In Ihort, though her 
power was very fmall , Ihe was in her heart one 
of the warmefl friends. She had beeft a mofl af- 
fedionate wife , and was a mofl fond and tender 
mother. 

As our Hillory docs not, like a news-paper, give 
great charaders to people who never were heard 
of before , nor will ever be heard of again; the 
Reader may hence conclude, that this excellent 
woman will hereafter appear to be of fomc import¬ 
ance in our Hifloiy. 

• Nor was Jones a little pleafed with the young 
eentleman himfelf, whofe wine he had been drink- 
ing. He thought he difeerned in him much good 
fenfe, though a little too much tainted with town 
foppery; but what recommended him moll to Jone.s 
were fome fentimCnts of great generofity and hu¬ 
manitywhich occalionally dropt from him; and 
p<niiculariy fiiany exprellions of the highefl difin- 
terellednefs in the aftair of love. On which fubjed 

S 4 
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the young gentleman delivered bimfelf in a lan¬ 
guage which might have very well become an Ar¬ 
cadian ftiepherd of old, and which appeared very 
extraordinary when proceeding from the lips of a 
modern fine gentleman; but he was only one 
imitation, and meant by nature for a much better 
charader. 


CHAP. V ]. 

JFhat arrived while the Company were at Breakfajl s 
with Jomc Hints 'concerning the Government of 
Daughters! 

Our company brought together in the morn¬ 
ing the fame good inclinations towards each other, 
with which they had feparated the evening before ; 
but poor Jones was extremely difconfolatc; for 
he had juft received information from Partridge, 
that Mrs. Fitzpatrick had left her lodging, and that 
he could not learn whither (he was gone. This news 
highly afflided him , and his countenance , as well 
as his behaviour, in defiance of all his endeavours 
to the contrary, betrayed manifeft indications of a 
difordered mind. 

The difeourfe turned at prefent, as before, on 
love; and Mr. Nightingale again exprefled many 
of thofe warm, generous, and difinterefted fen- 
timents upon this fubjed, which wife antj fober 
men call romantic, but which wiff anX" Mtcr 
women generally regard in a better light. Mrs. Miller 
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(fo|ffo the Miftrefs of the houfe was called) great¬ 
ly approved thefe fentiments; but when the young 
gentleman appealed to Mifs Nancy, ffie anfwered 
only, “ That fhe believed the gentleman who had 
55 Tpoke the leaft was capable of feeling*, the 
,55 moft.” 

This compliment was fo apparently direded to 
Jones, that we^ould have been forry had he paf- 
fed it by unregarded. He made her indeed a very 
polite anfwer, and concluded with an oblique 
hint, that her own lilence fubjedled her to a fuf- 
picion of the fame kind : for indeed fhe h.id fcarce 
opened her lips either now or the laft evening. 

“ I am glad, Nancy,” fays Mrs. Miller, “ the 
35 gentleman has made the obfervation; I protell 
5, I am almofl; of his opinion. What can be the 
55 matter with you, child ? I never faw fuch an 
5, alteration. What is become of all your gaiety? 
„ Would you think, Sir, I ufed to call her my 
„ little prattler ? She has not fpoke twenty words 
3, this week. ” 

Here their converfation was interrupted by the 
entrance of a maid-fervant, who brought a bundle 
in her handswhich ,” fhe faid, “was delivered 
55 by a porter for Mr. Jones.” She added, “that the 
55 man immediately went away, frying, it required 
55 no anfwer.” 

Jones exprefled fome furprife on this occafion, 
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and declared it muft be feiaae tniftake: bol the 
maid perfifting that (be Was certain of the naaie, 
all the women were deftrous of having the bundle 
immediately opened; which operation was at length 
performed by little Betfy, with the confent olMrl' 
Jones; and the contents were found to be a dcmii- 
no, a malic, and a mafquerade ticket. 

Jones was now more pofitive th^ ever, in al- 
ferting, that thefe things muft have been delivered by 
miftake; and Mrs. Miller herfelf expreffed fomc 
doubt, and faid , “ Ihe knew not what to think. ” 
But when Mr. Nightingale was alked , he 
delivered a very different opinion. “ All I can 
„ conclude from it. Sir,” faid he, “is, that you 
„ are a very happy man; for 1 make no doubt but 
„ thefe were fent you by fome Lady whom you 
„ will have the happinefs of meeting at the maf- 
„ querade.” 

Jones had not a fufficient degree of vanity to 
entertain any fuch flattering imagination ; nor did 
Mrs. Miller herfelf give much affent to what Mr. 
Nightingale had faid, till Mifs Nancy having lifted 
up the domino, a card dropt from the fleeve, in 
which was written as follow's; 

To Mr. Jones. 

The Queen of the Fairies fends you this; 

Ufe her favors not amifs. 

Mrs. Miller and Mifs Nancy now both a^ct-d 
with Mr. Nightingale; nay, Jones himfelf was 
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almoU perfaadcd to be of die fame opinion. And 
M no other Lady but Mrs. Fitzpatrick, he thought , 
knew his lodging, he began to flatter himfelf 
with fome hopes, that it came from her, and that 
«emight poffibly fee his Sophia. Thefe hopas had 
furely very little foundation ; but as the condud: of 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick , in not feeing him according to 
her promife, and in quitting her lodging , had 
been very odd and unaccountable , he conceived 
fome faint hopes, that Qie {of whom he had for¬ 
merly heard a very whim fical charader) might pof¬ 
fibly intend to do him that fervice, in a ftrange 
manner, which flie declined doing by more ordinary 
methods. To fay the truth, as nothing certain 
could be concluded from fo odd and uncommon an 
incident, he had the gieater latitude to draw nvhat 
imaginary conclufions from it he pleafed. As his 
temper therefore was naturally fanguine, he indulged 
it on this occafion, and his imagination worked 
up a thoufand conceits, to favor and fupport his 
expedations of meeting his dear Sophia in the 
evening. 

Reader, if thou haft any good wifiies towards 
me, I will fully repay them, by wifliing thee to 
be pofleffed of this fanguine difpofition of mind : 
fince , after having read much, and confidered 
long on that fubjed of happinefs which has em¬ 
ployed fo many great pens , I am almoft inclined 
to fix it in the poflelfion of this temper; which 
put| us, in a manner, out of the reach of fortune, 
and makes us happy without her afliftance* 
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Indeed the fenfations of plcafurc it gives are much 
more conftant, as well as much keener than thofe 
■which that blind Lady beftows; nature having 
wifely contrived, that fomc fatiety and languor 
ftiould be annexed to all our real enjoymentST 4 «& 
we fhould be fo taken up by them, as to be ftopt 
from further purfuits. I make no manner of doubt 
but that, in this light, we may fee the imaginary 
future Chancellor juft called to the bar, the Archbi- 
fhop in crape, and the prime Minifter at the tail 
of an oppofition , more truly happy than thofe 
who are inverted with all the power and profit of 
thefe refpedive offices. 

Mr. Jones having now determined to go to the 
mafquerade that evening, Mr. Nightingale offered 
to condud him thither. The young gentleman, 
at the fame time, offered tickets to Mifs Nancy and 
her mother; but the good woman would not ac¬ 
cept them. She faid, “ fhe»did not conceive the 
,, harm which fome people im.agined in a maf- 
53 querade ; but that fuch extravagant diverfions 
55 were proper only for perfons of quality and 
3, fortune, and not for young women who were 
3, to get their living , and could, at bell, hope 
35 to be married to a good tradefman. ” —■ “ A 
3, tradefman!” cries Nigliting.ale, “ you flian’t under- 
33 value my Nancy. There is not a nobleman 
33 upon earth above her merit.” O lie! Mr. 

3, Nightingale,” anfwered Mrs. Miller, ‘‘you muft 
5, not fill the girl’s head with fuch fancies: 

,3 but if it was her good luck ( fays the m^'er 
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„ with a fimper) to find a gentleman of your 
„ generous way of thinking, I hope ihe would 
j, make a better return to his generofity, than to 
„ give her niind up to extravagant pleafures. Indeed 
„ "where young Ladies bring great fortunes fiiem- 
3, felves , they have fome right to infill on fpend- 
3, ing what is their own; and on that account, I 
„ have heard the gentlemen fay, a man has fome- 
„ times a better bargain with a poor wife, than 
33 with a rich one. — But let my daughters marry 
„ whom they will, I lhall endeavour to make them 
„ bleffings to their hufijands: — 1 beg, therefore, 
„ I may hear of no more mafquerades. Nancy is, 
„ I am certain, too good a girl to defire to go; 
„ for file mull remertiber when you carried her 
„ thither lall year, it almoft turned her head; and 
„ file did not return to herfelf, or to her needle , 
„ in a month afterwards. ” 

Though a gentle ^h, which Hole from the bo- 
fom of Nancy , feemed to argue fome fecret difap- 
probation of thefe fentiments, flie did not dare 
openly to oppofe them. For as this good woman 
had all the tendernefs, fo flie had preferved all the 
authority of a parent; and as her indulgence to 
the defires of her children, was rellrained only 
by her fears for their fafety and future welfare , f# flie 
never fuftered tbofe commands, which proceeded 
from fuch fears, to be either difobeyed or difputed. 
And this the young gentleman , who had lodged 
two .years in the houfe, knew fo well, that he pre- 
fently acquiefeed in the refufal. 
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Mr. Nightingale, who grew every minute fonder 
of Jones, was very defirous of his company that 
day to dinner at the tavern, where he offered to 
introduce him to forae of his acquaintance; but 
Jones* begged to be excufed, “ as his clothes”, "RF 
faid, “ were not yet come to town. ” 

To confefs the truth, Mr. Jones was now in 
a fituation, which fometimes happens to be the 
cafe of young gentlemen of much better figure 
than himfelf. In fhort, he had not one penny in 
his pocket; a fituation in much greater credit among 
the ancient philofophers, than among the modern 
wife men who live in Lombard-ftreet, or thofe 
who frequent White’s chdcolate - houfe. And, 
perhaps, the great honors which thofe phi¬ 
lofophers have afcribcd to an empty pocket, may 
be one of the reafons of that high contempt in 
which they are held in the aforefaid ftreet and 
chocolate-houfe. 

Now if the ancient opinion , that men might 
live very comfortably on virtue only, be, as the 
modern wife men juft above mentioned pretend 
to have difcovered, a notorious error; no lefs falfe 
is, I apprehend , that pofition of fome writers of 
ronAnce, that a man may live altogether on love: 
for however delicious repafts this may afford to 
fome of our fenfes or appetites , it is moft certain 
it can afford none to others. Thofe , therefore, 
who have placed too great a confidence in foch 
writers, have experienced their error when it was 
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too late; and have found that love was no more 
capable of allaying hunger, than a rofe is capable 
of delighting the ear, or a violin of gratifying the 
fmell. 

Notwithftanding, therefore , all the delicacies 
which love had fet before him, namely , the 
hopes of feeing Sophia at the mafquerade; on 
which, howevir ill-founded his imagination might 
be, lie had voluptdfcufly feaflcd during the whole 
day, the evening no fooner came, than Mr. Jones 
began to languifh for fome food of a groffer kind. 
Partridge difcovered this by intuition, and took 
the occafion to give fome oblique hints concerning 
the bank-bill, and when thofe were rejeded with 
difdain, he collected courage enough once more 
to mention a return to Mr. Allworthy. 

“ Partridge,” cries Jones, “ you cannot fee my 
„ fortune in a more defperate light than I fee it 
„ myfelf; and I begin heartily to repent, that I 
„ fuftcred you to leave a place, where you was 
„ fettled, and to follow me. However, I infift 
„ now on your returning home ; and lor the ex- 
„ penfe and trouble which you have fo kindly put 
„ yourfelf to on my account, all the clothes I left 
„ behind in your care, I defire you would take 
„ as your own. I am forry I can make you no 
„ other acknowledgment.” 

He fpoke thefe words with fo pathetic an accent, 
»i/at‘ Partridge, among whofe vices ill-nature or 
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hardnefs of heart were not numbered, burft into 
tears; and after fwearing he would not quit him 
in his diftrefs, he began with the moft earneft en¬ 
treaties to urge his return home. “ For Heaven’s 
„ fake, Sir,” fays he, “ do but confider: Wljat. 
„ can your Honor do? How is it poflible you can 
„ live in this town without money ? Do what 
,5 you will, Sir, or go wherever you pleafe I am 

„ refolved not to defert you-Bu#pray, Sir, con- 

3, fider; —■ Do pray. Sir, for ff'our own fake, take 
„ it into your confideration ; and I’m fure,” fays he, 
„ that your own good fenfe v/ill bid you return home.’ ’ 

“ How often {hall I tell thee,” anfwered Jones, 
„ that 1 have no home to return to ? Had I any 
„ hopes that Mr. Allworthy’s doors would be open 
„ to receive me, I want no diftrefs to urge me. —^ 
„ Nay, there is no other caufe upon earth , which 
„ would detain me a moment from flying to his 
„ prefence; but, alas ! that I am for ever banifhed 
„ from. His laft words were , — O Partridge, they 
„ ftill ring in my ears —His laft words were, when 
„ he gave me a fum of money, what it was I know 
„ not, but confiderable I’m fure it was—His laft 
„ words were—“ I am refolved from this day forward, 
„ on no account, to converfe with you any more. ” 

Here paflion ftopt the mouth of Jones, as fur- 
prife, for a moment, did that of Partridge; but he 
foon recovered the ufe of fpeech, and after a 
fliort preface, in which he declared he had no 
inquifitivenefs in his temper , inquired, 'wdrat- 

Jones 
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Jones meant by a confiderable fum; he knew not 
how much; and what was become of the money? 

In both thefe points he now received full fatis- 
fadlion ? on which he was proceeding to copiment, 
when he was interrupted by a meffage from Mr. 
Nightingale, who defired his Mailer’s company in 
his apartment. 

When the two’ gentlemen were both attired for 
the mafquerade, and Mr. Nightingale had given 
orders for chairs to be fent for, a circumllance of 
diflrefs occurred to Jones, which will appear very 
ridiculous to many of my Readers. This was 
how to procure a lliilling; but if fuch Readers will 
refledt a little on what they have themfelves felt 
from the want of a thoufand pound, or, perhaps, 
of ten or twenty, to execute a favorite fchcme, 
they will have a perfedl idea of what Mr. Jones 
felt on this occafion. For this fum, therefore, he 
applied to Partridge, which was the firll he had 
permitted him to advance, and was the lall he 
intended that poor fellow fhould advance in his 
fervice. To fay the truth. Partridge had lately 
made no offer of this kind; whether it was that he 
defired to fee the bank-bill broke iit upon, or that 
diRrefs fhould prevail on Jones to return home, or 
from what other motive it proceeded, I will not 
determine. 


Voh. III. 
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CHAP. VII. 

* Containing the whole Humors of a Mqfquerade. 

Our Cavaliers now arrived at that temple, 
■where Heydegger , the great Arbiter Deliciarum, 
the great high prieft of pleafure prefides; and, like 
other heathen priefts, impofes on his votaries by 
the pretended prefence of the Deity, when in 
reality no fuch Deity is there. 

Mr. Nightingale having taken a turn or two 
with his companion, foon left him, and walked 
off with a female, faying, “ Now you are here, 
„ Sir, you muft beat about for your own game.” 

Jones began to entertain ftrong hopes that his 
Sophia was prefent; and thefe hopes gave him 
more fpirits than the lights, the mufic, and the 
company; though thefe are pretty ftrong antidotes 
againft the fpleen. He now accofted every woman 
he faw, whofe ftature, fliape or air, bore any 
refemblance to his angel. To all of whom he 
endeavoured to fay fomething fmart, in order to- 
engage an anfwer, by which he might difeover 
that voice which he thought it impolfibie he fhould 
miftake. Some of thefe anfwered by a queftion, 
in a fqueaking voice, “Do you know me?” Much 
the greater number faid, “I don’t know you, Sir;” 
and nothing more. Some called him an impertinent 
fellow; fome made him no anfwer at all; feme faid, 
„ Indeed I don’t know your voice, and I fhall have 
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„ nothing to fay to you; ” and many gave him as 
kind anfwers as he could wifli, but not in the voice 
he defircd to hear. 

Whilft he was talking with one of thele laft, 
(who was in the habit of a fihepherdefs) a Lady 
in a domino came up to him, and flapping him 
on the flioulder, whifpered him, at the fame time. 
In the ear, “ If you talk any longer, with tliat 
„ trollop, I will acquaint Mifs Weftern.” 

Jones no fooner heard that name, than, im¬ 
mediately quitting his former companion, he ap¬ 
plied to the domino, begging and entreating her 
to fliow him the Lady flie had mentioned, if Ihe 
was then in the room. 

The mafic walked haflily to the upper end of 
the innermoft apartment before flie fpoke; and 
then , in {lead of anfwering him , fat down , and 
declared flie was tired. Jones fat down by her, 
and- flill perfifted in his entreaties; at laft the Lady 
coldly anfvvercd, “ I imagined Mr. Jones had been 
jj a more difcerning lover, than to futfer any dif- 
„ guife to conceal his Miftrefs from him. ” “ Is flie 
„ here then. Madam?” replied Jones, with fome 
vehemency. Upon which the Lady cry’d, — “Hufh, 
„ Sir, you will be obferved. — I promife you, 
„ upon my honor, Mifs Weftern is not here.” 

Jones now taking the maflc by the hand, fell 
to entreating her in the moft earneft manner, to 
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acquaint him where he might find Sophia: and 
when he could obtain no dired anfwer, he began 
to upbraid her gently for having difappointed him 
the day before; and concluded, faying, “ Indeed, 
„ my good Fairy Queen, I know your Majefty very 
,, well , notwithftanding the affeded difguife of 
„ your voice. Indeed, Mrs. Fitzpatrick, it is a 
„ little cruel to divert yourfelf, at the expenfe of 
„ my torments. ” 

The mafk anfwered, “ Though you have fo 
5, ingenioufiy difcovered me, I mufl; flill fpeak in 
„ the fame voice, left I fliould be known by 
„ others. And do you think, good Sir, that I 
,j have no greater regard for my coufin, than to 
„ aflift in carrying on an affair between you two, 
„ which mull end in her ruin, as well as your own ? 
„ Befides, I promife you, my coufin is not mad 
„ enough to confent to her own deftrudion, if you 
„ are fo much her enemy as to tempt her to it. ” 

“ Alas, Madam,” faid Jones, “ you little know 
„ my heart, when you call me an enemy of Sophia.” 

“ And yet to ruin any one,” cries the other, 
„ you will allow, is the ad of an enemy ; and when 
„ by the fame ad you muft knowingly and certainly 
„ bring ruin on yourfelf, is it not folly or madnefs, 
„ as well as guilt? Now, Sir, my coufin has very 
j, little more than her father will pleafe to give her; 
„ very little for one of her fafliion,—you know 
„ him, and you know your own fituation.’’ 
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Jones vowed he had no fuch defign on Sophia, 
,j That he would rather fuffer the moft violent of 
5, deaths than facrifice her intereft to his defires. 
„ He faid he knew how unworthy he was of her 
„ every way; that he had long ago refo^yed to 
„ quit all fuch afpiring thoughts, but that fome 
jj ftrange accidents had made him defirous to fee 
„ her once more, when he promifed he would 
„ take leave of her for ever. No, Madam,” 
concluded he, “ my love is not of that bafe kind 
„ which feeks its own fatisfadion, at the expenfe 
„ of what is moft dear to its objed. I would 
„ facrifice every thing to the poffeffion of my So- 
„ phia, but Sophia herfelf,” 

Though the Reader may have already conceived 
no very fublime idea of the virtue of the Lady 
in the malk; and tho’ poflibly fbe may hereafter 
appear not to deferve one of the firft charaders of 
her fex; yet it is certain, thefe generous fenti- 
raents made a ftrong impreflion upon her, and 
greatly added to the affedion fhe had before con¬ 
ceived for our young Hero, 

The Lady now, after a filence of a few mo¬ 
ments , faid, “ She did not fee his pretcnfions to 
„ Sophia fo much in the light of prefumption, 
„ as of imprudence. Young fellows,” fays fhe, 
„ can neve/ have too afpiring thoughts; 1 love 
„ ambition in a young man, and I would^ave 
„ you cultivate it as much as poffible. Perhaps 
„ you may fucceed with thofe who are infinitely 
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„ fuperior in fortune; nay, I am convinced there 
„ are women,—but don’t you think me a ftrange 
„ creature, Mr. Jones, to be thus giving advice 
„ to a man, with whom I am fo little acquainted, 
„ and one witli whofe behaviour to me I have fo 
„ little reafon to be pleafed?” 

Here Jones began to apologize , and to hope he 
had not offended in any thing he had faid of her 
coufin. — To which the malk anfwered, “And 
,5 are you fo little verfed in the fex, to imagine 
5, you can well affront a Lady more, than by en- 
„ tertaining her with your paffion for another wo- 
„ man ? If the Fairy Queen had conceived no better 
„ opinion of your gallantry, flie would fcarce have 
„ appointed you to meet her at a mafquerade.” 

Jones had never lefs inclination to an amour 
than at prefent; but gallantry to the Ladies was 
among his principles of honor; and he held it as 
much incumbent on him to accept a challenge to 
love, as if it had been a challenge to fight. Nay 
his very love to Sophia made it neceffary for him 
to keep well with the Lady, as he made no doubt 
but Ihe was capable of bringing him into the pre¬ 
fence of the other. 

He began therefore to make a very warm anfwer 
to her laft fpeech, when a malk, in the charadter 
of a^ old woman, joined them. This malk was 
one of thofe Ladies who go to a mafquerade only 
to vent ill-nature, by telling people rude truths, 
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an^ by endeavouring, as the phrafe is, to fpoil as 
much fport as they are able. This good Lady, 
therefore, having obferved Jones and his friend, 
•whom flie well knew, in clofe confultation together- 
in a corner of the room, concluded flie could no 
where fatisfy her fpleen better than by interrupting 
them. ■ She attacked them therefore, and foon 
drove them from their retirement; nor was fire 
contented with this , but purfued them to every 
place which they fliifted to avoid her; till Mr. 
Nightingale feeing the diftrefs of his friend, at laft 
relieved him, and engaged the old woman in an¬ 
other purfuit. 

While Jones and his mafk were walking to¬ 
gether about the room, to rid themfelves of the 
teazer, he obferved bis Lady fpeak to feveral 
malks, with the fame freedom of acquaintance as 
if they had been barefaced. He could not help 
exprefling his furprife at this, faying, “Sure, 
„ Madam, you muft have infinite difcernment 
„ to know people in all difguifes.” To which 
the Lady anfwered, “ You cannot conceive any 
,3 thing more infipid and childifh than a mafqiierade 
„ to the people of falhion, who in general know 
„ one another as well here, as when they meet in 
„ an affembly or a drawing-room ; nor will any 
3, woman of condition converfe with a perfon with 
„ whom flie is not acquainted. In fliort, the gene- 
,3 rality of perfons whom you fee here, may more 
5, properly be faid to kill time in this place, than 

in any other; and generally retire from hence 
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„ more tired than from the longeft fermon. To 
„ fay the truth, I begin to be in that fituation 
„ myfelf; and if I have any faculty at gueffing, 
„ you are not much better pleafed. I proteft it 
,5 would be almoft charity in me to go home for 
„ your fake. ” “ I know but one charity equal to 
„ it,” cries Jones, “ and that is to fuffer me to wait 
„ on you home.” “Sure,” anfwered the Lady, 
„ you have a ftrange opinion of me, to imagine, 
„ that upon fuch an acquaintance, 1 would let you 
55 into my doors at this time o’night. I fancy you 
55 impute the friendfhip I have fhown my coufin, 
55 to fome other motive. Confefs honeftly; don’t 
55 you consider this contrived interview as litde 
55 better than a downright affignation ? Are you 
55 ufed, Mr. Jones, to make thefe fudden con quells ?” 
55 I am not ufed. Madam,” faid Jones, “ to fubmit 
55 to fucli fudden conquells ; but as you have taken 
55 my heart by furprife, the reft of my body has a 
55 right to follow ; fo you mull pardon me if I 
,5 refolve to attend you wherever you go. ” He 
accompanied thefe words with fome proper adions; 
upon which the Lady, after a gentle rebuke, and 
faying their familiarity would be obferved, told him, 
55 She was going to fup with an acquaintance, 
55 whither flie hoped he would not follow her; for 
55 if you fhould , ” faid Ihe , “I fhould be thought 
55 an unaccountable creature, though my friend 
55 indeed is not cenforious, yet I hope you won’t 
55 follow me : I proteft I fhall not know what to 
55 fay, if you do. ” 
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The Lady prefently after quitted the mafquerade, 
and Jones, notwith(landing the fevere prohibition 
he had received, prefumed to attend her. He was 
now reduced to the fame dilemma we have mention- 
ed before, namely, the want of a (hilling, an^ could 
not relieve it by borrowing as before. He therefore 
walked boldly on after the chair in which the Lady 
rode, purfued by a grand huzza from all the chair¬ 
men prefent, who wifely take the bed care they can 
to didountenance all walking a-foot by their betters. 
Luckily, however, the gentry who attend at the 
opera-houfe were too bufy to quit their ftations, 
and as the latenefs of the hour prevented him from 
meeting many of their brethren in the ftreet, he 
proceeded without moleftation, in a drefs, which, 
at another feafon, would have certainly raifed a mob 
at his heels. 

The Lady was fet down in a ftreet, not far from 
Hanover-Square, where the door being prefently 
opened, (lie was carried in, and the gentleman. 
Without any ceremony, walked in after her. 

Jones and his companion were now together in 
a very wcll-furnilhed and wel 1 -warmed room, when 
the female ftill fpeaking in her mafquerade voice, 
faid, (he was furprifed at her friend, who muft ab- 
folutely have forgot her appointment; at which, 
after venting much refentment, fhe fuddenly ex- 
preft fome apprehcnfion from Jones, and afked him 
what the world would think of their having been 
alone together in a houfe at that time of night? 
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But inftead of a diredl anfwer to fo important a 
queftion, Jones began to be very importunate with 
the Lady to unmalk, and at length having prevailed, 
there appeared not Mrs. Fitzpatrick,^ but the Lady 
Beliafton herfelf. 

It would be tedious to give the particular con- 
verfation, which confifted of very common and 
ordinary occurrences, and which laded from two 
till fix o’clock in the morning. It is fufficient to 
mention all of it that is any wife material to this 
Hidory. And this was a promife that the Lady 
would endeavour to find out Sophia, and in a few 
days bring him to an interview with her, on con¬ 
dition that he would then take his leave of her. 
When this was thoroughly fettled, and a fecond 
meeting in the evening appointed at the fame place, 
they feparatcd ; the Lady returned to her houfe, 
and Jones to his lodging. 

CHAP. VIII. 


Containing a Scene of Dijirefs, which will appear 
very extraordinary to mojl of our Readers. 

Jones having refrelhed himfelf with a few hours 
fleep, fummoned Partridge to his prefence ; and de¬ 
livering him a bank-note of fifty pounds, ordered 
him to go and change it. Partridge received this 
with fparkling eyes, tliough when he came to re- 
fledl farther, it railed in him fome fufpicions not 
very advantageous to the honor of his Mafter; to 
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thefe the dreadful idea he had of the mafquerade, 
the difguife in which his Mafter had gone out and 
returned , and his having been abroad all night, 
contributed. In plain language, the only way he 
could polFibly find to account for the poffeljTion of 
this note, was by robbery, and, to confefs the 
trutli, the Reader, unlefs he fliould fufped it was 
owing to the generofity of Lady Bellafton, can 
hardly imagine any other. 

To clear therefore the honor of Mr. Jones, and to 
do jullice to the liberality of the Lady, he had really 
received this prefent from her, who, though fhe did 
not give much into the Hackney charities of the age, 
fuch as building hofpitals , &c. was not, however, 
entirely void of that chriftian virtue; and conceived 
(very rightly I think) that a young fellow of merit, 
without a Ihilling in the world, was no improper 
objed of this virtue. 

Mr. Jones and Mr. Nightingale had been invited 
to dine this day with Mrs. Miller. At the appointed 
hour therefore the two young gentlemen, with the 
two girls, attended in the parlour, where they wait¬ 
ed from three till almoft five before the good w§- 
man appeared. She had been out of town to vifit 
a relation, of whom, at her return, fhe gave the 
following account: 

“ I hope, gentlemen, you will pardon my making 
„ you wait; I am fure if you knew the occafion.— 
„ I have been to fee a coufin of mine, about fix miles 
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„ off, who now lies-in. — It Ihouldbe a warning 
„ to all perfons” (fay.s Ihe, looking at her daugh¬ 
ters ) “ how they marry indifcreetly. There is no 
5, happinefs in this world, without a competency, 
j, O Nancy! how fliall I defcribe the wretched con- 
5, dition in which I found your poor coufm; fhc 
5, has fcarce lain-in a week, and there was flie, 
5,~ihis dreadful weather, in a cold room, without any 
5, curtains to her bed, and not a bufbel of coals in 
5, her houfe to fupply her with fire : her fecond fon, 
5, that fweet little fellow, lies ill of a quinfy in the 
5, fame bed with his mother; for there is no other 
5, bed in the houfe. Poor little Tomm)^! I believe, 
5, Nancy, you will never fee your favorite any 
5, more; for he is really very ill. The reft of the 
„ children arc in pretty good health; but IMolly, 
„ I am afraid, will do hcrfelf an injury: flie is but 
„ thirteen years old, Mr, Nightingale, and yet, 
„ in my life, I never faw a better nurfe : fhe 
„ tends both her mother and her brother ; and 
„ what is wonderful in a creature fo young, fhe 
33 fhows all the cheerfulnefs in the world to her 
„ mother ; and yet 1 faw her — I faw the poor 
child, Mt. Nightingale, turnabout, and private- 
,"ly wipe the tears from her eyes.” Here Mrs. 
Miller was prevented , by her own tears, from 
going on, and there was not, I believe, a perfon 
prefent, who did not accompany her in them; 
at length fhe a little recovered herfelf, and pro¬ 
ceeded thus: “ In all this diftrefs the mother lup- 
,3 ports her fpirits in a furprifing manner. The 
„ danger of her fon fits heavieft upon her, and 
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„ yet file endeavours a‘s much as poiTible to con. 
„ ceal even this concern, on her hufljand’s account. 
„ Her grief, however, fometimes gets the better 
„ of all her endeavours; for flie was always extra- 
„ vagantly fond of this boy, and a moft fenfible, 
„ fwcet tempered creature it is. I proteft I was 
„ never more affeded in my life , than when-1 
„ heard the little wretch, who is hardly yet feven 
„ years old, while his mother was wetting him 

„ with her tears , beg her to be comforted.- 

„ Indeed, mamma,” cried the child, “I lhan’t 
„ die^ God Almighty, I’m fare, won’t take Tommy 
,5 away; let Heaven be ever fo fine a place, 1 had 
„ rather flay here and flarve with you and my 

„ papa, than go to it.”-Pardon me gentlemen 

„ I can’t help it,” fays fhc, wiping her eyes, 

„ fuch fcnfibility and afiedion in a child-And 

,3 yet, perhaps, he is leaft the objed of pity; for 
5, a day or two will, moft probably, place him 
„ beyond the reach of all human evils. The father 
,3 is indeed moft worthy of compaflion. Poor 
„ man , his countenance is the very pidure of 
,3 horror, and he looks rather like one dead than 
„ alive. Oh Heavens ! what a feene did I behold 
3, at my firft coming into the room! The good 
„ creature was lying behind the bolfter, fupport- 
33 ing at once both his child and his wife. He 
„ had nothing on but a thin waiftcoat; for his 
,3 coat was fpread over the bed, to fupply the 

„ want of blankets.-When he rofe up, at my 

^ entrance, 1 fcarce knew him. As comely a man, 
„ Mr. Jones, within this fortnight, as you ever 
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„ beheld; Mr, Nightingafe has feen him. His 
^ eyes funk, his face pale , with a long beard, 
„ His body Ihivering with cold, and worn with 
„ hunger too; for my coufin fays, fhe can hardly 
jj prevail upon him to eat,—He told me himfelf 
,5 in a whifper—he told me — I can’t repeat it— 
^-he faid, he could not bear to eat the bread his 
5, children wanted. And yet, can you believe it, 
j, gentlemen? in all this mifery, his wife has as 
„ good caudle as if fhe lay-in in the midft of the 
„ greateft affluence; I tafted it and I fcarce ever 

„ tafted better,-The means of procuring her 

„ this, he faid, he believed was fent him by an 
„ angel from Heaven; 1 know not what he meant; 
,5 for I had not fpirits enough to afk a fingle 
„ queftion. 

“ This was a love-match, as they call it, on both 
„ fides; that is, a match between two beggars. I 
„ muft indeed fay I never faw a fonder couple; but 
„ what is their fondnefs good for, but to torment 
each other?” “Indeed, mamma,” cries Nancy, 
„ I have always looked on my coufin Anderfon ” 
for that Was her name, “ as one of the happieft of 
,, women.” “I amfure,” fays Mrs. Miller, “the 
„ c^ at prefent is much otherwife; for any one 
might have difeerned that the tender confidera- 
„ tion of each other’s fufferings, makes the moft 
3, intolerable part of their calamity, both to the 
,3 huftrand and the wife. Compared to which, 
33 hunger and cold, as they affedl: their own per- 
„ fons only, are fcarce evils. Nay, the very 
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„ children, the youngeft, which is not two years 
„ old, excepted, feel in the fame manner; for they 
„ are a moft loving family; and if they had but a 
„ bare competency, would be the happieft ppople 
„ in the world.” “ I never faw the leaft fign of 
„ mifery at her houfe,” replied Nancy; “I am fure 
„ my heart bleeds for what you now tell me.”—^ 
„ O child,” anfwered the mpther, “fhe has always 
„ endeavoured to make the befl; of every thing. 
3, They have always been in great diftrefs; but, 
„ indeed, this abfolute ruin has been brought upon 
3, them by others. The poor man was bail for the 
,3 villain his brother; and about a week ago, the 
3, very day before her lying - in, their goods were 
'3, all carried away, and fold by an execution. He 
„ fent a letter to me of it by one of the bailiffs, 

„ which the villain never delivered.-What 

„ muft he think of my fulfering a week to pafs 
„ before he heard of me ? ” 

It was not with dry eyes that Jones heard this 
narrative; when it was ended, he took Mrs. Miller 
apart with him into another room, and deliv^ering 
her his purfe, in which was the fuin of 50 1. defir- 
ed her to fend as much of it as file thought proper 
to thefe poor people. The look which Mrs. Miller 
gave Jones on this occafion, is not eafy to be de- 
feribed. She burft into a kind of agony of trans¬ 
port, and cried out,-“ Good Heavens! Is there 

„ fuch a man in the world?”——But recolledling 
herfelf flie faid, “Indeed I know one fuch; but 
„ can there be another?” “I hope. Madam,’’ cries 
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Jones, “there are many who have common hu- 
55 manity : for to relieve fuch "diftreffes in our 
55 fellow-creatures 5 can hardly be called more.” 
Mrs. Miller then took ten guineas , which were 
the utmoft he could prevail with her to accept, 
and faid, “She would find fome means of con- 
3, veying them early the next morning;” adding, 
55 that fhe had herfelf done fome little matter for 
35 the poor people, and had not left them in quite 
35 fo much mifery as fhe had found them.” 

They then returned to the parlour, where Night¬ 
ingale cxpreffed much concern at the dreadful fitu- 
ation of tliofc wretches, whom indeed be knew; 
for he had feen them more than once at Mrs. Mil¬ 
ler’s. He inveighed againft the folly of making 
one’s felf liable for the debts of others; vented many 
bitter execrations againft the brother; and concluded 
with wifhing fomething could be done for the un¬ 
fortunate family. “ Suppofe, Madam, ” faid he , 
55 you fliould recommend them to Mr. Allworthy? 
55 Or what think you of a colletftion? I will give 
,5 him a guinea with all my heart.” 

Mrs. Miller made no anfwer; and Nancy, to 
whom her mother had whifpered the generofity 
of Jones, turned pale upon the occafion; though 
if either of them was angry with Nightingale, it 
was furely without reafon. For the liberality 
of Jones, if he had known it, was not an example 
which he had any obligation to follow ; and ^ there 
are thoufands who would not have contributed a 
. Angle 
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fingle halfpenny, as indeed he did not in effed, 
for he made no tender of any thing; and therefore 
as the others thought proper to make no demand, 
he kept his money in his pocket. 

I have in truth obferved; and fhall never have 
a better opportunity than at prefent to commu¬ 
nicate my obfervation, that the world are in ge¬ 
neral divided into two opinions concerning charity, 
which are the very reverfe of each otlier. One 
party feems to hold, that all ads of this kind are 
to be efteemed as voluntary gifts, and however 
little you give (if indeed no more than your good 
wilhes) you acquire a great degree of merit in fo 
doing. —Others, on the contrary, appear to be as 
firmly perfuaded, that beneficence is a pofitive 
duty , and that whenever the rich fall greatly fhort 
of their ability in relieving the diftreffes of the poor, 
their pitiful largefTes are fo far from being merito¬ 
rious, that they have only performed their duty by 
halves, and are in fome fenfe more contemptible 
than thofe who have entirely negleded it. 

To reconcile thefe different opinions is not in my 
power. I fhall only add, that the givers are gene¬ 
rally of the former fentiment, and the receivers are 
alraoft univerfally inclined to the latter. 


VoL. III. 


V 



3o6 the history of BookXIII. 

CHAP. IX. 

which treats of Matters of a very different Kind from 
thofe in the preceding Chapter. 


In the evening Jones met his Lady again, and a 
long converfation again enfued between them; but 
as confifted only of the fame ordinary occurren¬ 
ces as before, we Ihall avoid mentioning particulars, 
which we defpair of rendering agreeable to the 
Reader; unlefs he is one whofe devotion to the 
fair fex, like that of the papifts to their Saints, 
wants to be raifed by the help of pifturcs. But I 
am fo far from dcfiring to exhibit fuch pidures to 
the public , that I would wi/h to draw a curtain 
over thofe that have been lately fet forth in certain 
French novels; very bungling copies of which have 
been prefented us here, under the name of tranflations. 

Jones grew ftill more and more impatient to fee 
Sophia; and finding, after repeated interviews with 
Lady Bcllafton, no likelihood of obtaining this by 
her means; (for, on the contrary, the Lady began 
to treat even tlie mention of the name of Sophia 
with refentment ) he refolved to try fome other 
method. He made no doubt but that Lady Bel- 
lafton knew where his angel was, fo he thought it 
moll likely , that fome of her fervants Ihould be 
acquainted with the fame fecret. Partridge therefore 
was employed to get acquainted with thofe fervants, 
in order to filh this fecret out of them. 
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Few fituations can be imagined more uneafy 
than that to which his poor Mafter was at prefent 
reduced ; for befides the difficulties he met with 
in difcovering Sophia, befides the fears he had of 
having difobliged her, and the affurances Ije had 
received from Lady Bellafton of the refolution 
which Sophia had taken againft him, and of her 
having purpofely concealed herfelffrom him, which 
he had fufficient reafon to believe might be true^he 
had hill a difficulty to combat, which ^^Iras 
not in the power of his Miftrefs-to remove, how¬ 
ever kind her inclination might hav'^e been. This 

as the expofing of her to be difinherited of all her 
father’s eftate , the almoft inevitable confequence 
of their coming together witliout a confent, which 
he had no hopes of ever obtaining. 

Add to all thefe the ma^y oyigations which 
Lady Bellafton, whofe violent fondnefs we can 
no longer conceal, had heaped upon him ; fo that 
by her means he was now become one of the beft 
dreffed men about town; and was not only reliev¬ 
ed from thofe ridiculous diftreffes we have before 
mentioned, but was adlually raifed to a ftate of 
affluence, beyond what he had ever known. 

Now though there are many gentlemen who 
very well reconcile it to their confciences to pof- 
fefs themfelves of the whole fortune of a woman, 
without making her any kind of return, yet to 
a mind, the proprietor of which does not deferve 
to be hanged, nothing is, I believe, more irkfome 
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than to fupport lox'e with gratitude only; efpe- 
cially when inclination pulls the heart a contrary 
way. Such was the unhappy cafe of Jones, for 
tho’ the virtuous love he bore to Sophia, and 
which left very little affedlion for any other woman 
had been entirely out of the queftion, he could 
never have been able to have made an adequate 
return to the generous paffion of this Lady, who 
ha^j^deed been once an objed of defire; but was 
now •ntered at leaft into the autumn of life ; though 
fhe wore all the gaiety of youth both in her drefs 
and manner; nay , flie contrived Hill to maiuvun 
the rofes in her cheeks; but thcfe, like flowers 
forced out offeafon by art, had none of that lively 
blooming freflinefs with which nature, at the pro¬ 
per time, bedecks her own produftions. She had, 
befides , a certain imperfedion, which renders fome 
flowers, thougfl very beautiful to the eye, very 
improper to be placed in a wildernefs of fweets, 
and what above all others is molt difagreeable to 
the breath of Love. 

Though Jones faw all thcfe difcouragemcnts on 
the one fide, he felt his obligations full as ftrongly 
on the other; nor did he lefs plainly difcern the 
ardent paffion whence thofe obligations proceeded, 
the extreme violence of which if he failed to equal, 
he well knew the Lady would think him ungrate¬ 
ful ; and, what is worfe, he would have thought 
himfelf fo. He knew the tacit confideration upon 
which all her favors were conferred; and as his 
neceffity obliged him to accept them, fo his honor» 
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he concluded, forced him to pay the price. This 
therefore he rcfolved to do, whatever mifery it 
coft him, and to devote himfelf to her, from that 
great principle of juftice, by which the laws of 
fome countries oblige a debtor, who is no^ other- 
wife capable of difchargiiig his debt, to become the 
flave of his creditor. 


While he was meditating on thefe matters, he 
received the following noten from the Lady. ■ 

very foolifli , but a very perverfe accident 
■^"has happened fince our laft meeting, which 
,, makes it improper I fhould fee you any more at 
„ the ufual place. I will, if polfible, contrive 
„ fome other place by to-morrow. In the mean 
„ time , adieu. ” 

This difappointment, perhaps, the Reader may 
conclude, was not very great; but if it was, he 
was quickly relieved ; for in lefs than an hour af¬ 
terwards another note was brought him from tlic 
fame hand, which contained as follows: 

“ I have altered my mind fmcc I wrote; a change , 
„ which , if you are no ftranger to the tendereft 
„ of allpaffions, you will not wonder at. I am 
„ now rcfolved to fee you this evening, at my 
„ own houfe, whatever may be the confequence. 
„ Come to me exactly at feven; I dine abroad , 
but will be at home by that time. A day, I 
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„ find, to thofe that fincerely love, feems longer 
,j than I imagined. 

“ If you Ihould accidentally be a few moments 
„ befqre me, bid them fliow you into the drawing- 

room.” 

To confefs the truth, Jones was lefs pleafed with 
this laft epiftl-, than he had been with the former, 
as he was prevented b))*it from complying with tffe 
earneft entreaties of Mr. Nightingale , with whom 
he had now contraded much intimacy andfri.’nd- 
fliip. Thefe entreaties were to go with that young 
gentleman and his company to a new play , which 
was to be aded that evening, and which a very 
large party had agreed to damn , from fome diflike 
they had taken to the author, who was a friend 
to one of Mr. Nightingale’s acquaintance. And 
this fort of fun our Hero, we are afhamed to con¬ 
fefs, would willingly have preferred to the above 
kind appointment; but his honor got the better of 
his inclination. 

Before we attend him to this intended interview 
with the Lady, we think proper to account for 
both the preceding notes, as the Reader may pof- 
fibly be not a Jitt|| furprifed at the imprudence of 
Lady Bellafton in bringing her lover to the very 
houfe where her rival was lodged. 

Firll then, the Miflrefs of the houfe where 
thefe lovers had hitherto met, and \Vho had been 
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for fome years a penfioner to that Lady, was now 
become a methodift, and had that very morning 
waited upon her Ladyfliip, and after rebuking her 
very feverely for her paft life , had pofitively de¬ 
clared that fhe would, on no account, be^nftru- 
niental in carrying on any of her affairs for the 
future. 

The hurry of fpirits into which tliis accident 
threw the Lady, made her defpair of poflibly find¬ 
ing any other convenience to meet Jones that 
e\^iing; but as fhe began a little to recover from 
er uneafinefs at the difappointment, file fet her 
thoughts to work, when luckily it came into her 
head to propofe to Sophia to go to the play , 
which was immediately confented to, and a pro¬ 
per Lady provided for her companion. IVTrs. Ho¬ 
nor was likewife difpatched with Mrs. Etoff on 
the fame errand of pleafure ; and thus her own 
houfe was left free for the fafe reception of Mr. 
Jones, with whom fhe promifed hcrfelf two or 
three hours of uninterrupted converfation, after 
her return from the place where file dined, which 
was at a friends houfe in a pretty dillant part of 
the town, near her old place of affignation, where 
fhe had engaged herfclf before fhe was well apprifed 
of the revolution that had h^|||cned in the mind 
and morals of her fate confidante. 


V 4 
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CHAP. X. 

A chapter which , though shorty may draw Tears 
from fame Eyes. 


M R. Jones was juft drefteci to wait on Lady 
Bellafton, when Mrs. Miller rapped at his door; 
and being admitted, very earneftly defired his 
company below ftairs to drink tea in the parlour. 

Upon his entrance into the room, flie prefe.‘V 
introduced a perfon to him, faying, “ This, Sir, 
„ is my coufin, who has been fo greatly beholden 
„ to your goodnefs, for which he begs to retyrn 
„ you his fincereft thanks. ” 

The man had fcarce entered upon that fpeech, 
which Mrs. Miller had fo kindly prefaced, when 
both Jones and he looking fteadfaftly at each other, 
fhowed at once the utmoft tokens of furprife. The 
voice of the latter began inftantly to faulter; and, 
inftead of finifhing his fpeech, he funk down into 
a chair, crying, “ It is fo, I am convinced it 
„ is fo ! ” 

“ Blefs me, w^pts the meaning of this,” cries 
Mrs. Miller, “ you are notill, I hope, coufin? 
„ Some water, a dram this inftant. ” 

“ Be, not frighted, Madam,” cries Jones, I haye 
„ alraoft as much need of a dram as your coufin. 
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„ We are equally furprifed at this uncxpedled 
„ meeting. Yourcoufm is an acquaintance of mine, 
„ Mrs. Miller. ” 

“ An acquaintance! ” cries the man.-Oh 

,5 Heaven! ” 

“ Ay, an acquaintance,” repeated Jones, “and 
„ an honored acquaintance too. When I do not 
„ love and honor the man who dares venture every 
„ thing to preferve his wife and children from 
deftrudtion, may I have a friend capable 
„ of difowning me in adverfity. ” 

“ O you are an excellent young man, “ cries 
Mrs. Miller; — “ Yes, indeed , poor creature! he 
„ has ventured every thing — If he had not had 
„ one of the bell of conftitutions, it muft have 
„ killed him.” 

“ Coufin,” cries the man, who had now pretty 
well recovered himfelf; “ this is the angel from 
„ Heaven whom I meant. This is he to whom 
„ before I faw you, I owed the prefervation of 
„ my Peggy. He it was to whofe generofity every 
„ comfort, every fupport which I have procured 
„ for her, was owing. He is iiHlecd the worthieft, 
„ braved, noblcfl of all human beings. O coufin, I 
„ have obligations to this gentleman of fuch a 
„ nature!” 

“ Mention nothing of obligations, ” cries Jones 
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eagerly; “not a word, I infift upon it, not a 
„ word.” Meaning, 1 fuppofe , that he would 
not have him betray the affair of the robbery to 
any perfon. — “ If by the trifle you have received 
,5 from me, I have preferved a whole family, fure 
55 pleafure was never bought fo cheap.” 

“ O, Sir,” cries the man, “ I wifh you could 
55 this inftant fee my houfe. If any perfon had 
55 ever a right to the pleafure you mention, I am 
55 convinced it is yourfelf. My coufin tells me, Ihe 
5, acquainted you with the* diftrefs in whichv ihe 
55 found us. That, Sir, is all greatly removcct, 
5, and chiefly by your goodnefs. — My children 

„ have now a bed to lie on,-and they have— 

„ they have-eternal bleflings reward you for 

„ it-they have bread to cat. My little boy 

5, is recovered; my wife is out of danger, and I 
„ am happy. All, all owing to you, Sir, and to 
55 my coufin here, one of the bcfl of women. In- 
,5 deed. Sir, I mu ft fee you at my houfe.—Indeed 
5, my wife muft fee you , and thank you. My child- 
55 ren too muft exprefs their gratitude.—Indeed, 
,5 Sir, they are not without a fenfe of their obliga- 
5, tion; but what is my feeling when I refledt to whom 
55 I owe, that they are now capable of expreffing 

55 their gratitude.--Oh, Sir! the little hearts 

,5 which you have warmed had now been cold as 
,5 ice without your afliftance. ”- 

Here Jones attempted to prevent the poor man 
from proceeding; but indeed the overflowing of 
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his own heart would of itfelf have flopped his 
words. And now Mrs. Miller likewife began to 
pour forth thankfgivings, as well in her oWn name, 
as in that of her coufin, and concluded with faying, 
fhe doubted not but fuch goodnefs would meet 
a glorious reward. 

Jones anfwered, “ He had been fufficiently re- 
„ warded already. Your coufin’s account. Madam,” 
faid he, “ has given me a fenfation more pleafing 
„ than I have ever known. He mufl be a wretch 
„ ^o is unmoved at hearing fuch a ftory; how 

tranfporting then mufl be the tliought of having 
„ happily aded a part in this fcene! If there are 
„ men who cannot feel the delight of giving hap- 
„ pinefs to others, I fincerely pity them, as they 
„ are incapable of tailing what is, in my opinion, 
„ a greater honor, a higher interell, and a fweeter 
„ pleafure, than the ambitions, the avaricious, or 
„ the voluptuous man can ever obtain.” 

The hour of appointment being now come, Jones 
was forced to take a hafty leave, but not before he 
had heartily fhaken his friend by the hand, and 
defired to fee him again as foon as poffible; pro- 
mifing that he would himfeif take the firll oppor¬ 
tunity of vifiting him at his own houfe. He then 
ftept into his chair, and proceeded to Lady Bel- 
laflon’s, greatly exulting in the happinefs which 
he had procured to this poor family ; nor could 
he forbear refledling without horror on the dread¬ 
ful confequences which mufl have attended themi 
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had he liftened rather to the voice of fVrid; juftice 
than that ot mercy, "when he was attacked on 
the high road. 

M».s. Miller fung forth the praifes of Jones 
during the whole evening, in which Mr. Ander- 
fon, while he ftayed, fo paflionately accompanied 
her, that he was often on the very point of men¬ 
tioning the circumftances of the robbery. How¬ 
ever, he luckily recolleded himfelf, and avoided 
an indifcretion, which woirld IlUve been fo much 
the greater, as he knew Mrs. Miller to bK,^ex¬ 
tremely ftrid and nice in her principles. He \vaT 
likewife well apprized of the loquacity of thi.s 
Lady; and yet fuch was his gratitude, that it had 
almoft got the better both of diferetion and ftame, 
and made him publiih that which would have 
defamed his own charader, rather than omit any 
circumftances which might do the fulleft honor 
to his benefador. 


CHAP. XI. 

In which the Reader will he furjtrifed. 


Mr. 


Jones was rather earlier than the time 
appointed, and earlier than the Lady, whofe ar¬ 
rival was hindered not only by the diftnnee of 
the place where ftie dined, but by fome other 
crofs accidents, very vexatious to one in her fitu- 
ation of mind. He was accordindv fliown into 
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the drawing-room , where he had not been many 
minutes before the door opened, and in came — 
no other than Sophia herfelf, who Had left the 
play before the end of the firft act; for this, as 
we have already faid, being a new play, at«wbich 
two large parties met, the one to damn and tfie 
other to applaud, a violent uproar, and an engage¬ 
ment between the two parties had fo terrified our 
Heroine, that flie was glad to put herfelf under the 
protedlion of a young gentleman, who fafely con- 
\'eyed hei‘ to her chair. 

As Lady Bellallon had acquainted her that file 
fiiould not be at home till late, Sophia expelling 
to find no one in the room, came haftiiy in, and 
went diredly to a glafs which almofi: fronted her, 
without once looking towards die upper end of 
the room, where the ftatue of Jones now flood 
motionlefs.-In this glafs it was, after contem¬ 

plating her own lovely face, that fhe firft difcovered 
the faid ftatue: when inllantly turning about, file 
perceived the reality of the vifion, upon which 
file gave a \’iolent fcrcam, and fcarce preferved 
herfelf from fainting, till Jones was able to move 
to her and fupport her in his arms. 

To paint the looks or thoughts of either of thefe 
lovers is beyond my power. As their fenfatit^is, 
from their mutual filence, may be judged to have 
been too big for their owm utterance, it cannot be 
fuppofed, that I fiiould be able to exprefs them ; 
and the misfortune is , that few of my Readers 
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have been enough in love, to feel by their own 
hearts what pafied at this time in theirs. 

After a fhort paufe, Jones, with faultering ac¬ 
cents ,'faid,-■“ I fee. Madam, you are furprif- 

„ cd.”-“Surprifed!” anJwered Ihe; “Oh Hea- 

„ vens! Indeed, I am fiir|Drifed. I almoft doubt 
j, whether you are the perfon you feem.” “ Indeed,” 
cries he, “my Sophia, pardon me, Madam, for 
„ this once calling you fo, I am that very wretched 
„ Jones, whom fortune, after fo many difappoint- 
„ ments, has, at laft, kindly conduded to'vyou. 
„ Oh ! my Sophia, did you know the thoufancf" 
„ torments 1 have fuffered in this long, fruitlefs 

„ purfuit”-“Purfuitof whom?” faid Sophia, 

a little recolleding herfelf, and affuming a referv- 

ed air.-“ Can you be fo cruel to alk that 

„ queftion?” cries Jone.s. “Need I fay of you?” 
„ Of me?” anfwered Sophia: “Has Mr. Jones 
„ then any fuch important bufinefs with me ? ” 
„ To fome. Madam cries Jones, “ this might 
„ feem an important bufinefs, ” giving her the 
pocket-book. “I hope. Madam, you will find 
„ it of the fame value as when it was loft.” 
Sophia took the pocket-book, and was going to 
fpe;k, when he interrupted her, thus:——“Let 
„ us not, I befeech you, lofe one of thefe preci- 
jj^us moments which fortune has fo kindly fent 

„ us-O my Sophia, I have bufinefs of a much 

„ fuperior kind.-Thus , on my knees, let 

„ me alk your pardon.”-“My pardon?” cries 

flje:-“ Sure, Sir, after Avhat is paft, you cannot 
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„ expe(ft7 "what I have heard”-“ I fcarce 

„ know what I fay, ” anfwered Jones. “ By Hea- 
„ yens! I fcarce wifli you fhould pardon me. O 
„ my Sophia, henceforth never caft away a thought 
„ on fuch a wretch as I am. If any remembrance 
„ of me (hould ever intrude to give a moment’s 
j, uneafinefs to that tender bofora, think of my 
53 unworthinefs ; and Jet die remembrance of 
55 what patfed at Upton blot me for ever from 
„ your mind. ”- 

Sophia flood trembling all this while. Her face 
Was whiter than fnow, and her heart was throb¬ 
bing through her flays. But at the mentioning of 
Upton, a blufh arofe in her cheeks, and her eyes, 
which before flie had fcarce lifted up, were turned 
upon Jones with a glance of difdain. He under¬ 
flood this filent reproach, and replied to'it thus: 
„ O my Sophia, my only love, you cannot hate 
5, or defpife me more for what happened there, 
„ than I do myfelf; but yet do me the ju(lice to 
„ think, that my heart was never unfaithful to you. 
5, That had no fliare in the folly I was guilty of; 
„ it was even then unalterably yours. Though 
„ I defpaircd of pofleffing you, nay, almoft of 
55 ever feeing you more , I doted flill on your 
„ charming idea, "and could ferioufly love no other 
55 woman. But if my heart had not been engaged, 
,3 file, into whofe company I accidentally fell at 
55 that curfed place, was not an objed of ferious 
55 love. Believe me , my angel, I never have 
,5 feen her from that day to this; and never intend, 
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„ or defire, to fee her again.” Sophia 7 "in ^er 
heart, was very glad to hear this; but forcing into 
her face an air of more coldnefs than flie had yet 
affumed; “Why,” faid Die, “Mr. Jones, do 
„ you take the trouble to make a defence, where 
„ you are not accufed? If I thought it worth 
„ while to accufe you,. I have a charge of an un- 
„ pardonable' nature indeed.” “ What is it for 
,, Heaven’s fake?” anfwered'Jones, trembling and 
pale , expecting to hear of his amour with Lady 
Bellafton. “Oh,” faidfhe, “how is it poffible! 
„ Can ev'ery thing noble', and every thinj^bafe, 
„ be lodged together in the fame bofom ? ” Lady 
Bellafton , and the ignominious circumftances of 
having been kept, rofe again in his mind, and ftopt 
his mouth from any reply. “ Could I ha^'e expeded,” 
proceeded Sophia , “ fuch treatment from you ? 

„ Nay from, any gentleman, from any man of 
„ honor? To have my name traduced in public, 
„ in inns, among the meaneft vulgar! To have 
„ any little favors that my unguarded heart may 
„ have too lightly betrayed me to grant, boafted 
„ of there! Nay, even to hear th.at you had been 
,5 forced to fly from my love! ” 

Nothing could equal Jones’s furprife at thefe 
words of Sophia; but yet, not being guilty, he 
was much lefs embarrafled how to defend him- 
felf, than if fhe had touched on tliat tender firing, 
at which his confcience had been alarmed. By 
fome examination he prcfently found, that her 
fuppofing him guilty of fo fhocking an outrage 

againft 
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agaiki'tiis'love, and her repuiatioii, was entirely 
owing to Partridge’s talk at the ihtis, before land¬ 
lords and fervahts; for Sophia confeffed to him, it 
was from them that file received her intelligence! 
He had no very great difficulty to make her believe 
that he was entirely innocent of an offence fo fo¬ 
reign to his charader; but ffie had a great deal to 
hinder him from going inftantly home, and putting 
Partridge to death, which he more than once fwore 
he would do. This point being cleared up, they 
foon found themfelves fo well pleafed with each 
othe^*, that Jones quite forgot he had begun the 
converfation with conjuring her to, give up all 
thoughts of him; and flie was in a temper to have 
given ear to a petition of a very different nature: 
for before they were aware, they had both gone 
fo far, that he let fall fome words that founded like 
a propofal of marriage. To which fhe replied, 
„ That, did not her duty to her father forbid her 
„ to fbllow her own inclinations, ruin with him 
„ would be more welcome to her, than the mofb 
„ affluent fortune with another man. ” At the 
mention of the word ruin he ftarted, let drop her 
hand, which he had held for fome time, and ftrik- 
ing his breafl: wjth his own , cried out, “ Oh, So- 
„ phia! can 1 then luin thee? No, by Heavens, 
„ no! I never will adt fo bafe a part. Dearefl So- 
5, phia, whatever It cofts me , I will renounce you ; 
„ I will give you up: I will tear all fuch hopes 
„ from my heart, as are inconfiftent with your real 
„ good. My love I will ever retain, but it Ihall 
„ be in filence j it fhall be at a diftance from you; 
VoL. III. X 



322 THE HISTORY OF BookXIIL 

,5 it fliail be in fome foreign land, from no 

„ voice, no figh in my defpair, fhall ever reach and 
5, difturb your cars. And when I am dead” — He 
would have gone on, but was ftopt by a flood of 
tears which Sophia let fall in his bofom, upon which 
Ihe leaned, without being able to fpeak one word. 
He kifled them off, which, for fome moments, flhc 
allowed him to do without any refiftance; but then 
recollecting herfelf, gently withdrew out of his 
arms; and, to turn the difcourfe from a fubjeft too 
tender, and which the found flie could not fupport, 
bethought herfelf to alk him a queftion fhe if^ver 
had time to put to him before, “ How he came into 
„ that room?” He begun to Hammer, and would, 
in all probability, have raifed her fufpicions by the 
anfwer he was going to give, when, at once, the 
door opened, and in came Lady Bellafton. 

Having advanced a few Heps, and feeing Jones 
and Sophia together, fhe fuddenly ftopt;*when 
after a paufe of a few moments, recollecling her¬ 
felf with admirable prefence of mind, fhe faid,—. 
tlio’ with fufficient^ indications of furprife both in 
voice and countenance— I thought, Mifs Weftern, 
„ you had been at the play'? ” 

Though Sophia had had no opportunity of learning 
of Jones by what means he had difcovered her, yet 
as Ihe had not the leaft fufpicion of the real truth, 
or that Jones and Lady Bellafton were acquainted, 
fo (lie was very little confounded: and the lefs, 
as the Lady had in all their converfations on the 
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fubjecS, entirely taken her fide againft her father. 
With very little hefitation , thereforefhe went 
through the whole ftory of what had happened at 
the playhoufe ,• and the caufe of her hafty return. 

The length of this narrative gave Lady Bellafton 
an opportunity of rallying her fpirits, and of con- 
fidering in what manner to aiS. And as the beha¬ 
viour of Sophia gave her hopes that Jones had not 
betrayed her, fhe put on an air of good-humor, 
and faid , “ I fhould not have broke in fo abruptly 
j, upon you, Mifs Weftern, if I had known you 
5, bad company,” 

Lady Bellafton fixed her eyes on Sophia whilft 
file fpoke thefe words. To which that poor young 
Lady, having her face overfpread with blufhes and 
confufion, anfwcred, in a ftammering voice, “lam 
„ fure, Madam, I fhall always think the honor of 

„ your Ladyfliip’s company-•” “ I hope, at 

„ leaft, ” cries Lady Bellafton, “ I interrupt no bu- 

„ finefs. ”- “No, Madam,” anfwered Sophia, 

5, our bufinefs was at an end. Your Ladyfliip may 
„ be pleafed to remember, I have often mentioned 
„ the lofs of my pocket-book, which this gentle- 
„ man having very luckily found, was fo kind to 
„ return it to me with the bill in it. ” 

Jones, ever fince the arrival of Lady Bellafton, 
had been ready to fink with fear. He fat kicking 
his heels, playing with his fingers, and looking 
more like a fool, if it be poflible, than a young 

X 3 
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booby Squire, -when he i? firft introducSSTinto a 
polite affembJy. .He began, however, now to re- 
cover bimfelf; and taking a hint from the behaviour 
of Lady Bellafton, who, he faw, did not intend 
to claiiyi any acquaintance with him, he rcfolved as 
entirely to affed the ftranger on his part. He feid, 
„ Ever fmce he had the pocket-book in his pofTef- 
„ fion, he had ufed great diligence in inquiring out 
5, the Lady whofe name was writ in ; but.never till 
„ that day could be fo fortunate to difcovec her. ” 

Sophia had, indeed, mentioned the lofs of^ber 
pbcket-book to Lady Bellafton ; but as Jones, for 
fome reafon or other, had never once hinted to her 
that it was in his pofleffion, file believed not one 
fyllable of what Sophia now faid, and wonder¬ 
fully admired the extreme quicknefs of the young 
Lady, in inventing fuch an excufe. The reafon of 
Sophia’s leaving the playhoufe met with no better 
credit; and though Ihe could not account for the 
meeting between thefe two lovers, flie was firmly 
perfuaded it was not accidental. 

With an affeded fmile, therefore, fhe faid - 

„ Indeed, Mifs Weftern, you have had very good 
„ luck in recovering your money. Not only as it 
„ fell into the hands of a gentleman of honor, but 
„ as he happened to difeover to whom it belonged. 
„ I think you would not confent to have it adver- 
„ tifed — It was great good fortune. Sir, that you 
„ found out to whom the note belonged. ” 
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” U Madam, ” cries Jones, “ it was inclofed in 
„ a pocket-book, in which the young Lady’s 
„ name was written. 

“ That was very fortunate indeed, ” cries the*Lady; 
„—And it was no lefs fo, that you heard IVlifs 
„ Weflern was at my houfe; for fbe is very little 
„ known. 

Jones had at length perfedly recovered his fpirits; 
and ajj he conceived he had now an opportunity of 
fatisfying Sophia, as to the queftion Ihe had afked him 
juft before Lady Bellafton came in, he proceeded 
thus: “ W^hy, Madam, ” anfwcred he, “ it was by 
5, the luckicft chance imaginable I made this difeo- 
„ \ ery. I was mentioning what I had found, and 
„ the name qf the owner, the other night, to a 
„ Lady at the mafquerade, who told me , flie bc- 
„ lieved file knew where I might fee Mifs Weftern; 
„ and if I would come to her houfe the next morning, 
„ die would inform me. I went according to her 
„ appointment, but file was not at home; nor 
„ could I ever meet with her till tliis morning, 
„ when file direded me to your Ladylhip’s houfe. 
,, I came accordingly, and did myfelf the honor to 
„ alk for your Ladyfliip; and upon my faying 
„ that- I had very particular bufuiefs, a fervant 
,, fliowed me into this room; where I had not been 
„ long before the youngLady returned from the play.” 
Upon his mentioning the mafquerade, he looked 
vewy flyly at Lady Bellafton , without any fear of 
being remarked by Sophia; for fhe was vifibly too 
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much confounded to make any obfervations. This 
hint a Jittle alarmed the Lady, and ihe was filent; 
when Jones, who faw the agitations of Sophia’s 
mind refolved to take the only method of relieving 
her, which was by retiring: but before he did this , 
he faid, “ I believe, Madam, it is cuftomary to 
„ give fome reward on thefe occafions; — Imufl; 
5, infift on a very high one for fny honefty; — it 
„ is, Madam, no lefs than the honor of being 
„ permitted to pay another vifit here. ” 

“ Sir, ” replied the Lady, “ I make no doubt 
„ that you are a gentleman, and my doors are 
,5 never fliut to people of fafliion. ” 

Jones then, after proper ceremonials, departed, 
highly to his own fatisfadlion, and no lefs to that 
of Sophia; who was terribly alarmed left Lady 
Bellafton ftiould difeover what Ihe knew already 
but too well. 

Upon the ftairs Jones met his old acquaintance 
Mrs. Honor, who, notwithftanding all (he had 
faid againft him, was now fo well-bred to behave 
with great civility. This meeting proved indeed 
a lucky circumftance, as he communicated to 
her the houfe where he lodged, with which So¬ 
phia was unacquainted. 
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C H A P. X I I. 

In which the Thirteenth Book is concluded. 

Th E elegant Lord. Shaftibury fomewhere objeds 
to telling too much truth: by which it may be 
fairly inferred, that, in fome cafes, to lie, is not 
only excufable but commendable. 

And furely there are no perfons who may fo 
proporly challenge a right to this commendable 
deviation from truth, as young women in the 
alfair of love; for which they may plead precept, 
education, and, above all,’ the fandion, nay, I 
may fay, the neceffity of cuftom by which they 
are reftrained, not from fu*bmitting to the honeft 
impulfes of. nature (for that would be a foolifh 
prohibition ) but from owning them. 

We are not therefore alhamed to fay, that our 
Heroine now purfued the didates of the above- 
mentioned Right Honorable Philofopher. As Ibe 
was perfedly fatisfied then, that Lady Bellafton 
was ignorant of the perfon of Jones, fo fhe deter¬ 
mined to keep her in that ignorance, though at 
the expenfe of a little fibbing. 

Jones had not been long gone, before Lady 
Bellafton cry’d, “ Upon my word, a good pretty 
„ young fellow; I wonder who he is: for I don’t 
5j Temember ever to have feen his face before. ” 
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“ Nor I neither. Madam, ” cries Sophia; “ I 
„ muft fay he behaved very handfomely in relation 
„ to ray note. 

“ Yes; and he is a very, handfome fellow, ” 
faid the Lady; “ don’t you think fo ? ” 

“ I did not take much notice of .him, ” anfwered 
Sophia ; “ but 1 thought he feemed rather awkward 
3, and ungenteel than otherwife. ” 

“ You are extremely right, ” cries Lady Beliaf- 
ton; “ You may fee, by his manner, that he has 
,3 not kept good company. Nay, notwithftanding 
„ his returning your note, and refufing the re- 
„ ward, I almoft queftion whether he is a gentle- 
3, man. — I have always obferved there is a fome- 
„ thing in perfons well t born, which others can 
3, never acquire — I think I will give ordeis not 
„ to be at horae^to him. 

“ Nay fure, Madam, ” anfwered Sophia, “ one 
„ can’t fufped after what he has done : —- Befides, 
„ if your Ladylhip obferved him, there was an 
„ elegance in his difeourfe , a delicacy, a prettinefs 
„ of expreffion that, that — ” 

“ I Qonfefs, ” faid Lady Bellaflon, “ the fellow 
„ has words — and indeed, Sophia, you muft for- 
„ give me; indeed you muft. 

“ I forgive your Ladyfliip! ” faid Sophia. 
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“ Yes indeed you mufl, ” anfwered (he laughing; 
5, for I had a horrible fufpicion when I firft c^c 
„ into the room — 1 vow ypu muft forgive it; but 
5, I fufpeded it was Mr. Jones himfelf. ” 

“ Did your Ladylhip indeed? ” cries Sophia, 
blufliing, and affeAing a laugh. 

“ Yes, I vow I did, ” anfwered flhe; “I can’t 
„ imagine what put it into my head : for, give the 
„ fellow his due, he was genteelly dreft; which, 
„ I think, dear Sophy, is not commonly the cafe 
„ with your friend. ” 

" This raillery, ” cries Sophia, “ is a little cruel, 
„ Lady Bellafton, after my promife to your Ladyfliip.” 

“ Not at all, child, ’ faid the Lady: —“ It would 
„ have been cruel before ; but after you have pro- 

mifed me never to marry without your father’s 
„ confent, in which you know is implied your 
„ giving up Jones, fine you can bear a little rail- 
„ lery on a pallion which was pardonable enough 
„ in a young girl in the country', and of which you 
„ tell me you have fo entirely got the better. What 
,, mufti think, my dear Sophy, if you cannot bear a 
„ little ridicule even on his drefs ? I flrall begin to fear 
„ you are very far gone indeed; and almoll queftbn 
„ whetl^j.you have dealt ingenuoufly with me. ” 

“Jndeed, Madam, ” cries Sophia, “your Lady- 
5, fliip miflakes me, if you imagine I had any 
„ concern on his account. ” 
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“ On his account? ” anfwered the Lady: “You 
„ niuft have miftaken me; I went no farther than 
55 his drefs; — for I would not injure your tafte by 
„ any other comparifon — I don’t imagine, myjdear 
55 Sophy, if your Mr. Jones had been fuch a fel- 
55 low as this — ” 

“ I thought, ” fays Sophia, “ your Ladyfliip had 
55 allowed him to be handfome. ” —- 

“ Whom, pray? ” cries the Lady haftily. 

“ Mr. Jones, ” anfwered Sophia;—and immedi- 
55 ately recolledting herfelf, “Mr. Jones! —no, 
55 no; I aflc your pardon; —I mean the gentleman 
55 who was juft now here. ” 

“ O Sophy! Sophy ! ” cries the Lady; “ this 
,5 Mr. Jones, I am afraid, ftill runs in your head. ” 

“ Then upon my honor. Madam, ” faid Sophia, 
5, Mr. Jones is as entirely indifferent to me, as the 
,5 gentleman who juft now left us. 

“ Upon my honor, ” faid Lady Bellafton, “ I 
55 believe it. Forgive me, therefore, a little inno- 
55 cent raillery; but I promife you I will never 
55 mention his name any more. 

•jSj^ now the two Ladies feparated, infinitely 
to the delight of Sophia than of Lady BeUrl- 
toh, who would willingly have tormented her 
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rival a longer, had not bufincfs of more im¬ 

portance called her away. As for Sophia , her 
mind was not perfedly eafy under this firft pradllce 
of deceit: upon which when Ihe retired to her 
chamber, flie refleded with the higheft uneafinefs 
and confcious Ihame. Nor could the peculiar hard- 
Ihip of her fituation, and the neceffity of the cafe, 
at all reconcile her mind to her condud; for the 
frame of her mind was too delicate to bear the thought 
of having been guilty of a fallhood, however 
qualified by circumftances. Nor did this thought 
once faffer her to clofe her eyes during the whole 
fucceeding night. 


END OF THE THIRD VOLUME. 







